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SOVTHEBN PiSTIltCT (MP tflBW-TOAK, jSS* 
Bx IT RSMEMBERSD, that on the thirtieth day of SeptMi>- 
b«r, in the forty -seventh year of the Independ- 
ence of the United States of America, UAVm 
Pickering of the said District hath deposited 
In this office the title of a book the right whereof 
he claims as proprietor iu the words foUowiug, 
to wit : 
Psalms and Htmns, for social and private wor^liip t 
carefully selected from the best authors. Jiy David 
Picke ring. " Sing ye praises with understanding.'' Da vcd. 
In conformity to the Act of Congresss of the Uoited 
States, entitled '^ An Act for the encouragement of Leam<- 
ing) by securing the copies of Maps, Charts, and Book», to 
the authors and proprietors of such copies, during the tim* 
therein mentioned.*' And also to an Ac^ entitled ** an Att, 
suppleraeHtary to an act, entitled as Act for the encourage- 
ment of Learning, by securing the copies of Mape,'Chaiir9 
and Books, to the authors and proprietors of such copier, 
Y during the times therein mentioned, and extetKling the bene* 
fits thereof to the arts of designing, engraving, and etching 
historical and other prints,^ 

JAMES DILL„ 
Cierk ofth$ SotUlumDutrict o/JVW-FoHL 



PREFACE. 



 THK Compiler, in offering the' following Selection of 
caiGsed Poetry to the inspection and use of his christian 
Friends, deems it expedient to lay before them a few reasons 
wliich have induced him to underta]M*i^ork of so impor- 
tant a nature. 

Most of the collections now in use among the Societies, 
professing faith in the '* restitution of all things," contam 
sentiments tp which a multitude of the Brethren (though 
firm believers in the ultimate purity and happiness of the 
universe) feel that they cannot conscientiously subscribe. 

in the collections hitherto in use, too great a proportion of 
the Hymns have been adapted to private devotion, which 
has necessarily abridged the number and variety for public 
worship, and lessened their utility in the assemblies of the 
saints. . . 

jUthough Uiere exists no innate repugnance between taste 
and devotion, yet many highly cultivated minds have found 
Just cause to complain of their frequent disunion in the poetry 
used by our Churches. 

, It has also been a subject of regret that suitable care has 
not been taken in former selections to avoid irregular accents. 
This defect not only renders the poetry diilicult to{the reader, 
but greatly impairs the harmony of vocal Praise. 

There remains one more defect which is common to nil 
the compilations that are now in use. A great number oi 
the Hymns are nearly useless for the service of public 
devotion by reason of their unnecessary length, which 
fatigues the performer, without adding to the religious 
entertainment of the assembly. And it would be useless to 
urge that a part of them might be omitted ; lor such omissions 
would generally impair the sense of the whole, and introduce 
ponfuston. 

In the following Selection, the utmost care has been 
♦bsetircd to avoid the iuuoduction of seutiracut* iliat misjiUi 
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prove offensive to our Brethren ; and at the same time to 
preserve the sentiment of universal benevolence and grace 
unimpaired. 

Equal caution has been maintained against the admissioD 
of any Hymn that would not aiford instruction, or inspire 
a devotional feeling. 

It is believed tiiat the defects which are commonly (lie 
subjects of complaint i*i the different collections now used 
by our Societies, have been so far avoided in this Selection, 
as to entitle it, at least, to a fair and unprejudiced exaoki- 
nation. 

Should such examination be accompanied with tht 
approbation of competent inspectors, it is believed that the 
faithful friends of truth will not withhold their patronage. 

To heighten the enjoyments of public devotion, to promote 
uniformity in our Churches, and to impart instruction and 
comfort to the worshipper, has been the principal object of 
the following Selection, 

. With these views,the Compiler subinils the following worj: 
to the perusal of his Brethren, and commends it to. thf: 
blessing of that God, whose praise it is designed to'promdte 
on the earth. 

N. B. The alphabetical arrangement of .the Psalins and 
Hymns in this Book, with the Index, or table of first lines^ 
is thought to be a sufficient guide for every purpose to which 
it will be applied, without the addition of an index to the 
subjects, which would swell the size and expense of the 
Volume. 

Whenever alterations have been made to improve thQ 
stile, or correct the sentiment of the original, in this selection, 
they have notbeeasignifiefl,exceptin cases where the general 
features of the Hymns iiave been (r.aterially changed. 
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1. CM. 

t 

The Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling mj. 
Unseals the ejrelidft ofthe morn. 
And pours increasing day. 

S what a night was that which wrapp'd 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

d This day be grateful homage paid. 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in ev'rj heart. 
And praise on ev'ry tongue. . . 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall jom 

To hail this welcome morn, 
Whichr scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

5 Jesus, the friend of human kind, 

Was crucified and slain ! 
Behold, the tomb its prey resig2i I 
Ijeholdf ubff Ar¥R&.agstia I » - - 
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Which for the sons of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 With joy, great God, thy works we viewv 
In varied scenes^ bo^ old and new ; 
With praise we think on mercies past» 
Bj hope, we future mercies taste. 

5 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy pleasures pass away :. 

How sweet this sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of that which ne*er shall end ! 

Stennet, altered. 

5 h.M. 

,,Th« Operations of Nature speak the; Existeace otQo^ 

Rom. 1. 20. 

1 AxL nature speaks, let men giv^ ear. 
And bow the reverential knee ; 
The voice of nature they shall hear. 
The God of nature they shall see. 

£ Behold the stars with brilliant light. 
And planets which in order move ! 
They all proclaim a God of might. 
Ana testify a God of love. 

% The glorious sun, whose sentle beams 
Enlivens all things here below ; 
The lucid moon, with paler gleams. 
Proclaim a God that made them so. 

4 Survey the whole capacious earth, 

The sea and land, rocks, hills, and plains; 
The God of nature gave them birth» 
Aad by his law the whole maintains^^ 
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4f Behold the trees ip verdure rise ! 
His wisdom shines in all their leaves i 
Behold the birds that mount the skied, 
Ajid Sash that fill the mighty seas ! 

6 Thej all untte to speak his pow'r. 
From whom all life and being came ; 
Then let us all the Lord adore. 
And bow i^efore his rev'rend nam<i. 

A. Kneeland. 

6. L.M. 

Peisec|ilii>n and Ititoleraiice, absurd. 

1 Absttrd and vain attempt ! to bind 
With ificm chains, the freelwrn mind ; * 
To force conviction, and reclaim 

The wand'rin^, bj destnrctive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven^, 
Domiuion not to mortab given ! 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne, 
Accountabk to God aloae. 

3 Our blessed Master's law of love, 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himsdf, his doctrine wields 
No arms, but those persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong. 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
Asui conqujoats to m» church acq^uires, 
Bj eloquence) which he^iv'n inspires. 

5 O happv, w,ho,are thus compelUd 
To tne'rich feast, by Jesus held T 
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9 Abide with ua — to their request 
^ The Stranger bows, with smiles drnii^ ; 
Theft round the board the unknown guest 
And weary travellers recline. 

10 Abide with us— amazM they cry. 
As suddi^nly, whilst breaking bread. 
Their own lost Jesus meets meir eye. 

With radiant glory qn his head ! 

* 

11 Abide with us— thou heav'nly Friend. 
Leave not thy folFwers thus alone ; 
Nor let our sweet communion end, 
But lead us to thy heav'nly home. 

9* L.M. 

Rain itf HdaTsii. Put. luii. 6L Isa. Iv. 10, 11. » 

1 As show'rs on meadows newly mown, 
Jesus shall shed hts Ueasings down ; 
Crown'd with whose life-infusing drops. 
Earth shall renew her blissful crop?. 

2 Lands, that beneath a burning 8ky» 
Have long been desolate and 4iy, 
Th' effusions of his iQve shall $bare, 
And suddi^n greens and herb^e wear. 

3 The diBws and r^ns in all Iheir store* 
Watering the pastures o'er siind o^er, • 
Are not so c^ppionpi as that gr^ce 
Which ^^nctifies 4pd saves our race. 

4 As in soft silence, vernal show'rji 
Descend, and cheer the fainfingflow^rs ^ 
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So. ia the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence from above* 

f That heav'nly influence let us find. 
In holy silence of the mind. 
While ev'ry fi;race maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wic^ its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let tliese blessings be confin'd 
To us, but pour'd on all mankind. 
Till all the wastes in verdure rise. 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 

10. 8.8.6M. 

Immanuel la bom. Luke. 1. 68,-^70. 

1 AaisB, and bail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away. 

And thought of meaner things ; 
This day, to cure our deadly woe^. 
The Sun of Righteousness arose. 
With healing in his wings. 

d If angels, on that happy morn 
Hie Saviour of the world was born, 

PourM forth their jojful songs ; 
Much more should we of human raee^ 
Adoi^e tipe wonders of his srace. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O then, let heav'n and earth rejoice, 
Let evVy creature join his voice. 

To hymn the happy day. 
When Satan's empire vanciuishM fell 
And all the pow'rs of death and hell 

Confess'd nis sovereign sway. 

^ Howard^. CoU- 



11. 79. M. 

Ci\rift n$en, and Dearth yanquisheih 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up, thy mighty prey; 
See, he rises from the tomb^ 
Glowing in immortal bloopi. 

5 Shout ye ^ints, in rapt'rous song, 
Let the notes be sweet and strong ) 
Hail the Son of 6dd, this morn. 
From his sepulchjre new-bom. 

3 Pow'rs of heav'n, celestial ^oirs. 
Sing and sweiep ^otir sounding lyres ; 
Sons of flften, in joyful strain, 

Hail your mighty Savioui^s reign ! 

4 Ev'ry note with wonder swell. 
And the Saviour's triumph tell ; 
Where, death, is naw thy sting P 

Where thy terror, yanquish'd'king ? 

Scotu 

12, L.M. 

On Earth P^ce, Good wiU to Men% 

1 Awake the song that gave to earth 
Salvation in Immanuers birth ! 
Angelic tongues the strain began !, 
'Twas peace on earth, gqiod will to man. 

2 Celestial Peace \ and is it ours 

To stnk^ the narp on Salei^s tow'rs ? 
To welcome back the Dove^that brings 
The balm of healing in her mngs ? 
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3 She comes I and lo, the oqihan's wail 
No longer loads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm. 
And nature owns the son^'reign chann. * 

'4 She comes i and banner, spearand plume^ 
That led to conauest and the tomb ; 
Wreath'd with tne olive, now adaai 
The triumphs. of the jojfous mom* 

5 She comes ! and with attentive ear, 
Tlie gospePs sound the heathen hear; 
Round blood -stain'd altars throng nomore» 
But suppliant bow, and God adore. 

6 Father, if such the bliss that flows 
Where peace delights to seek repose. 
On earth may she for ever rest. 
Each bosom with her presence blest 

N. Deerin£r, 

13. L.M. 

Cod our Shephetd and Guardian. 

1 As the good shepherd gently leads 
His wand'ring flocks to verdant meads, 
Where winding rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the flowVj landscape flow. 

2 So God, the guardian of each soul. 
Does all our erring steps control : 
When lost in sin's perplexing ma^^e. 
He brings us back to virtue's ways. 

B Though we should journey throiigh i)xe plains^ 
Where death in all his horror reigns. 
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Our steadfast hearts no ill shall fear, 
For thou, God ! art with us there. 

4 Thine erer-watchful providence 
Is our support and our defence : 
With thee we are of all possess'd. 
And in thj favour, fully blest. 

5 O bounteous God ! our future days 
Shall be devoted to thj praise ; 
And in thy house, thy sacred name 
And wondrous grace shall be our theme. 

Pope's Collectioii. 

1 4. L. M. 

Holy Resolution. 

1 Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vain ! 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may we sustain, 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

S We would resolve with all our heart. 
With all our polir'rs to serve the Lord ; » 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 1 

Whose service is a rich reward. 



3 O be his service all our joy ! 
Around let our example shine ; 
Tilt others love the blest employ. 
And join in labours ao divine. 

4 Be this the purpose of our soul^ 
Our solemn, our determln-'dxhoke. 
To vield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind compands r^oice. 
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5 O may we never faint nor tire. 
Nor wander from thj sacred waj[8 ! 
Great God, accept our souls' desire. 
And g^ve us strength to live thy praise. 

Mrs. Steele. 

1 5. c. M. 

The Law of.Lovt. 

I All nature feels attractive pow'r, 
A strong embracing force ; 
The droDs that sparkle in the ghow'r 
The planets in their course* 

^ Thus in the universe of mind. 
Is felt the law of Love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind. 
For all that live and move. 

3 More perfect bond, the christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suff 'ring man, 
though at the distant pole. 

4 To earth below, from heav'n above, 

The faith in Christ profess'd, 
. More clear reveals that God is love. 
And whom he loves is bless'd. 

DremuD. 

16. L.M. 

** AfflktioD cometh not forth of the Dust," Job. v. ^ 

1 Aj'fliction's faded form draws nigh. 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread ; 
And Sites scatter'd o'er her head.. 
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2 But deem her not a child of earth'*, 
From heav'n she draws her sacre^l birth 1 
Beside the throne of God she stands 

To execute his dread commands. 

3 Oft as in pleamire^s paths we straj, 
Perplex'd in sin's deceitful way. 

With storms she thunders o'er our heads. 
And sudden ruin ro^iifd us spreads : 

4 The messenger of grace, she flies 
Td train us for our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more brignt the day^ 

5 Her weeds t© robes of glory ^urn. 

Her looks with kindling radiance burn ; 

And from her lips these accents steal, 

'* God i^mites to bless, he wounds to heal !" 

Drutninond. 

17. C.M. 

The Light and Glory pf God'i Wor^-v 

1 A ^\ory ^Ids the sacred page, 
Majestic as the sun ; 
It gives a light to ev'ry age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

S The hand that gave it, still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never 3et. 

S Jjet endless thanks, O God ! be thine> 
For such a bright dtsfday. 
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As makes a world of darkness slune 
With beam^ of heav'nly day. 

4 With steadfast zeal may we pursue 
The paths of truth and love ; 
Till glory bi^ak upon our view 
In brighter worlds above, 

Co\irpcx: 

18. CM. 

The Yfegetable Creation, an Emblem of the 
Reeurrectioii of Man. 

1 All nature dies, and lives a^ain : 

The flow'rs that paint the held, 
Tiie trees that crown th&mountaiii^sbrow» 
And beu^is and blossoms yield. 

2 These, all resign their beauteous form. 

At winter's stof my blast ; 
And leave thfe naked leafless plain 
A desolated waste. 

3 Tet sDon reviving plants and fiow'rs 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring 
And flourish green again. . 

4 So to the dreary OTave consigpti'd, 

Man sleeps in deatli's dark gloom^ 
Until th* eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb, 

5 O may the giave become to lis 

The bed of peaceful rest ; 
Whence we sliall gladly rise at length, • 
And mingle witn the blest ! 
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C CheerM by this hope, with patient mini 
We'll wait Heav'n's high decree ; 
Till the appointed period come 
When death shall set us free. 

Edinburgh Coll^ 

19. CM. 

Creation of Man. 

1 A God, a trod, the wide earth shoiits ! 

A God ! the Heav'n's reply : 
He moulded in his palm the world* 
And hung it in the sky. 

2 " Let us make man" :— with beauty clad. 

And health in ev'ry vein ; 
• With reason thron'd upon his brow, 
Stepp'd'forth majestic man. 

3 Around he turn'd his wond'ring eyes. 

All nature's works surveys ; 
Admires the earth, the skies, himself; 
And tries his tongue in praise. 

4 Ye hills, and vales ! ye meads and woods f 

Sun ! with o'erpow'ring glare» 
Fair creatures, tell me, if ye can. 
From whence, and what ye are ? 

5 What parent pow'r, all great and good. 

Do tnese around me own ? 
Tell me, creation, tell me how 
T' adore the vast unknown ! 

Darwuk 
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20. S. M, 

Praise. 

i A joyful song to God, 

Now let our voices raise ; 
His wondrous works and boundless loTe 
Demand our highest praise. 

2 He gives us wholesome food 

And richest draughts of wine ; 
And life, thro' Christ's redeeming blood> 
Immortal and divine. 

3 So let us sing his praise 

While life and bein^ last ; 
Then taste those beatific joys 
Which cannot be expressed. 

2 1 . S. M. 

Christ the Branch of David, and the Morning Slajc. 

1 All hail, m^sterioiis King ! 

Hail David's ancient root ; (spring 

Thou righteous Branch, which thence ^i 
To give the national fruit— 

2 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
Our thirsting lips the sweets shall taste* 
By thy bless'd fruit conveyed. 

S Fair morning Star, arise ! 
With living glories bright ; 
And pour on these awak'ning eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

3* 
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4 The horrid gloom is Sed, 

Picrc'd by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shine, and our iirandhing footsteps lead 
To everlastiiig day* 

Doddridge, altered. 

22. c. M. 

iPiUan ux die Heavenly Temple. 

1 Alx hail, victorious Saviour, hail ! 
We bow to thy command, 
And own that David's royal key 
Well fits thy sovVeign hand. 

£ Open the treaaurcs of thy love; 
And shed &y g^fts abroad ; 
tTnveil to our rejoicing eyes 
The T«mple of our God. 

3 Therein as pillars let us stand. 

On an eternal base ; 
Uprear'd by thy almighty hand. 
And polishM by thy grace. 

4 There, defep engraven let us bear 

The title of our God ; 
And mark the New Jerusalem, 
As our secure abode. 

9 In lasting characters inscribe 
Thy own beloved name ; 
That endless ages tiiere majr read 
The great Immanuel's ciaim. 

Doddri^e. 
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23, L.M. 

Tiie Voice of Nature. 

1 Almighty goodness, pow'r divine. 
The fields aiid verdant meads display; 
And bless the hand which made them shine. 
With various charms profusely gay* 

2 For man and beast, here daily food. 
In wide diffusive plenty grow ; 

And there, for drink, the crvstcd flood. 
In streams sweet-winding gently flow. 

5 Bv cooling streams and softening show'rs 
Tne vege&ble race are fed ; 
And trees and plants, and herbs and flow'rSf 
Their Maker^s bounty smiling spread* 

4 The flow'ry tribes, all blooming rise 
Above the faint attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart- 

5 Ye curious winds, that roam abroad. 
And trace creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of our God, 
And bow before him and adorQ. 

Mrs. Steele. 

V 

24. L. M. 

God eternal and unchangeable. 

1 Axl-pow'bful, self-existent. God, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thoo wast, and art, and art to come^, 
And eyeriasthig is thy reign* 



£ Fix'd and eternal as thy days, 
Each glorious attribute diTine, 
Through ages infinite, shtll still 
With undiminish'd lustre shine. 

S- Fountain of b^ing ! source of go6d I 
immutable thou dost remain ; 
^or can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Nature her order shall reverse, 
Revolving seasons cease their round. 
Nor spring appear with blooming pride. 
Nor autumn be with plenty crown'd. 

5 Ton shining orbs forget their course. 
The sun his destinM path forsake^ 
And burning desolation mark 
Amid the worlds hh devious track. 

6 Earth may with all herpow'rs dissolve, 
If such the great Creator's will ; 

But thou forever art the same, 
I AM, is thy memorial still. 

Walker's CbU, 

25. H. M. 

Kitigiom of Christi Dan. ii. 44. Psa. xxii. 27. Ixvii 3. 4( 

1 All hail, redeeming Lord ! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee in sacred writ. 

With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear 
And monuments of glory rear. 
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^ To thee t&e iiciarj head 

Its silver bonours paja ; 
To thee the blooming jonth 

Devotes bis brightest days : 
And ev'ry a^e their tribute bring. 
And bow to thee, all conquering King. 

S O haste, victorious Priace, 
That happji glorious day. 
When souls like drops of dew 
Shall own thy gentle sway ! 

may it bless our longing eyes. 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies ! 

4 All bail, triumphant Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 

To wear the gentle chain s 
When earth and time are known no morie, 
Thy throne shall stand forever sure. 

Wesley's Coll. 

26. CM. 

AspiratioB afterr the Christian Temper. 

1 Almighty Maker ! Lord of all ! 

Of life the only spring ! 
Creator of unnumberM worlds! 
Supreme, eternal King ! 

^ Drive from the confines of our hearts 
Impenitence and pride > 
Nor let us in forbidden paths 
With thoughtless sinners glide* 

8 Whate'^er tluQe all-discepning eye 
Sees for thy creatures fit ; 
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We'll bless the g«od, and to Ate ill . 
Contentedly subnait. 

4 With gen'rous pleasure let us view 

The prosp'rous and the great; 
Malignant envj let us flj« 
^nd odious self-x^onc^it. 

5 Let not despair, nor fell revenge. 

Be to our bosonis known t \ 

give us tears for other's woes, 1 

And patience fdr our own ! 

6 Still let our dajs serenely pass. 

Without remorse or care ; | 

And growing holiness, our souls ' 

For life's last hour prepare. 

' Select CoH^ 

Candour. i 

I All-Seeing God ! 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judee, from principles within. 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. ' 

3 Where is the man, great Lord of all * 
Thy servant to his bar shall call ; 
Judge him for modes of faith thy foe. 
And do9m him to the realms of wo ^ 

3 Who with anothcr*s eye cari read, 
Or worship by another's Creed ? 
Trusting thy gi^ce^ we form our own. 
And bow to thy commands alone: 
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4 If wroDff, correct; accept, if rig^t; 
While laithfdl we improve <Mir Hp;ht!»«^ 
Ccmdemnine none, but zealous stiH, 
To learn ana follow all thj will. 

5 "Whon shall our happj eyes behold 
All people fashion'd in thy mould ; 
And charity their lineage prove 
Deriy 'd fcom tiiee, O God of loye f 

Scolt 

28. 1.. M. 

Tbe Example of Christ. 

1 Akd is the gospel peace and love i 
So let our conversation be : 
The serpent blended with the dove. 
Wisdom and m^ek simplicitjr. 

Z Whene'er the angr|r jpas^ons rise. 
And temptourthougnt8ort<»igiesto strife4 
On Jesus let us fix our ejes« 
firi^ht pattern of the Christian life ! 

S O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild 1 how ready to foi|;ive ! 
Be his the temper of our mind. 
And his the ruie^ by which we live^, 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight : 
Humility ftnd $o]y zeal 
Shone through his life, divinely br%ht ! 

§ Dispensing good where'er he came. 
The labors of his life were love ; 
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Then if we bear the Savinur^s name, 
By his example let us move. 

■^ Mrs. Steele. 

29. CM. 

Acquiescence in the Will of God* 

1 Author of good ! we rest on ik^t ; 

Thine erer watchful eye. 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

2 O let thy fear within us dwell. 

Thy love our footsteps guide ! 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
That fear, all fears beside. 

S And since, by passion's force subdu'd. 
Too oft with stubborn wilU 
We blindly shun the latent good. 
And grasp the specious ill :. 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 
Let mercy still supply : 
The good, unask'd, O Father 1 grant. 
The ill, thpugh ask'd, deny. 

Meiiidir 

30. CM. 

J^sus owned Lord of all. Jsa. xi. 10. Hab. li. 1:^ 
Rom. xi. 25, 26. 

1 Ai.L- hail the pow'r of Jesus' name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall 2 
Biing forth the royal diadem. 
And own him Lord of all. 
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ii" Ye ^TiBd'rmgseed of Israel's race» 
A remnant weak and small ; 
Praise him^ who saves jou by his grace. 
And own him Lord of all. 

. S Yejentile sinners, ne'er foi|;et 
'Ae wormwood and the gall ; 
Go— ^read jonr trophies at his feet, 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love. 

Who feel your sin and thrall. 
Now joy with all the hosts above^, 
And own him Lord of all. 

5 Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And own him Lord of alU 

6 And when with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet shall fain 
We'll join the everlasting song. 
And own him Lord of all. 

Rij^n's Coll. 

31. ns.M. 

" Prepare ye the Way of the Lord." Luke iii. 4. 

1 A voice from the desert comes awful and shrill : 
** The Lord is advancing : prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah he comes to fulfil. 

And o'er the dark world pour the splendor of day. 

2 Bringdown the proud mountain, though tow'r^ 

ing above, 
And be the low valley exalted on hi^ ; 

4 
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The rougk jAisice and crodced be MBitthttt^. 

by love, 
For Zbn ! your Kmg, yoirr Bedeonir ib tegk. 

5 The beams of salvation his progress iIlom6» 
The tone dreary wilderness sings to tor Omi ! 
The rose and the mirfle there suddenly bloomy 
The olrve «f peace spreads its branches «* 
broad." 

Peisonal Virtuev. 

1 AwAXB, my soul ! rous^e ev'ry powV, 
Thy native d^nitj display : 
Let lust and passion reign no more. 
No loiq;er own their lawless sway* 

Thy temper meek and humble be. 
Content and pleas'd with %y^rf state ; 
¥Vom dire revenge and envy irecw 
And wild ambition to be greait 

S Confine thy roving appetites ; 
From this viun world withdraw thine eyes^ 
Fix them on those divine delights, 
R€»ervM for saints above tiie ^kies. 

4 With eager zeal pursue the prize ; 
Each fleeting hour of life improve ; ^ . 
This course will speak thee truly wisel 
*nil calPd to yon nless'd world above.^ • 



Z^Amod Vi0m m the Christiftn R«ice. Phil. Ui. IS» 1^ 

1 Awake, each soul ! stretch ev'ry nerv^ 

And press with vigour on : 
A heAv'nly race demands thj zeafl, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses arounfl 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the'steps already trod« 
iGoid onward urge thy way. 

S ^Tis God's all-animating voice 
^at calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 That prize^ with peerless glory bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When vict<H*s' wreaths and monarehs' gems 
Shall blend in commoQ dnst. 

5 Then soul, with all thv waken'd powers. 

Survey th* immortal prite ; 
Nor let the glitt'ring toys of earth, 
Alhire thy wand'nng eyes. 

Doddridge. 
l^eiWtt^ in Prospect of future Glory. Rqib. xiiL 11. 

1 Awake, j% saints ! aii4 raise your tyes. 
And raise your voices hidi : 
Awake, and praise that sov'reign love, 
Whidi shows salvation nigh. 
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2 On all the wings of time it ffi«s ; 

Each moment tirii^ it near : 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their round shall run, 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd 
To our admirii^ eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature speed your course ; 

Ye mortal pow'rs decay ! 
"Fast as ye bnng the night of deaths 
Ye bnnff eternal day. 

35. CM. 

The Condescension of God. 

1 Amidst, the heav'nly pow'rs subUm^ . 

God's throne is fii'd on high ; 
And through eternity he hears 
The praises of the sky. 

2 Yet, lookinff down, he visits oft 

Tfcu5 humble, hallow'd cell ; 
And with the penitent who moums, 
'Tis his del^fht to dwell : 

3 The downcast spirit to revive. 

The sorrowiil to cheer ; 
And from the Ijed of dust, the man 
Of contrite heart^o rear. 

4 With him dwells no relentless wratih 

Agiunst the human race. : 



The sods wUch ke has form'd, ahaU find 
A refiige in Us grace. 

£4^9faui«h Coll 

36. S.M. 

The living Sacrifice* 

1 Aam yfM W eternal Kiuc 
So mean a cift i evvd? 
That etfring Lord ! with joy we bring; 
1/Vluch thy own hand preparM. ^^ 

ft We own thy varioas claim. 
And to thine altar move. 
The willing victima of thy eraeo« 
And bound witii oords allove. 

9 t>etcend« celestial fire I 
The sacrifice inflame I 
8o Aal\ a gratefol odour riao' 
Viroiig^ iHir Redeomer'a name. 



37. C, M. 

Ghrifti^n Zeal mad Diligence,. 

1 Amn not Ay mercies aov'k^gn stiU^ 
And Aey a fait^l God ? 
Witt then not grant us warmer zeal 
To run the beav'nly road f' 

B We need ^e inrfluenee of thy fftnct^ 
To speed us is thy way. 
Lest we should loiter in out race, 
6tf ttu^ our f^et astray. 

4^'  
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3 Qo not our hearts th j precepts lare. 

And long to see thy face? 
And ^et how slow our spirits move, 
Without enlivening grace ! 

4 But we shall love thy gospel more. 

And ne'erforgct thy word. 
When we have Felt its quickening pow'r> 
To draw us near the Lord. 

Watts. 

38. L.M. 

The happy State of the Christian. 

1 As we advance in wisdom?s ways» 
Thy love demands new songs of praise ; 
Our pleasures, joys, and hopes increase. 
And all within is settled peaoe. 

2 Our foes with weaker pow'rs assail ; 
With strength increasing we prevail ; 
Alcove our ev'ry tempter rise^ 

And press with zeal towards the skies. 

3 Look we at death ! 'tis with delisht ; 
A gentle sleep, and short the night; 
Angels support the feeble bead. 

Our souls have nothing here to dread** 

4 Think we of judgment! happy day! 

Joyful the summons we obey ; i 

It is to meet the Gtod we love. 
And take our glorious crowns above. 

5 Transporting thought ! celestial state ! 
For this we live, for this we wait ; 
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Ami uriule we take tiie happy road, 
. Oor ftoags of praise ascend ta Grod. 

Unknown. 

39* rs.M. six lines. 

Commenceir^nt of Public Worship, 

%• At thie portals of th j house. 
Lord ! we leave our mcrtai cares ; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engage, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers s 
Pure and contrite hearts alone. 
Find acceptance at thy throne. 

2 Hapless men, whose footsteps stray 
From th^ temple of the Lord 1 
Teach tiiem Zion's heav'nly way. 
To their feet thv li^t a&rd : 

Let the world united join. 

To extol thy love divine. 

J^, Taylor. 

40. H.M. 

The Lord^s Day Momkig. 

1 Awake, our drowsy souls, J 

SRake off each slotnful band I 

The wonders of this day 

Our noblest sones demand. 
Auspicious tnorn. Thy blissful i^ays, 
Bri^t seraphs hail. In songs of praise l 

^ At thy approaching dawn. 
Reluctant death resign'd 
The glorious Prince of life. 
In the dark Tautt confinM* 
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IV allelic host Aroatod Mm bends. 

And, midsi their thou^, The Lord ascoildsL 

S- All hail» triumphant Lord I 

Heav'n with hosanna rings ; 

While earth, in humbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive sings* 
Wortn J art thoo. Who onee wast slain. 
Thro' endless years* To live and reign* 

4 Gird on, ereat King, thy sword. 
Ascend thy conquering car. 
While justice, truth and lov« 
Muntain the glorious war. 

TictoriQUS thou, Thy foes shalt tread. 
And sin and death In triumph lead. 

5 Make bare thy potent arm. 
And wing th' unerring dart. 
With salutary panes. 

To each rebellious neart. 
Then dying souls For life shall sue, 
Nom'rotts as drops Of morning dew. 

Rippon's CcS\ 

41. e.M. 

Heailiig the Voice of God's Rod. 

1 ArrBMn each soul, with rev'rent awe. 
The dictate's of thy God; 
Silent and trembling hear the voice. 
Of his appointed rod. 

S Now let us search and: try oigr: wf ys^ 
And prostrMe »eek his face^ 
Conscious of .goitt, befett^ Uf thf oinet 
In dust our sool^ abase* 
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3 Teach »s» O G«d \ what's yet onkoowu, 

And all o«r crimen forgive ; 
Those crimes we would no niore repeat, 
Bui to tbj honour live. 

4 Oar withered jojs too plainly show 

That all on earth is vain ; 
In. God our wounded hearts .confide> 
True rest and Uiss to gaiiu 

5 Fatlier! we wait thy gracious call. 

To leave this mournful land. 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right band. 

t>oddxidgik 

42. CM. 

God the Refuge of the AiHict^d. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er our heads the billows roll, 
W.e know tlie Lovd can save. 

2 When darkness, and when sorrows re||^ 

And pressed on ev'ry Side, 
The Lord hath still sustain'd our steps, 
And stUl hatli been oar guide. 

S Perhaps, before the morning dawn. 
He will restore our peace; 
For he who bade the tempest roar 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 In the dark Watches of the higl^t 
Wfe'il count his mevcifes o'er ; 
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We'll praise hfan for ten tkousand piSl» 
And humbly pl^^ foF more. 

5 llere will we test, here build ou^ hopes. 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 

He's more to us than all the world, "^ 

Our health, our life, our God. 

CottoI^* 

43. CM. ' 

SociociB Rejections on cmr Moral CondUioftp 
[For the close of the year«] 

1 And now, mjr soul ! another year * 
or my short life is past: 
1 eannot long continue here ; 
And tills may be my last. 

d Part of my doubtful life is gone* 
Nor will return again ; 
And swift my fleeting moments twnr^ 

The few which stili remain ! 

« 

S Awdce, my soul ! with all thy ctre 
. Thy true condition learn ; 
*What are thy hopes, how sure, how fain» 
And what thy great concern ? 

4 Now a new space of life begins ; 
Set out afresh for heav'n : 
Seek pardon for thy former sins. 
Through christ, so freely giv^n. 

5- Devoutly yidd thyself to CM, 
And on liis grace depend ; 
With xeal pursue the heav'nly road. 
Nor doubts a happy end. 

Exeter C^lL 



Tiif Chiitt|«a Kac«. 

1 A«r a»b; our BOfiiis ; away our fears ; 
L^t eveij trambliog thought be goi^ s 
Awiike> ^d ran tbe beav'nlj race« 
And put a cheerful courage on ! 

A Trae Has avlraig^t and pleasaatMMLi 
Y^tjnmrtal-apirits tire^ and faint 
When they toilet the mighty God, 
"Who feeds the strength of e^'ry saint < 

d Hie mig^Ood, whose powerful hand 
Has matchless works of wonder done ; 
And mall endure» whilst endless years 
Tlieir everlasting circles run* 

4 From him, the overflowing spring. 
Oar souls shall drink a rich supply; 
Whilst those who trust their native strength 

/Shall melt away, and droop and die. 

■I 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
W«^ll mount uoft to thine abodo. 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heav'nly road. 

Wattf. 

 

Praise for Dt^ne Goodnetf.. 

1 AwaiEB, aadi soul 1 afrak«, each taog^ ! 
Our God demands a grateful song : 
X««t all our nobler pow'rs record 
Th^ wondrous mercy of the Lord. 
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B Divinely free, his mercy flows. 

Forgives our crimes, allays our woes; 
He bids approaching death remove. 
And crowns us with mdulgent love. * 

3 He fills our longing souls with good, 
Substantial bliss ! immortal food ! 
Youth smiles renew'd in active prime, 
Attd triumphs o'er the powV of time. * 

4 In him the popr^oppress'd shall find 
A friend, almighty, just and kind ; 
His glorious acts, nit wondrous ways, 
rTo all the world proclaim hid praise. 

Mr8.Steel£ ': 

46, L.M. 

For the Dedication of a Place of Worship. t*s» IntXTii. 6*^ 

1 A»D will the great eternal God > ' 

On earth establish his abode ? ' ". ] 

And will he from his radiant throne 
Regard our temples as his pwn ? 

9 These walls we to thy honour raise ; 

Long may they echo with thy praise ; 
. And thou, descending, fill the place 

AVtth choicest blessings of thy grace« I 

■3 And in the great transcendant day, , 

Wb^U God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear. 
That crO'wds were bom to glory, hefft. 

Doddddge.' 
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47. L. M. 

An Evening Hymn. 

1 Another fleeting day is gonfe ; 
Slow o^er tlye west the shadows rise ; 
SwifitKe soft stealing hoars have flown. 
And Blot's dark mantle veils the skies. 

2 Another fleeting day is gone; 
Swift from the records of the year ; 
And stilU with each successive sun^ 
life's fading visions disappear. 
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Another fleeting day is son^ ; 
To join thje fugitives beftre ; 
And we, when life's employ is done. 
Shall sleep* in time to wake no more; 

4 Another fleeting day is gone : 
Bat soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sun 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies, 

5 Another fleeting day is gone ; 
In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Bow down before his awful throne. 
Who bids the morn and evening roll, 

48. L. M. 

A Morning Hymn. 

1 Awake, each soul ! and with thejfiua 
The daily stage of duty run ; 
ShaJte oft dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay the morning sacrifice.. 
5 
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fi By influence of thB light divine. 
Let oiw own light to others shine ; 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays. 
In ardent love and cheerful prais^e. 

$ Lord ! we our vows to thee renew. 
Scatter our sins as morning dew ; 
Guard our first springs of thought and wil( 
And with thyself our spirits 111. 

■^ Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All we design, or do, or say ; 
That all our pow'rs, with all their might. 
In thy Siole glory may unite. 

5 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refresh 'd us while we slept : 
Grant, Lord ! when we from death awake. 
We may of endless life partake* 

Bp. Ken* 

49. L. M. 

On the Death of a ChUd. 

1 As the sweet flow'r, which scents the mom. 
But withers m the rising day. 
Thus lovely seem'd the infant's dawn ! 
Thus swiftly fled its life away 1 

^ Ere sin could blight, dt sorrow fade. 
Death timely cati^ with friendly care ; 
Tiie op'ning bud to heav'n convey'd. 
And bade it bloom forever there. 

3 It died before th^ infant soul 

Had ever burn'd with wrong desire ; 
Had ever spurn'd at heav'n's control. 
Or ever quench^ its sacred fire. 
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4 It died to sin, to woe, and care ; 
Yet for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then springing on the viewless air 
Spread its light wings and soar'd to God. 

Belfast Select. 

50. s. M. 

Praise — Psa. Ixviii. 4. ciii. 1, 4. 

1 Awake, and sins; the song. 
Of Moses and the Lamb, 

Wake evVj heart and ev'rv tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his saving love ; 
Sing of his rising powV ; 

Sins how he intercedes above, 
K>r those \v^ose sins he bore. 

S Sing on your heav'nl j waj. 
Ye ransomed sinners sing ; 
Sing on rejoicing ev'ry day. 
In Chi'ist your coflqu'ring king. 

4 S,oon shall ye hear him say, 
" Ye blessed children come r' 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wand'rers home. 

Weslty'8 Coll. 

51. L. M. 

As thy Day is, so shall thy Strength be. 
I Afflici'ed souls, to Christ draw near. 
Thy Saviour's gracious jfromise hear : 
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His faithful word declares to thee. 
That as thy day, thy strength shall be^^ 

2 Let not thy heart despond and say, 

" How shall I stand the trying day ?'* 
He hath engag'd by firm dfecree, 
That as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
And if the conflict should be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 
For as thy day, thy strengtii shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame. 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name ; 
In fi'ry trials tnou shalt see, « 

That as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

5 When calPd to bear the mighty cross» 
Or sore affliction, pain, or loss, 

Or deep distress, or poverty ; 

Still as thy day, thy strength shall be. 

6 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Chiist's presence shall thy fears subdue ; 
He comes to set thy spirit free, 

Aadas thyday,'thy strength shall be. 

UnknowP' 

52. c. M. 

» 

The Grace and Love of Christ* 

1 Aloud we sing the wondrous graoe^ 
Christ to his murd'rers bare ; 
Which made the torturing cross its throne. 
And hung its trophies there. 
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fi ** Father forgive," bis mercy cried. 
With his expiring breath, 
And drew eternal blessings down 
On those who wrought his death. 

S Jesus, this wondrous love we sing. 
And while we sing admire ; 
Breathe on our souls and kindle there, 
The same celestial fire. * 

4 Swayed by thy dear example, we 
For enemies will pray ; 
By love, their hatrea, and their curse 
Widi blessings we'll repay- 
Unknown. 

53. L. M. 

A general Hymn of Praise. 

1 Be thou exalted, O our God, 

Above the heav'ns wiiere angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

2 With joyful voice we^I sound thy praise, 
O thou, from whom all beings came : 

9ur hearts are fixM, our tongues shall raise 
luuiuirtal honors to thy name* 

3 In thee, O God, are all the springs 

Of boundless^ love, aiKl grace unknown ; 
The ricshest blessings nature bring|9. 
Are gifts descending from thy throne^ 

4 High o^er the earth, tliy goodness reigns, 
AiHi reaches to t%utmost sky ; 

5* 
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Thy truth to endless years remainSy 
Though lower worlds dissolve and die* 

5 Be thou exalted, our God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell » 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad. 
And land to lapd thy wonders tell. 

WatUu 

54. L. M. 

Praise from all Mankind, 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations ! bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

S His sov'reign pow'r, which all things made. 
Gave life to clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd^ 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care. 
He still supports our feeble frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten tliousand tonnes. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.. 

5 Wide as tlie world is thy command ; 
Vastas eternity thj^ love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall standi % 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

"Wails. 
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55. 8,8,6 M. 

Praise fromxall Nature. Pss^n^s cxI\jiL 

1 Begin, my soul ! th' exalted lay; 
Let each enraptured thought obey. 

And praise th'. Almighty 'a name; 
Let heay*n, and earth, and seas> and 8]^ie^., 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell th' inspiring theme, 

Q Thou heav'n of heavens, his vast abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God; 

Ye thunders, speak his pow'r ; 
Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings. 
In triumph rides the King of kings, 

Th' astonished worlds adore. 

S Ye deeps, whose roaring billoM^s rise 
To join the thunders of the skies. 

Praise him, who bids you roll; 
His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each whisp'ring breeze of yielding air,^ 

And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Wak«, all ye soaring tribes, and sing; 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring. 

Harmonious anthems raise 

To him, who shap'd your finer mould. 

And tipp'd your glitt'ring wings with gold. 

Ana tun'd your voice to praise. 

• 

5 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd — 
The Ceding heart, the judging head. 

In heav'nly praise employ; 
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Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heav'u's broad arch riing back the sound. 
The general burst of joy. 

Ogilvie. 

56. s. M. 

The Book of Nature and Scripture. Psalms xlz« 

3 Behold ! the morning sun s 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 

And life and lig^t cMivej. 

2 The darkness and the light. 
Whose gen'ral voice is known ; 

Proclaim Jehovah's boundless might. 
The orders of his throne. 

3 Ye christian lands rejoice ; 
To yott his word is giv'n ; 

Nor are jou left from nature's voice 
To Learn the path to heav'n* 

4 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes ; 

He puts his gospel in our hands> 
Where our salvation lies. 

5 His laws are just and pure. 
His truth without deceit ; 

His promises forever sure. 
And his rewards are great. 

6 While with tlie heart and tongue,. 
We spread thy praise abroad. 

Accept the worsnip and the song. 
Our Saviour and our God. 

Watts, altU 
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57. 78. M. 

Freedbm from Errors, Guilt, and Folly. Ps. ^. 1% 14. 

1 Bless'd Instructor ! from thy ways. 
Who can tell how oft he strays? 
Save from error's growth the mind. 
Leave not. Lord ! one root behind. 

2 Pui^ us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within our hearts' dissuise ; 
Let us thence,' by tiiee renewed. 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 

3 Let our tongues, from error free. 
Speak the words approv'd by thee : 
iV) thine aU-observing eyes. 

Let our thoughts accepted rise. 

4 While we thus tky name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Bless'd Redeemer ! bow thine ear ; 
God, our strength ! propitious hear. 

Merrick. 

58. s. M. 

I 

Attraction of the Cmss. John xii. 32. 

1 Behold th' amazing sight. 
The Saviour lifted high ! 

I Behold the Son of God's delight 

Expire in agony ! 

2 We see, and we admi^Q, 
i In sympathy of love; 

We feel me strong attractive pow'r 
To lift our souls above. ^ 
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3 Drawn by such cords as ihpse. 
Let all the earth combine. 

With cheerful ardour to confess 
The energy divine. 

4 In him our hearts unite ; 
Nor share his griefs alone» 

But from his cross pursue their flight 
To his triumphant throne. 

Doddridge. 

59. s. M. 

Christ the Light of th« World. 

1 Behold the Prince of peace. 

The chosen of the Lord, 
God's well-beloved Son, fulfils 

The sure prophetic word ! 

5 No royal pomp adorns 

• This king of righteousness: 
But meekness, patience, truth and love. 
Compose his princely dres^. 

3 The spirit of the Lord, 
In ricn abundance shed. 

On this great Prophet gently lights, 
And rests upon his head» 

4 Jesu9, thou light of men h 
Thy dpctrine life imparts : 

may we feel its quickening powV 
To warm and glad our hearts. 

5 Cheer'd by its beams, our spuls 
Shall run the heav'nlv way : 
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The path which Christ hath mark'd and trod, 
Will lead to endless day. 

Needham. 

60. L. M. 

Christ the Light and Life of the Woild, 

1 Behold the light i now se^ it rise. 
How fast it spreads! fills earth and skies, 
While night and darkness flee apace. 
Before the Savioi!ir's day of grace. 

2 The snn's bright beam shall now expire 
In Imghtcr rays and warmer fire ; 
Nature, regenerate and pure, 

Sl\all rise to glory, and endure. 

S No winter shall these climes annoy, 
No chilling blasts young buds destroy ; 
The tree of life its fruit shall yield. 
And dying man of death be heai'd. 

4 Seraphic raptures swell the theme. 
And joys bewilder like a dream ; 
Then wait, each soul, the perfect day ; 
Yet walk the bright, the shining way. 

H. Balioiu 

61. L. M. 

The better Part. Luke x. 43. 

1 Beset with snares on evVy hand. 
In life's uncertain path we stand : 
Father, divine ! diffuse thy light. 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right. 
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2 Engage our roving treach'rous heart. 
To choose the wfse, the better part; 
To scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys that never fade awaj. 

3 Then let the fiercest storms arise. 
Let tempests mingle earth and sUes; 
No fatal shipwrecks shall we fear. 
But all our treasures with us bear. 

4 If thou, our Father, still be nigh. 
Cheerful we live, and joyful die ; 
Secure when mortal comforts iBee^ 
To find a thousand worlds in thee. 

Doddridge. 

62. c, M. 

Cbristjian Charity. 

1 Behold, where, breathing love diviQei^ 
Our dying Master stands ! 
His weeping followers, gathering rounds 
Receive his last commands. 

£ From that mild Teacher's parting lips 
What tender accents fell I 
The gentle precept which he-^ave 
Became its autnor well. 

S ^less'd is the maii, whose soft'ning heart 
Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never rais'd in vain ; 

4 He spreads his kind supporting arms 
To ev'ry child of griei ; 
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His secret bounty largely flow8„ 
And brings unajsk'd relief. 

^ To gentle offices of love. 
His feet are never slow : 
He views through mercy's meUing ey^ 
A brother in a foe. 

6 To him protection shall be shown ; 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil. 
The perfect law of love. 

Mrs. Barbaulf]^ 

63. c. M. 

The Example of Jesus. 

1 Berolb, where, in a mortal form. 
Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus meet. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heav'nly light. 
To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was his divine employ. 

S Mid keen reproach and cruel sporn. 
Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes ungrateful sought his life ; 
He laboured for their good. 

4 To God he left his righteous cause. 
And still his task pursued ; 
While humble pray'r, and holy faith. 
His fainting strength renewed* 
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5 la the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his father's throne. 
With soul resigned, he bow'd and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, he done !" 

6 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 

His image maj we bear ! 
O may we tre^d his holy steps. 
His joy and glory share ! 



Enfield. 

. 64. c. M. 

Christ^s Resurrection the Pledge of ours, 1 P^ i. 3--6, 

1 Bless'd be the everlastinff God, 
The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd. 
His majesty ador'J. 

^ When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And callM him to the sky. 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That tliey should never die. 

3 What thougli his uncontroll'd decree 

Command our flesh to dust ; 
Since Christ, our pledge and {m^tem^ rOse, 
So all his foUVers must 

4 There's an inheritance diving, 

fl^eservM against that day ; 
'Tis in corrupted, undefil'd. 
And fadeth not away. 

3 We by thy powV, O God ! are kejt 
Till this deliverance come ; • 
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We walk bj faith as stnmgers here. 
Till thoa shalt call us home. 

Watts altered. 

65. c. M. 

Confidence founded in the Fear of God. 

1 Bless'p is the man who fears the Lord : 
His well established mind. 
In ev'ry varying scene of life. 
Shall true composure find. 

£ Ofi through the deep and stormy so^^ 
The heav'nly footsteps lie ; 
But on a glorioo^s worla beyond. 
His faiu can fix its eye. 

S Thouehdark his present prospects be« 
And sorrows round him dwell, 
Yet hope can whisper to his soiil^ 

That all shall issue well. 

4 Full in the presence of his God, 

Through ev'ry scene he goes ; 
And feaiine him, no other iear 
His steadfast bosom knows. 

5 No dangers can his soul jllarm. 

No jToomy views aflfright j 
'For faith assures his humble heart. 
Whatever is, is right 

Exeter Coil. 
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66. H. M. 

The Gospel Jubilee. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladlj solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 
To earth's remotest bound. 

The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye riansom'd sinners, home. 

2 Behold the Son of God, 
Commission'd from above. 
To all the humaji race. 
The messenger of love ; 

The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home, 

3 The gospel trumpet sounds ; 
Let ^l the nations hear. 
And earth's remotest bounds 
Before the throne appear ; 

The year of Jubilee is come. 
Return, ye ransOm'd sinners, home.* 

Rippon^s Coll. 

67. s. M. 

The Birth of Christ. Luke ii. 14. 

1 Behold ! the grace appears. 

The blessing promised long ; 
Angels announce the Saviour near. 

In this triumphant song : 

€L «* Glory to God on high. 
And heav'nly peace on earth. 
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Good-will to men, to angels my. 
At the Redeemer's birth I" 

S In worship so divine. 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join, 

And load repeat their songs. 

4 Glory to God on high. 

And heav'nly peace on earth ; 
Good -will to men, to angels joy. 

At our Redeemer's birth ! 

Watts. 

68. s. M. 

Support in Death. Ps. xxiiL 

1 Beholp the gloomy vale. 
Which thou, my soul ! must tread. 

Beset with terrors fierce and pale. 
That leads thee to the dead. 

2 Ye pleasing scenes, adieu ! 
Which I so long have known : 

My friends, a long farewell to you ! 
For I must pass alone. 

3 But see ! a ray of light, 
With splendour all divine. 

Breaks through these dreary realms of night, 
And makes their horrors shine. 

4 Wliere death, where darkness reigns^ 
Jehovah is my stay ; 

His rod my trembling feet sustains* 
His staff defends my way. 
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5 Great ^epherd ! lead me on ; 

My soul disdains to fear ; 
Deatn's gloomy phantoms all are flown. 

Now life's great Xiprd is near. 

Doddridge 






69. c. M. 

Faith in the Promise of Salvation. 

1 Begin, our tongueli, some heav'nly theme. 

And speak some lofty thing ; 
The mighty works, or mighty name. 
Of our eternal King ! 

2 Tell 6f hi^s wondrous faithfulness. 

Or sound his pow'r abroad ; 
Sing the blessM promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 

To sinful, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word. 
With an unerring pen. 

4 Engrav'd as in eternal brass, 

The gracious promise shines ; 
Nor shall the hand of time erase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5' Then why these doubts and sad complaints r 
If Christ and we are on6. 
This truth is provM by all the saints. 
Who humbly love the Son. 

6 By faith in this our souls have liv'd, 
And part of heav'n possessed ; 



( 
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tlTe'll praise him then for grace receiv'd. 
And trust him for the rest 

70; c. M. , 

Praise to the God of Nature* 

1 Begin, each soul, the lofty Arain ; 
In solemn acceMs sing 
A sacred hymn of grateful praise 
To heav'n's Almighty King. 

S Te curling fountains, as je roll. 
Your silver waves along. 
Whisper to all your verdant shores 
The subject of our song. 

3 Retain it long, ye echoing rocks. 

The sacred sound retain. 
And from your hollow winding caves^ 
Return it oft again. 

4 Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 

To distant climes away. 
And round the 'wide-extended world 
The lofty theme convey. 

5 Take the glad burden of his name. 

Ye clouds, as you arise, 
Whether to deck the golden morn 
Or shade the ev'ning skies. 

6 Whilst we, with sacred rapture fir'd, 

The great Creator sing. 
And utter consecrated lays 
To heav'n's eternal King. 

Mrs. Ro^ije. 
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71. S. M. 

Christ the Tree of Life. 

1 Behold the living tree. 
Til' inspired prophet saw ; 

Whose fruit is to all nations free. 
Unguarded by the law. 

2 No flaming swords defend 
The garden's sacred ground ; 

No dire denunciations rend 
The ear, with piercing sound. 

5 Come, and its fruit partake. 

Its healing leaves apply ; 
Its virtues will re-animate 

And raise your spirits high. 

4 'Tis for the nations' use 
To heal their ev'ry wound ; 

Its colours, and its balmy juice. 
Make health and life abound. 

5 'Tis Jesus Christ the Lord, 
Prcfigur'd by the tree ; 

The gospel is the healing word. 
That sets the sinners tree. 

Wallace. 

72. c. M. 

« 

" He,gave them Bread from Heaven to eat.^ John vi. 2U 

1 Behold, what joy, through Israel's host. 
When first they manna view'd ; 
They labour'd who should gather most. 
And thouglit it pleasant food. 



FSALIkill AND HYMNS* 

2 Bnt when thej had it lo^g ei^oy'd. 

From day to day the same, 
TTieir hearts were by the plenty cloy'd. 
AltiUMighfrom heav'n it came. 

3 llius gospel bread at first is priz'd. 

Ana makes a people dad ; . 
But afterwards too much despis'd, 
"When easy to be had. 

4 But should the Lord» displeas'd» withhold 

The bread, his mercy sends ; 
To have our houses fill'd with gold^ 
Would make but poor amends. 

5 How tedious would the week appear^ 

How dull the sabbath prove ; 
Could we no Icmger meet to hear 
The precious truths we love ! 

6 Nor could believing parents bear 

To leave their heedless youth, 
ExposM to ev'ry fatal snare. 
Without the light of truth. 

J. Newton* 

73. c. M. 

The perfect Law of Liberty. 

1 Behold that wise, that perfect law. 

Which noblest freedom gives : 
O may it all our souls "refine. 
And sanctify our lives J 

2 Not with a transient glance survey'^. 

And in an hour forgot, 
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But deep inscribed on ev'rj l^eart, 
T* reign o'er ev'ry thought. 

3 Great Author of each perfect gift ! 
Thy gracious pow'r dispUj, 
That our ungrateful, wand'riug hearts 
Maj hearten and obey. 

Doddridge. 

74. s. M. 

Salvation by Christ. Psal. cxviii. 

1 Behold the Corner-Stone, 
Which God in Zion lays. 

To build our heavenly hopes upon. 
And his eternal praise ! 

2 The Jewish scribe and priest 
Reject it MSi^h disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock shall Zion rest. 
And envy rage in vain. 

3 The work, Lord, is thine. 
And wondrous in our eyes ; 

This day declares it all divine ; 
This day, dM Jesus rise. 

4 How glorious is the day. 
By our Redeemer made ! 

Let us rejoice, and sing and pray. 
Let all the chuich be glad. 

5 Hosanna to the King 
pf David's royal blood ! 

Bless him, ye saints, he corned to bring 
Salvation from your God. 



PSALICS ANt) HTMNS« 

6 We bless thy holy word, 
Which all this grace displays ; 

And offer on thine altar. Lord, 
Our sscrifice of praise . 

Watti. 

75. s. M. 

Adoption. 

1 Behold, what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestow'd 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 If in our Father's love 
We share a filial part. 

Send down thy spirit like a dove^ 
To rest upon our heart. 

3 We would no longer lie. 

Like slaves beneaui the throne ; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And thoo the kindred own, , 

"Watts abridged. 

76. L. M. 

Charity rewarded. Psal. xli. 

1 Blest is the man, whose tender care 
Relieves the poor in their distress ; 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear. 
Whose hand supports the fatherless. 

2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hand can do ; 
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He, in the time of gen'ral grief. 
Shall find the Lord has pitj tqp. ' . 

3 His soul shall live secure on earths 
With secret blessings on his head ; 
When drought, and pestilence^ and deartli 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or if he languish on his couch, 
God will pronounce his sins forgiven ; i 
Will save hfm with a healing touch, J 
Or take his willing soul to heaj^'n. ^ 

Watts. : 

« 

77. c. M. 

A blessed GaspeL Ps. Ixxxix. 

1 Blessed are the souls who hear and know 

The gospel's jo3rful sound ; 
Peace snaU attend th^ path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy Shall bear their spirits up, | 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His promises exalt their hopes, 
Nor Satan dare condemn. 

3 The Lord our glory ^d defence, 

Strength and salvatitan ^ves ; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns. 
Thy God forever liv^. 

'Watts. 

I 

1 
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78. S. M. 

Brotherly hovn. Ps. cxudiu 

1 BLEss'Dare the sons of peace, 
^^hose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose feind designs to serve and please, 

Through all their actions run ! 

2 Bless'dis the pious house, 

where zeal and friendship meet 2 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vow« 
Make their communion sweet 

3 Thus on the heav'^nly hillg 
The saints are blest above ; 

Where peace like morning ^cw distils. 
And all the air is lo\i^. 

Watts. 
Scripture Teachings, and their happy Consequences. 

IJWGHT source of intellectual rays ! 
father of spirits and of grace I 
O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celesti^ beamings from thy throne, 

2 Thy gacred book we would survey. 
EnWhtenM with that heavenly day ; 
And seek thine influence with the word, 
10 teach our souls to know the Lord* 

3 So shall our children learn the road, 

J hat leads them to their father's God ; 
ttk 11 . '^ bjr lessons so divine, 
onall infant minds wit^ knowledge shin?^ 
7 
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4 So shall the haughtiest soul submit; 
With children plac'd at Jesus' feet ; 
The noisy swell of pride shall cease. 
And th J sweet voice be heard in peace. 

Doddridge 

80. s. M. 

Livil^g by Faith. 

1 Bt faith may Jesus dwell 
In our believinfi; hearts ; 
While he» that love, which none can tell. 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

3 Then may we comprehend. 
With all the saints in light. 
And see his boundless grace estend. 
And know its depth and height. 

3 Then fill'd with ev'ry grace 

From strength to strength we'll go ; 
While Jesus shews his smiling face. 
In ev'ry scene of wo. 

4 Soon we shall victors be. 
And crowns of glory wear ; 

In endless peace our Captain see. 
And dwell forever there. 

H. Bafcltoa; 

81. 8, 8,6M. 

The Birth of Christ. 

1 Behold that splendor ! hear the shout ; 
Heav'n opens ! angels issue out. 

And throne the nether sky : 
What heav'nyr tidings do they bring ? 
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Bimt at th' approach of Israel's King^ 
The J speak the monarch ni^. 

2 Whj does the King approach our land P 
Comes he with thunder in his hand. 

The merit of our crimes ? 
Shepherds be glad ! he comes with peace, 
Not wrath, but universal ffrace. 
To bless e'en distant cumes. 

5 See heav'n's great heir, the woman's son I 
Beh<^d a manger is his throne ! 

Naj, see him bom to die : 
Yours is the guilt, but his the pain : 
His are the sorrows, yours the gain : 
. Then let his praise be high. 

4 Come, mighty King ! the grace enhance, 
(A stable was thy palace once) 

Dwell in these hearts of ours : 
Teach us to praise the Father's love. 
Till bless'd, transported, fir'd above. 
We sing with nobler pow'rs. 

Unknown. 



S2. 



L. M. 



The Pharisee and Publican. St. Luke zviiL 10. 

1 Behoild, how sinners disagreie. 
The Publican and Pharisee ; 

One doth his righteousness proclaim ; 
The other owns his guilt and shame. 

2 This man at humble distance stands. 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly rises near the throne. 
And talks of duties he has done. 
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i 

i 

3 The Ljord their diflPrent language knon^ai^ j 
And diflPrent answers he bestows ; 

The humble soul with grace he crowns« 
Whilst on the proud his anger frowns, 

4 Dear Father, let us never be I 
Join'd with the boasting Pharisee ; \ 
We have no merit of our own. 
But plead the merit of thj Son. 

Watts. 

83. L. Bf. 

Miraclel ia the Life, Death and jtesurrection of Ciiriift. 

1 Behold, the blind their sight reeeive ! 
Beholds the dead awake and live ! 
The dumb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 

2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit owir 
And seal the mission ofhis Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heav'ns in mourning stoojt ; 
He rises by the pow'r of God ! 
Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and forever from my heart, 
I bid my doubts and fears depart;. 
And to those hands mv soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

Watts, 



f 
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84. L. M. 

Types and Prophesies of Christ. 

1 Behold the woman's promis'd seed ! 
Behold the great Messiah comes ! 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the superior room ! 

^ Abram the saint, rejoic'd of old. 
When visiops of the Lord he saw ; 
Mosea the man of God foretold. 
This ereat fulfiller of the law. 

3 The types bore witness to his name. 
Obtained their chief design and ceas'd ; 
The incense, and tlie bleeding lamb. 
The ark, the altar, and tlie pnest 

4 Predictions in abundance meet. 

To join their blessings on his head ; 
Jesus, we worship at thy {^eX^ 
And nations own the promis'd Seed. 

' Watts. 

85. c. M. 

Hope. 

1 BoRKE o'er the ocean's stormy wave. 

The Beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the Seaman^s wat'ry grave. 
And his lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, tho' the ra^ng ocean foarn^ 

His heart shall dauntless prove. 
To reach secure his cherish'd home, 

Th^ have&of his love. 

7* 
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3 So when the soul is wrapt itt gloom. 

To worldly grief a prey. 
Thy beasas. West Hope, beyond the totntv 
Illumes the Pilgrim's way. 

4 They pomt to that serene abode 

Where virtuous faith shall rest ; 
Protected by the sufT'rer's God 
And be forever blest. 

5 Oh still, thro' sorrow's rayless ni^t,. 

O'ershade^our worldly way*— 
May pure Religion's holy light 
Shine with o^erpow'ring ray. 

Sydney. 

86. c. 1^. 

Sabbath Morning;, ?e^. IS2. 

1 Behold the rising dawn appear. 

Which calls our willing feet 
To tread thy courts, O God, and here 
Our solemn praise repeat. 

2 Fair Zion's gates are our delight ; 

Within her walls we stand ; 
And all her happy son? unite 
' In friendship's sacred band. 

3 We love the pla«e where Zion's Lord 

Is pleas'd to snew his face ; 

Here he proclaims his holy word. 

And hete accepts our praise. 

4 With rev'rend awe and godly fear. 

We btfw before thy throi^ ; 
For thou the fervent ^ay'r wUt bear 
Through thy beloved S.oQp 
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5 Peace be within this hallow'd place • 

And joj a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts, and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendiants biessM. 

6 Our soul shall praj for Zion sftill. 

While life or breath remains } 
Yqt here our friends and brethren dwell. 
And here our Saviour reigns. 

Watts Si Merrick, united & Varied 

87. CM. 

" Behold the Man." ! 

I BEHOI.D the man ! — thus Pilate spake, 
Reluctant to comply ; 
But all in vain, the clam Vous Jews 
Demand that Christ shall die. 

£ Come then, each soul, behold the man ! 
The silent suff'rer see ; 
The pris*ner stands at Pilate's bar 
To set the nations free. 

% Behold the Saviourj crowned with thorns. 
While cruel «ien deride ; 
Behold they nail him. to the tree,. 
And pierce his sacred side. 

4 Amazing love ! he bleeds, he dies. 

Our sins his murd'rers were ! 
These were the scourge, the^thoJ(ns,the nails. 
And these the pointed spear. 

5 But Jesus died th|it we .might liv0^ 

H^lice plying t^oij^ts arise v 
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He rose a mansion to prepare. 
For us bej^ond the skies ! 

6 And when we join th* enraptur'd throng, 
We shall his beauties trace ; 
And sing the wonders of his love. 
The riches of his grace ! 

UaknowtL 

88. c. M. 

The Sufferings of Christ. 

I BsHOLD the Saviour of mankind, 
Nail'd to the shameful cross ; 
How vast the love that him inclm'cl 
To bleed and die for us ! 

S Hark, how he groans ! while nations shake^ 
And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks. 
And solid marbles rend ! 

3 'Tisdone! the precious ransom's paid, 

*• Receive my soul," he cries ! 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 
He bows his head, aad dies ! 

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chaiOfB, 

And in full glory shine : 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 
Was ever love lik^ thine ! 

UnknowD. 

89. c. M. 

Christ piijcioas in Life aijd Death. 

1 Bixss'd Jesus, when our soaring thoughts 
O'er all thy graces rove. 
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How are our souls in transport lost 
^ In wonder, joj, and love I 

2 Not softest strains can charm our ears, 
Like thj beloved name ; 
Nor aught benealK the skies inspire 
Our hearts with equal flame. 

, 3 "Where'er we look, our wond'ring ejes 

I Unnumber'd blessings see ; 

Bat what is life* with all its bliss. 
When once coropar'd with thee. 

4 Hast thou a rival in our breast ? 

Search^ Lord, for thou canst tell ; 
> If aught can raise our passions thus. 

Or please our souls so well* 

5 No, thou art precious to our hearts ; 

Our portion Mid our joy ; 
Forever let thy boundless grace 
Our sweetest thoug)its employ* 

6 When nature faints around our. bed. 
Let thy bright floines shine ; 

And death shall all his terrors lose. 
In raptures so divine. 

Unknown. 

90. L. M. 

Praise to God for his Goodness. Ps. 103^ 

1 Bless, O each soul, the living God, 
Call home each th^u^ht that roves abroad ; 
Let evVy pow'r within us join, 
Ir work an,d worship so divine. 
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2 Bless, O each soul, the God of grace. 

His favors claim our highest praise ; <« 

Let not the wonders he hath wrought. 
Be lost in silence and forgot. 

3 The vices of the minfc he heals. 

And cures the pains that iiature feels ; 
Redeems the soul from death, and saves . 
Our wasting life from threat'ning graves. 

s. 

4 Our youth decaj'd, his powV repairs. 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouths with good. 
And fills our souls with heav'nly food. 

5 His pow'r he show'd by Moses' hande^ 
And gave to Israel his commands ; 
But makes his truth and mercy known 
To all the nations through his Son. 

Watts abridg'd, 

91. L. M. 

All Nations invoked to praise the Creator. 

1 Celestial worlds ! your Maker's name j 
Resound through evVy shining coast: 

Our God a nobler praise will claim. 
When he unfolds nis glories most. 

2 Stupendous globe of flaming day, 
Praise him in thy sublime career ; 

He struck from night thy peerless ray. 
Gave thee thy path, and guides thee there. 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis giv'n | 
Night's sable horrors to illume, ; 
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Praise him who hung you high in heav n. 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round th' Eternal play. 
Thunders, that from his arm are hurl'd. 
The grandeur of your God convey. 
Blazing or bursting on the world. 

5 From clime to clime, from shore to shore, 
Be the Almighty God ador*d : 

He made the nations by his powV 
And rules them with his sovVeign woi-d. 

Williams' Coll. 

92. s. M. 

Solemn Call to Praise. Ps- xcv. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 

And hymns of glory sing ! 
Jehovah is the Sovereign Grod, 

The universal King. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The wat'ry worlds are all his ovvn. 
And all the solid ground. , 

3 Come, worship at bis throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his work, and his alone ; 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor more provoke his rod ; 

Come, make his heav'nly paths your clulc^. 
And own your gracious God. 
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^ Thus you the joys will share. 

Which from devotion rise ; 

And heav'nly grace jour souls prepare 

For bliss that never dies. 

WaCttL 

93. s. M. 

The Pleasures of Religion. 

1 C0ME9 ye who lov^ the Lord ! 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song witn sweet accord; 

And thus surround the throne. 

£ The sorrows of the mind 

Be banish'd from this place ! 
Religion never was design'd 

To make our pleasures less. 

S God, your eternal Friend, 

No present good denies ; 
And when the scenes of time shall eud^ 

Will call you to the skies, 

4 There shall you see his face. 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Dnnk endless pleasures in. 

5 The sons of God have found, 
Glory begun below : 

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may grow. 

^^6 Then let our sorrows ceafie^ 
Aud ev'ry tear be dry; 
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We're travelling throii«h the paths of peace 
To fairer worlds on nigh. 

Watte. 

94. c, M. 

Christian Equity. 

1 CoHE l,et us search our ways and try. 

Have they been just and right ? 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our study and delight? 

2 What we would have our neighbors do. 

Have we still done tfie same ? 
From <>thers ne'er withheld the due. 
Which we from others claim ? 

3 Have we ne'er envied others good. 

Nor envied others praise ? 
In no man's path malignant stood. 
Nor us'd detraction's ways ? 

4 Have we not, deaf to his request, 

Turned from another's wo ? 
.The scorn which wrings the sujBT'rer's breasts 
Have we^ abhorr'd to show ? 

5 Then may we raise our humble pray'r 

To God, the just and kind ; 
tixy thankful cast on him our car«. 
And hope his grae^ to find. 

6 jEleligion's path they never trod, 

Who,cqiiity contemii : 
Nor ever ace they just to God, 
Who-proveotiju^tto mea. 



PAALMS AND HYMNS. 

95. c. irf. 

Cjirist's Invitation to Sinners, Mat xl. ^. 

1 Come unto me, all ye who mourn, 

With guilt and fears oppress'd ; 
Resign to me the willing hearty 
And I will give you rest. 

2 Take up my yoke* and learn of roe, 

A meek and lowly mind ; 
And thus your weary troubled souls, 
Repose and peace shall find. 

3 For light and gentle is my yoke ; 

The burden I impose 
Slmll ease the heart which groan'd b^foiA^ 
* Beneath a load of woes. ^^' 

Scotch parajdirases: 

96. rs M. 

Christ's Invitation-. Matt. x. 28. 

1 Come ! said Jesus' sacred voice. 
Come, and make my paths your choice : 
I will guide you to your home ; 

\\ eary pilgrims, hither come ! 

2 Thou, who houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scarn. 
Long hast roam'd the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Ye, who toss'd on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain : 
Ye, whose weeping waiting eyes 
A^^teh to see the moi ning rise t 
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4 Ye, bj fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn. 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

5 Sinners, come I for here is found 
Balm that flows for ev!ry wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

Mrs. BarbauM. 

97. rs M, 

Praise. 

1 Children of the heav'nly King, 
* As ye journey, sweetly sing; 

^ Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in hi[s works and ways ! 

2 Ye are trav'ling home to God, 
In the ways the Fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see^ 

^ O, yebanish'd seed, be glad ! 
Christ our Advocate is made ! 
Us to save, our flesh assumes. 
Brother to our souls becomes* 

4 Shout, ye little flock, and bless'd. 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest : 
There your Reat is now prepar'd. 
There your kingdom and reward* 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyfuLstand, 
On the borders of your laild : 
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Jesus Christ, j«our Father's Son, 
Bids you undismay'd go on. 

6 Lord, obediently we eo. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
Aivrt we still will follow thee. 

Cennickk. 

98. s. M. 

The Resurrection^f Christ. 

1 Christians ! dismiss your fear, 
Let hope and joy succeed ; 

The welcome news with gladness hear ; 
' The Lord is ris'n indeed !v 

2 The shades of death withdrawn. 
His eyes theit* bearas'llisplay : , 

So wakes the sun, when rosy d,awn, 
Unbars the gates of day. 

S Angelic hosts above, 

Tlie rising Victor sing ; 
And all the shining seats of lovfe 

With, loud hosannas ring. 

4 Ye pilgrims, toq, below. 

Your hearts and voices raise ; 
Let ev'ry breast with gladness glow. 

And ev'^y mouth be praise. 

Unknowm 

99, L. M. 

Instruction of Piety. Ps. xxxiv. 

1 Children in years and knowledge young. 
Your parents' hope, your parents' joy ! 
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Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days. 
And |)eace to crown yt>ur mortal state, 
Refrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander ana deceit. 

Watti. 

100. 8. rs M . 

Consolation of Israel. Isa. xlix. 13. Luke. ii. 25} 26. 

1 Come, thou long expected Jesus, 

Born to set thy people free ; 
F^om our fears and sins release us. 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's strength aad consolation, 

I Hope of all the saints thou art f 
Bear desire of ev Vy nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 

5 By thine awn eternal spirit. 
Rule in all our hearts aione ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Hart. 

101. L. M. 

Acceptable Worship. 

X Come ! pay the worship God requires, 
Inflam*d with pure and holy fires. 
When love celestial warms the breast, 
O^r homage, and our vows, are bleat 
8* 
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2 When piety* aiid truth rcfin'd 
Possess the temple of the mind, 
"With grateftil flames the altars gloWj, 
And God will visit man below. 

102. c. M. 

Praise to God and the Lamb. 

I 

1 Come, let ujs join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne. 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 rt Worthy the Lamb that died,*' they cry^ 

" To be exalted thus ;** 
•^ Worthy the Lamb*' oar h^u'ts reply, 
'* For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is w^orthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give* 
Be, Lord, forever thine* 

4 The whole creation join iaone. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the I^nvb 

Watfs. 

103. c. M* 

Prftise to the Redeemer. 

1 QoME, sound the trembling 1^ <mce inorei* 

Attempt the Saviour's, praise : 
Let echo wake from shofe to shore. 
And answer to your lays. 
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2 Bid ev'ry cavern,'d rock rej^y. 

With echo's sweetest voice. 
And woo the minstrels of the sky. 
To listen and rejoice. 

3 Sweet noted unnumbcr'd angels sweU, 

In the bright realms above : 
No eye hath seen, no tongue can tell, 
Th* extent of Jesus' love. 

4 He claims the heathen for his owb^ 

He lays (Oppression low ; 
He is our Father's eldest Son, 
To whom all knees must bow. 

5 Let ev'ry human tongue proclaim. 

The Saviour is our friend ; 
He never changes, still the same. 
Mis m'ercy knows no end. 

U. Magazine . 

104. KU M. 

The Elingdom of Christ) and its attendaAtGk)rie8.. 
1 Come, sing a Saviour's pow'r. 
And praise his mighty name ; 
His wondrous love adore, 
And chant his growing fame. 
Wide o'er the world, a king shall reign, 
And righteousness and peace maintain. 

^ The sceptre of his grace. 
He shall forever wield ; 
His foes, before h^ face, 
To strength divine, sh#l yield. 
The conquest of his truth shall show 
What an almighty arm can ^ 
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3 His alienated sons. 

By sin beguil'd, betray'd ; 

Soall then be bom at once» 

And willing subieets made. 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn^ 
As dew drops of the vernal morn. 

4 His realm shall ever stand. 
By lib'ral things upheld ; 
And from his bounteous hand. 
All hearts with joy be fill'd. 

An universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his throne. 

Turner. 

105. c. M. 

God Worshipped as our Creator* Ps» c. 1 — 5. 

1 Come, sei*ve the Lord with love and joj» 

And in his presence sing ; 
Cheerful your hearts and tongues employ. 
The Lord alone is King. 

2 He forms his church by pow'r divine. 

The work is all hts own : 
Let us in holy praises join 
To God the Lord alone. 

3 The holy gates we enter in, 

And in his kingdom stand ; 
Releas'd from foes, and sav'd from sin. 
By his almighty hand. 

4 Te 9ons of Zion, rise and sing. 

Who in hip pastures feed ; 
Give praises to vour sov'reign King, 
For he is Goa indeed. 
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o We are his people, and his sheep 
Our shepherd is the Lord ; 
He will our souls in safety keep. 
And be his name ador'd. 

Proud. 

106. c. M. 

Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 

^ ^ w? u^^7 ^P^"*' heav'nlj dove. 
With all thj ouick ning pow'rs; 
lunaiealiame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of oursl 

2 Look, how we grovel here below,' 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither flj nor go 
To reach eternal jojs. 

3 In vain we tune our formal sonffs 

In vam we strive to rise, ' 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies: 

4 Dear Lord ? and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ? 

ii^fu?'' ^^^''^' '^ ^^^J to thee. 
And tbme to ua bo great ? 

5 Come hgl V snirit, heav'nij dove, 

With all tW quickening powVs, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours* 



Watts. 



f.salm:s and hymn«. 

lOT. L. M. 6 lines. 

Jesus, who is the Christ. 

1 Come, O thou universal good ! ' 
Balm of the wouutled conscience, come ! 
The hungry, dying spirit's food ! 

The weary, wand'rin^ pilgrim's home ; 
Haven to take the shipwreck'd in. 
My everlasting rest from sin ! 

2 Come, O my comfort and delight 1 

My strength, and health,and shield, and son ; 
My boast, my confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown ; 
My gospel hope, my calling's prize. 
My tree of liie, my paradise. 

UoknowiL. 

108. L. M. 

The Gospel Feast. Luke xiv. Ij. 18. 21. ^^ 

1 Come, sinners, to the go^peffeast, 
Let ev'ry soul be Jesus* guest ; 
Ye need not one be left behind. 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

2 " Have me excused !" why will you say E 
From health, and life and liberty ; 

From all that is in Jesus giv'n, -^ 

From pardon, holiness and heav'n. 

3 Come then, ye souls, by sin oppressed. 
Ye weary wand'rer-s after rest, 

Ye poor and maimed, halt and blind. 
In Christ an hearty welct^me fiud. 
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4 See him set forth before your eyes ! 
Behold the bleeding: sacrifice ! 

His boundless love doth all embrace, 
We freely now are sav'd by grace. 

5 Ye, who beliere his record true. 
Shall sup with him, and he with you. 
Come to the feast, youVe savM from sin, 
And Jesus waits to take you in. 

Unknowi». 

109. L. M. 

Before Sermon. 1 Pet«iv. 11, &c. 

1 Come worship at our Father's feet ; 
See in his face, what wonders meet ! 
Words are too feeble to express 
His worth, his glory, or his graces 

2 When shall we climb those higher skies. 
Where storms and tempests never rise ! 
Where he finveils his lovely face, 

' And shines and reigns the God of grace P 

3 Nor earth, nor air, ncr sun, ndr stars, 
Nor heav*n bis full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace. 

Till we behold him face to face. 

Vi bitfield's Coif. 

110. L. M. 

The Heavenly Bridegroom. Vs. icxiv. 7—;^ 10. 

1 Come in, thou blessed, honour'd Lord, 
By earth, by heaven, by all ador'd ; 
\\e hail thee welcome ; tike thy throne, 
And in thy Zion reign aldne. 
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2 Odi* only liord and Oo4 thou art» 
Reign thou the fioyVeign of the heart ! 
Thou King of glory, ever bles^'d 
By angels and by men confess'd. 

•3 Enter thy church, thou Lord divine^ 
And be the kingdom oyer thine ! 
We shout thee welcome to thy seat. 
And lay our honours at thy feet. 

4 O happy church, thy blis3 how great. 
Thy King, in all his heay'nly state. 
With thee forever will reside, 

Thy husband he, and thou the bride. 

5 O God, our grateful hearts reioioet, 

Since thou hast made our souls thy choice ; 
While here, our songs to thee shall rise. 
And join the chorus of the skies. 

Prou^. 

111. C. M. 

Intieating the Presence of Christ in his Churches. 

1 Come, thou desire of all ^hy saints. 

Our humble strains attend, 
While with our praises and complaints^ 
Low at thy feet we b(end* 

2 When we thy wondrous glories hear. 

And all th]r suS'^rings trace. 
What sweetly awful scenes appear 1 
What riph unlmunded grace ! 

3 How should our sou^, like thos^ aboye,. 

With wapn deyot&on i;iik^ i 
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• How should our souls on wings o( love» 
Mount upward to tiie skies. 

4 But ah I the snag, how cold it Hows ! 

H%w languid our desire ! 
How faint the sacrdd passion glbws^ 
Till thou the heart inspire. 

5 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 

In us the heav'nlj flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 

Apd fill thy dwellings here ; 
Till iife, and love, ancfjoy divine, 
A heav'n on earth appear. 

Mrs. Sted^. 

112. 8,7s, M. 

Confidence in God. 

1 C\iM, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 
This blest thought shall joy impart ; 
Though by all the world forsak«a. 
That he bears me on his heart. 

« What thou^ all the world are preaciiing, 
" Death skall reign forever more ;'' 
We're instructed by his teaching. 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

8 See inChris^t all things created^ 
1'his was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are reinstated^ 
Sacred head of ev'ry man ! 
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4 O for such transcendent goodness. 

May each soul in copcert rise ; 
In melodious grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to the skies. 

S. ThoiBpsoii. 

113. €. M. 

Christ^s Compassion, and Fulness. 

1 Christ, as our great physician, heals 
Our maladies within ; 
Relieves the pangs the conscience feels. 
From recollected sin. 

5 He sees our many pressing wants 

With a propitious eye ; • 

And from nis own abundance grants 
A free and rich supply. 

3 He sympathizes with our grief ; 

He lends a gracious car 
To all our groans ; and gives relief. 
Whatever we feel or rear. 

4 He manages our best. aiTaii-s, 

From his high throne above ; 
And soothes our sorrows and our cares 
With his endearing love. 

£ The soul with sacred rapture saith 
When Jesus is in view ; 
This is the object of my faith. 
And this its author too. 

Unknown. 
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114. L. M. 

Invitation to praise God. 

1 Come Zion's daughters, shottt and sing, 
Israel, thy thankful praises bring, 
Jerusalem, lift up thj voice. 

And heav'n, and earth, in God rejoicQ. 

2 The Lord Jehovah, mighty God, 
Removes the judgments of his rod ; 
Casts out our ev'ry hurtful foe. 
And doth his great salvation show. 

3 The King of Israel, Christ the Lord, 
Doth in his church his name record ; 
Her faithful sons shall faint no more. 
But rise to joy, and God adore. 

4 To God the Lord be praises giv'n. 
By all on earth and all in heav'n 
Our souls the joyful chorus join. 
To give Jehovah praise divine. 

Unknown. 

115. c. M. 

God is Lo'vc. 

1 Come ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And raise your thoughts above ; 
het ev'ry heart and voice accord 
To sing that " God is love." 

2 This precious truth, his word declare^, 

Anti all his mercies prove, 
Jesus the gift of gifts, appears 
To show that « God is love." 



PSALMS AND HYMNB. 

$ Behold his patience bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty grace their hearts sutxlue. 
To teach them " God is love*" 

4 The work begins, is carried otf 

By ppw'i* trora heav'n above, . 
And ev'ry moment, when begun 
Declares that " God is love.** 

5 may we all while here below. 

This blessing well improve. 
Till nobler praise in hmghter worlds. 
Proclaim thatt ** God is love." 

Unknown. 

. 116. c. M. 

llie Mercy of God. 

Come, let our hearts on Mfitcj musfe^ 

Our tongues of mercy sing ; 
Who will refuse for mercy's gifts 
. A tribute song to bring. 

2 'Twas mercy wak'd oter infant eyes, 
With light's all glad'ning ray, 
Mercy has fed our countless wants, 
» Returning iev'ry day. 

S Each private comfort we possess, 
By mercy Is bestow'd, ^ 
And all the sweets of social life 
Froiai m^rcy still have flow'd. 

4 Pardon, of all our wants the chief, 
By mercy's hand is giv'n. 
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Fer mercy shed a Saviour^s blood 
To make as heirs of heav'n. 

Unknown... 

117. L. M. 

*^ BUs3cd are they that mourn." 

1 Deem not that they are bless'd alone, 
'Whpse days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The God, who loves our race, has shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

S The li^ht of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 

S O there are days of sunny rest 
For evVy dark and troubrd night ! 
Grief may abide, an evening guest. 
But joy shall come with early light. 

4 And thou, who o'fer thy friend's low bier, 
Sheddest the bitter drops like rain, 
Hope that a briditer, happier sphere, 
Will give him to thy arms again. 

5 Nor let the good man's trust depart. 
Though life us common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierc'd and broken heart. 
And spurn 'd of men, he goes to die. 

6 For God hath mark'd each anguish'd day. 
And numbered ev'ry secret tear ; 

And heav'n's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

9* Unknowp. 
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118. C. M. 

Love to Christ. 

1 Do we not love thee, O our Lord ? 

Behold each heart and see ; 
And turn each secret idol out. 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Do we not love thee from our soulli^ 

Wha came from realms above ? 
Whose grace and truth to us unfold. 
The motives of thy love. 

3 Is not thy name melodious still 

To each attentive ear? 
Doth not eiM^h pulse with pleasure bound, 
A Saviour's voice to hear? 

4 Thou know'st we love thee, dearest liord ; 

But O, we long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys 
That we may love thee more. 

Unknbwn. 

119. L. M. 

Christian Privileges. 

1 Dost thou thy children's name record 
. Free of thy holy city. Lord ? 

And are we sinners, calPd to share 
The precious privileges there ? 

2 Shall we receive this grace in'vain'-? 
Shall we our creat vocation strain? 
Away, ye works in darkness wrought. 
Away, each sensual, Sinfid thought! 
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3 Our ^uls, we charge them to excel. 
In thinking right and doing well ; 
Deep let our searching pow'ra engage, 
Unlnas'd in tlie sacred page. 

4 Heighten the force of good desire. 
To deeds of ^lining worth aspire ; 
More finn in forlittide despise 
Thft'ivorld's Seducing vanities. 

5 Strong and more strong our passiona rule. 
Advancing still in virtue's school ; 
Contending still with noble strife. 

To imitate our Saviour's life. 

Scott. 

120. L. M. 

The one Living and True God. 

1 Eternal C3rod ! Almighty cause 

Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown !, 
All things are sulnect to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious bein^ singly stands. 
Of all within itself possess'd ; 

By none controll'd in thy commands. 
And in thyself supremely bless'd • 

S "Worship to thee alone belongs. 
Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts and thine our songs. 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4 Spread thy great name through ev'ry land. 
In ev'r^ heart erect thy throne j 
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Subdue the world to thy command* 
And as thou art, reign God alone. 

Browne, alcM. 

121. L. M. 

Eternal Life. 

1 Eternal life ! how sweet the sound. 
To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys* ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign. 

When mounting from this breathless cled» 
The soul discharg'd from sin and pain. 
Ascends t'enjoy its Father God ! 

3 Eternal life ! how will it bloom 
In beauty oii that blissful day. 

When rescu'd from th' imprisoning tomb. 
The soul awakes to brighter rays. 

4 Eternal life ! how refiji'd 

The joys ! the triumphs how divine! 
When we in body and in mind 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine. 

5 Holy and heav'nly is the soul. 
Where dwells an hope so bright as this. 
They wish and long to reach the ^al, 
Aoid seize the prize of endless bliss. 

Unknown. 

122. c. M. 

Not of Works, kc. 

> 

1 Ev'ry attempt of man to gain 
An everlasting life. 
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Ts legal pride, a fancy vain. 
And antichristian strife, 

2 When gospel g^ace inspires the breast. 

No legal strife is there j 
But joy, and peace, and love, and rest» 
And heav'nl J praise and pray'r. 

3 Had I a thousand souls Pd caet 

Them all on Christ my king; 
And had [ twice ten thousand tongues. 
They all his praise should sijag- 

4 Cease, O my soul, forever cea$e, 
. From legal care and strife; 
Jesus forever is thy peace, 

Thy way, thy truth and life. 

ffoknawm 

123. c. M. 

Joy and Gratitude. 

1 Eternal love ! how large the sum 
Of blessings from thy hand! 
To banish sorrow and be blest 
Is thy supreme command. 

$ Joy is onr duty, glory, health, 

Yhe sunshine of the souU 
" The best return that w€k can make 

To him who plans the whole. 

5 Whatever, Lord, of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of gra«e 
liet this petition rise. 
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4 Give us a calm, a thankful heart* 

From ev'rj murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart* 
And make us live to thee. 

5 Let the bless'd thought that we are thincC 

Our life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through our journey shuie. 
And crown our journey's end. 

Young &, Bip{K>D- 

124. L. M. 

The Divine Blessing implored. 

1 Eternal source of life and thought ! 
Be all beneath thyself foi^t. 
Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, vre own. 
In prostrate homage round thy throne* 

S O may we Jive before thy face^ 
The willing subjects of thy grace ; 
And throu^ each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love ! 

Doddridg^. 

125. L. p. M. 

Life, Death, and Resurrection. ' 

1 Eternal God, how frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and short the span, 

Between the cradle and the graver 
Who can prolong his vital breath? 
Who from the bold demands of death 

Hath skill to fly or pow'r to save ? 

3 But let no murm'ring heart complain. 
That, therefore, man is made in vain. 



PSALMS AND HlTMNS. 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For thou^K his servaiits> day by daj. 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward awaits the just. 

3 Jesushath made th^, purpose known, 
A new and better life hath shown, 

And we the slorious tidings hear: 
Forever blessed be the Lord, 
That we can read his holy word. 

And find a resurrection there. 

Watts. 

126. c. M. 

The Aged Christianas Reflections and Hope*. 

1 Eternal Sire, enthron'd on high ! 

Whom heav'nly hosts adore ; 
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh : 
Thy presence we implore. 

2 O guide us down the steep of age. 

And keep our passions cool ; 
Teach us to scan the sacred page. 
And practice ev'ry rule ! 

S Our flying years time urges on ; 
What's human must decay ; 
Our friends, our youth's companions, gonc» 
Can we expect to stay ? 

4 Ah ! no—- then smooth the mortal hour; 

On thee our hope depends ; 
Support us with almignty power, 
\Vhile dust to dust descends, 

WilUami' CoU. 
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127. L. M. 

The Year crowned with GoodiKss. 

1 Eternal Source of ev'rjjoy! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goodfness crowns the circling yeai^ 

^ Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports and guides the wfa^le; 
By thee the sun is taught to rise. 
And darkness when to veil tbe skies* 

3 The fiow'ry spring at thy command. 
Embalms tn^ air, and paints the land; 
The summer suns with vigor shine. 
To raise the corn and cheer the vinft. 

4 Thy hand in autumn aichly pours 
Through all our coasts, redundant storejs ; 
And winters soften'd ,by thy care," 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons and months, and weeks and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 

W ith morning light and ev'ning shade. 

6 O may our more harmonious tongues i 
, Hereafter join in nobler songs; 

A|^l in those brighter courts adore, 
Whfiie days and years revolve no mofe. 

Doddri^fe. 
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128. L. M. 

PreBerving Goodnew. 

1 ErfcRNAL God, we bless thj name. 
The same thy pow'r, thy grace the same; 
The tokens of thy friendly care, 
Open and close and crown the year* 

S Supported by thy guardian handy 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand f 
And see, when we survey thy ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thy arm has led us on. 
Thus far we make thy mercy known ; 
And whilst we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand.* 

4 Our grateful vokc, on Jordan's shore, 
iShaliraise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in thy bright courts above^ 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 



129. c. m. 



Doddridge. 



The Condescension of God. 

1 Eternal pow'r, almighty God, 

Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accessless light is thy abode. 
To angel-eyes unknown. 

2 Before the radiance of thine eye 

The heavens no longer shine. 
And all the glories oi the sky 
Are but the shade of thine^ 
10 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below. 
To this vile world thj notice bend 
These seats of sin and woe? 

4 But Oh ! to shew th^ smiling face. 

To bring thy glories near- 
Amazing and transporting grace. 
To dwell with mortals here ! 

5 How strange ! how awful, is thy love ! 

With trembling we adore : 
Not all th' exalted minds above, 
its wonders can explore. 

6 While golden harps, and angel tongues 

Resound immortal lays. 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise* 

Mrs. Steele. 

130. L. M. 

Jesus Exalted as a Prince and Saviour. 

1 Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne : 
'Tis fix'd by God's almighty hand 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The sovVeign triumphs of thy grace j 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine. 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway. 
Till all thine enemies obey ; 
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Wide may thy cross its virtue prove. 
And conquer millions by its love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish, and foipve I 
Thine Israel shall repent and live ; 

. And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which works their life, who wro't thy death. 

Doddridge. 

131. c. M. 

Prayer for klad Afifections. 

1 Far from thy servants, God of grace, 

Th* unfeeling heart remove ; 
And form in our obedient souls. 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may our sympathizing breasts 

The gen 'rous pleasure know; 
Kindly ta share in others joy 
And weep for others woe. 

3 Where'er the helpless sons of griof 

In lowniistress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel^ 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 Under the gentle sway of love. 

Be ev'ry passion brouo;ht ; 
O be the law of love fulfill'd 
In ev'ry act and thought ! 



132. 8, 8, 6. M. 



M. Jervis. 



Prayer for Peace. 

1 Father of peace, O turn once more 
Thy looks of love along thy shore ; 
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Bohold a people mourns 1 
To thee, the merciiiil, belong 
Glad incense and the grateful song. 

Not agonizing groans. 

2 Lest fctreign hands shculd reap the soil. 
The husbfmdman forbears his t%il. 

Lean famine hovers nigh : 
While men are hurried to the shades. 
Their works deTOuring flame invades. 

And towns in ruin fie* 

S The blossoms of our youth are sh«d 
Afar upon the unblest bed. 

Which pain and want prepare ; • 
Aloud the aged matrons sigh. 
And in thy temples lift their cry, 

" Our sons Jehovah s^e.'* 

• 

4 When shall we bend our swords to share^ 
In joyful praise dissolve our prayers,. 

And breathe a purer vow ; 
O send thine angel concord here. 
With halcyon wmg, to wipe each tear. 
And wave the olive's bow, 

W. Taylm-. 

133. c. M. 

Walking by Faith. 

1 Faith builds upon the evideAta 

Of things beyond our sight ; 
It pierces through the veil i)f wseifee 
And dwelU in heav'nly light. 

2 It sets time past in present view. 

Brings distant prospects home ; 



• 
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Of things a thousand years ago^ 
Or thousand years to come. 

3 By faith we know the world was made 

By God's omni fie word ; 
And though their form and beauty fade. 
They'll ^e again restorU 

4 Abnim obeyed the Lord's connmimd; 

From his own country driv'n,* 
By faith he sought a promis'd land. 
But found his rest m heav'n. 

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage we straj. 

The promise in our eye ; 
By faith we walk the narrow way. 
That leads to joys on high. 

Watti. 

134. L. M. 

Ordination of a Minister.. 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy house. 
We pay our homage and our vows ; 
While with a grateful heart we share 
These pledges of our Saviour's care. 

£ The Saviour, when to heav'n he ro8€^ 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts en men below. 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

S Hence sprang th' Ajpostle's honor'<tnam^ 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 
Hence dictates the Prophetic sage, 
And hence the Evangelic page.- 
10* 
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4 In lower forms to bless our eyes^ 
Pastors from hence and Teachers rise ; 
Who, tliough with feebler rays thej shine. 
Still mark a long extended bne« 

5 So shall the bright succession ran. 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
Whilst unborn churches, by their care. 
Shall nae and flourish large and &lr. 

6 Jesus, qur hqrd, their hearts shall know. 
The spring whence all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout his praise, 
Thnnigh the long roun4 of endless days^ 

Doddridge. 

135. L. M. 

The Benefit of Afflictions. P^ cxix. 71* 

1 Father, We bless thy gentle hand ; 
How kind was thy cnastising rod ! 
That forc'd our conscience to a stand. 
And brought our wandering souls to Gbd ! 

2 Foolish and vain, we went astray. 
Ere we had felt thy scourges Lord ; 
We left our guide, and lost the way ; 
But now we love and keep thy word* 

3 'Tis good for us to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear a Father's stroke, 
lliat we may learn his statutes weQ; 

4 The law that issues from thy mouth. 
Shall bid pur cheerful hear^ rejoice ; 
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For we lukTe trusted in thy word, 
And made tbj grace our only choice. 

Wattf. 

136. c. M. 

•• spiritual and Eternal Joy. 

1 From thejq> O God, our joys shall rise. 
And run eternal rounds. 
Beyond tl\e limits of the skies, 
, And all created bounds. 

S The holy triumphs of our souls 
Shadl death itself outbrave. 
Leave dujl mortality behind. 
And fly beyond tlie grave. 

5 There where the blessed Saviour reigtw. 
In heaven's unmeasur'd space. 
We'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years our wond'ring eyes. 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove. 
And endless ages we'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 

Watts. 

137. L. M, 

'^ What I do thou kaowest not noiv ; but thou slialt know 
l^eafier." John xiii. 7. 

Trust in the Goodness of God. 

1 Frail mortal man cannot conceive 
What for his future go«i is best ; 
Why should he daily mourn and grieve. 
And doubt that Pr-ovideirce is just ? 
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£ When all is wrapt in midnight gloc^« 
And reason can no cause assign ; 
The soul still finds sufficient room 
To trace the hand of love divine. 

3 When God our earthly bliss removei. 
He has some gracious end in Tiew; ' 
He always chastens those he loves. 

Yet makes them more than conq'rers too. 

4 Let this our ev'ry fear control. 

That all our Father's ways are ri^t ; 

And as eternal ages roll/ 

Shall still unfold with new delight. 

5 Peace, cvVy rising murmur, then ; 
. And let us dry our falling tears ; 

Trust in the love of lieav'n again, -. 
And banish all our doubts and fears. 

UiUkbowib* 

138. L. M. 

Delight in Public Worship. 

1 Far from our thoughts vain world begcme, 
Let our religious hours alone ; 

Fain would our eyes the Saviour see. 
And wait a visit. Lord, from thee. 

2 Our hearts grow warm with holy fire, , 
And kindle with a pure de&ire ; 

Gome, dear Redeemer, from above,. 
And feed our souls with heav'nly love* 

S Bless'd Saviour ! what delicious fare. 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
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"Sever dul lang^U taste above 
Bedeeming grace, in Jei&uft' love. 

4 Hail, gi'eat Immanucl, a1! divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shiile ; 
Thou briglitest, sweetefSt, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 

139. L. M. 

God'S Omniscience and Omnipfesence . 

1 Father of all ! omniscient mind ! 
Thj wisdom wl¥) can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eye can find. 
Or to its lov^e^ depths de,atccnd ? 

2 What cavern deep^ what hill sublime, 
BeycW thy reach, ahali I pursue ? 
"What dark recess, what distant clime, 
Shall hide me from thy boundless view ? 

3 tt up to heav'n's etherial height. 
Thy prospect to elude, I rise ; 

In splendour there, supremely bright. 
Thy presence shall mysiglitsjiirprise. 

4 Thee, mtglity God ! ray wond 'ring soul. 
Thee, all her conscious powers adore ; 
Whose being circuiriscribes the whole. 
Whose eyes the unia^erse Explore. 

5 Thine efigenjce fills this breathing frame, 
" It gl/)ws in ev'ry vital part j 

Lights up o«r souls with livelier flame, 
^nd feeds with life ea<;h beaming heart. 
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6 To thee, from whom our being came. 
Whose smile is all the heav'n we know^» 
Inspired with this exalted theme» 
To thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

Blacklock. 

140. L. M. 

PuWic Worship. Psa/lxv. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat; 
Our promisM altars there we'll raise^ 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

£ thou, who to our humble praj'r 
Didst always bend thylist'ning ear. 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in Tain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thou wilt purge the guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humble distance tas^ 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

Taite. 

141. L. M. 

Universal Praise. Psa. Ixvi. Rev. v. 19. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise, 
Let the RedeemerSs name be sung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue* 
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S Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Rtemal trulh attends thj word: 
Thy praise shall sound firom shore toshore^ 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

Watts. 

142. 8, 7s. M. 

Surieunding the Mercy Seat. 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating 

Sordid hopes and fond desires. 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Ev'ry heart to heaven aspires. 
From me fount of glory beaming, 

Xight celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above, proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skiss. 

£ Who may share thi^ great salvation P 

Ev'ry pure and humble mind ; 
Ev'ry kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of ffuilt refin'd : 
JBlessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his timme. 

3 Ev'ry stain of guilt abhorring. 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring. 

Faithful subjecjii to thy laws. 
Lord I with favour still attend us^ 

Bless us with thy wondrous love f 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend ds; 

All our hope is from above. 

4olin Taylor. 
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143 L. M. 

"Religion, without Supcr^ition.  

1 Far hence each superstition vain, 
^^ ild offspring of the human brain ! 
The truths that fill thy hal^ow'd page. 
Our happier choice, great God ! engage* 

2 O, ever faithful to thy word. 

Do thou thy vital strength afford ; 
Thy help impart, Eternal Sice ! 
Nor let our hcfpe in shame expire. 

5 Sustain'd by thy almighty aid. 

What dangers shall our souls invade ? 
Nor errors cloud, nor arts of sin. 
Our souls from thy obedience win. 

Meriicla 

144. s. M. 

Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes df night 
Unbounded glories rise, 

And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness never comes ; 
There grief no more complains ; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom^ 
Aiid purest pleasure reigns. 

3 No s^trife, nor envy there 
The sons of peace molest; 

JJut harmony, and lov'e sincere*, 
Fill ev'ry happy brea:fet. 
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4 No cloud those resions know. 
Forever bright and fair; 

for sin, the source of mortal wo. 
Can never enter there. 

5 There night is never known. 
Nor sun's faint sicklj raj ; 

But glorv from th' eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

6 siay this prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ! 

And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear ev'ry thought above. 

Mrs. Steele alt^d. 

145. c. M. 

Th^ Glories of Redemption. Isa. i. 1 — 3, 

1 Fatheh, how wide thy glory shines ! 

How iiigh thy wonpers rise ; 
Known through the earth by thousand sign's. 
By thousands tlnough the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs procUim thy powV, 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the win^s of ev'ry hour 
We read thy patience still. 

S Part of thv name divinely si^nds 
X)n all tfcy creatures writ, 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
Tlie impress of thy feet. 

4 But \ifhen we view tliy grand design 
To save rebellious worms, 
' 11 
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Where wisdom, pow'r and goodness sbitO^ 
In their most glorious forms : 

5 Our thoughts are lost in rev'read awe it 

We love, and we adore ^ 
The holy angels never saw 
So much of God before. 

6 O may we bear some humWe part 

In that immortal song ; j 

W^onder and joy shall tune our iteart. 
And love command our tongue. 

Watft. 

146. c. M. 

Virtue the Source of Peace. 

1 Fors415:e, each soul, tlie tents of sin. 

How false her ^oys appear I ^ 
Noise and confusion dwell wiuiin; 
Peace is a stranger there. 

2 The men who keep the laws of God, 

His choicest blessings shgre; 
Or if he lifts his chast ning rod, 
'Tis with a father's care. 

$ His mighty powV shall guard the just. 
His wisdom point the way ; 
His eye shall watch their sleeping dus(^ 
His hand revive their clay. 

4 Begin, ye saints, the joyful task, 
His praise employ vour tongue; 
And soon eternity will ask 
A more exalted song. 

HeginbotkMi^ 
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147. x. M. 

Humility. 

1 FoixT biulds kigh upon the sand ; 
But lowly le.t oui' basis be ; 
Firm as a rock our hope shall stand. 
Deep founded in humility. 

S Content; wh^n threat ^ling ills obtrude. 
Sweet meek-eyed patience anu our souls^ 
And Idl a prudent fortitude 
Teach us our passions to control. 

3 Lord, we long to know tliee still. 
To love and feai* and trust thee qwre ; 
To live submissive to thy will. 

And whilst we feel thy grace, adore^ 

4 Our faith and love, obedient be, 
O Saviour, to thy just commands ! 
Our ardent souls still follow thee,^ 
And trust their int'rest in thy hands* 

5 Let love and mercy all divine, 
Justifce descending from the ^kies. 
Kindness and truth our hearts incline 
St^-lo forgive our enemies, 

6 Thus may we act the christian part,. 
The social, humane ai»d diviile ; 
Whilst a wise zeal inepires each heart. 
And we arise to joys gublirae. 

Smart alt'd* 
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148. c. M. 

Universal Depravity. Ps. xiv. 

1 Fools in their hearta believe and -say, 
" That all religion's vain ; 
*< There is no GcmI that reigns on h^» 
^ Or minds th' affairs of men/' 

£ From thoughts so dreadful and prophaae, 
•Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 
And by their impious hands are done 
Abominable deeds. 

3, The Lord, from his celestial tiirone, 
Look'd down on things below» 
To iiDd the men that sought his grace;. 
Or did his justice know. 

4 He saw that all were gone astray. 

Their practice all the same ; 
That none did fear his ^reat command. 
That none did love his name. 

5 Their tongues are us'd to speaJt c^ceit. 

Their slandess never cease ; 
How swift to mischief are their feet. 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 

6 Such seeds of sin, that bitter root. 

In ev'ry heart are found ; 
Nor will they bear diviner fruit 
Till grace refine the ground. 
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149. L. M. 

The Lord's Prayer. 

1 Fathbit! ador'd in worlds above, 
Thy slorious name be bailow'd still ; 
*Shj kingdom come with powV and lore. 
And eafth> like heav'n, obey thy will. 

2 I^rd make our. daily WSants thy care ; 
Forcive the sins which we forsake ; 
Abci let IIS in thy kindness share. 

As fellow-men of eurs partake. 

S Evils beset ns ev'ry hour; 

Tfcy kind protection we implore : 
TKine is tne kingdom, thine the pow'r ; 
Be thine the glory evermore ! 

' " Pope's CoL 

150. c. M. 

Tbe Lord*8 Prayer. 

J Father in heav'n ! thy sacred name 
In hallow'd strains be sung ; 
Thy kingdom spread o*er all the earth ^ 
Thy praise fill ev'ry tongue. 

2 By happy spirits round thy throne, 

As thy commands are done 
So be thy perfect will obey*d 
By all beneath the sun. 

3 Oar num'rous wants are known to thee^ 

Who canst alone supply; 
O^grant ea^h day, our daily bread, 
'Nor other good, deny I 
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4 Eomve our Bins, ^s w% fomre 

'uie wrongs that others do; 
Nor let temptations press around. 
Lest we toose sins renew. 

5 Thou art our safety and defence. 

When dangers threatening stand; 
O turn aside impending iils. 
With thy almighty hand ! 

6 Thy sceptre all creation sways ; 

Thy pow'r knows no control; 
Thy matchless glory ^all enidure, 
W hile endless ages roll. 

liiverpoal (Paradise-st.) CoU. 

151. CM. 

l^e Universal Pr,a^er« .. . .- \_ 

1 Father of all! whose isai'es extei^d^y/./ 
To earth's remotest^ore,^ , . c^r. 
Through ev'ry age let pi;aise ase^d : -, 
Let eViy clime adore. 

3 What conscience dictates to be done. 
Or warns us not to do^ 
This, teach us more than death to shun. 
That, more than life pursue. 

3 If we are right, thy grace impart. 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If we are wrong, teach our heart ?j 

^ To find the l|^er way ! 

4 Save us^alike fitiin foolish pri<le> 

Or impious disGontfiiit ; 






'^ 
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At attg;ht thy nvladom hath denied^ 
Or aught thy goodness lent 

5 Teach us to feel another's woe. 

To hide the faults we see ; 
That mercy we to others show. 
Let us receive froA thee. 

6 This day, be bread and peace our lot. 

But, all beneath the sun. 
Thou knpw'st if best bestow'd or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

Pupe. 

152* L. M. 

r The Bounties of Providence acknowledged. Matt iv. 45. 

1 Fathsr of light ! we sing thy name, 
Who kindlest up the lamp or day ; 
. Wide as.'he spreads hit ffoMen flame, 

' * Hb beams thy powlr ana love display. 

'. £\Pountain of good! from thee proceeds, 
' ^ In copious drops, the genial rain, 
Whicn o'er the hills, and through th« meads. 
Revives the grass and swells Sie grain. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties spread; 
1' Yet thousands of our guilty race, 

r y Though by thy daily bounty fed, 
; . N^ect thy law, reject thy gra!ce. 

• 

4 Not so may our foigetfiil hearts 
Overlook the tokens |f thy care; 

But what thy lib'ral nana imparts, * ^ 

8till own in praise, still Ak ia pray V. 
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5 So shall oar suns more grateful shine. 
And show'rs in richer drops shall fall. 
When all our hearts and lives are thine. 
And th(>u, O God ! enjoj'd by all. 

Qoddiidge.. 

153. c. M. 

The Excellency of th^ Holy Scriptures. 

• 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 
What endless glory chines i 
Forever b^ thy name adorM,. 
For these celestial lines. 

^ Here, may the wretched sons of want 
£xhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth c^n grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows,. 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows. 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here, springs of consolation ris,e. 

To cneer the fainting mind ; 
And thirsty souls receive supplies. 
And sweet refreshment fina. 

5 O may thy gospel ever !^e 

Our study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may we see, 
AjQ(d still increasing light ! 

Mrs. ^t^e%^ 
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m. 
% 

154. c. M. 

The Power of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly blisss^ 

And saves us from its snarss ; 
Its aid in ev'ry duty brings. 
And se^ftens all our cares. 

2 It quells the raging flames of sin. 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heav'niy tilings^ 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knaws ijts pow*r. 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

4 "Wide it unveils celeslial worlds, 

'Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there. 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 It shows the precious promise seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

6 On that bright prospect may we redit, 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then on love's triumphant wings, 
To^endless glory rise. 

Salisbury ColL 
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155. c. M. 

Trust in God through all the Changes in Life. 

1 Father divine ! before thy view. 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search. 
No actio;i 'scape thine eye. 

• 

2 From thee our vital bjreath we drew. 

Our childhopd was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age, 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whate'er we do, where'er we turn. 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
OppressM with wo, when nature faints » 
Thine arm is our repose, 

4 To thee we look, thou Pow'r supreme; 

O still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live. 
And in thy favour die. 

John Taylor- 

156. c. M. 

Thfi Vanity of Human Life. 

1 Frail life of man— how short its stay. 
And various as the wind ! 
Heedless we sport our hours away, 
Nor think ot death behind. 

5 See the fair cheek of beauty fade. 
Frail glory of an hour ! 
And blooming youth with sick'ning head, 
Proop like the dying flow'r. 
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S Wealth, pomp, and honour we behold, 
V\ ith an ad miring eje, 
Like summer's insects dress'd in gold. 
That flutter, shine and die. 

4 Then rise, our souls ! and soar away 

Above the thoughtless crowd, 

AboFve the pleasures of the gaj. 

And splendours of the proud; 

5 Where everlasting beauties bloom, 

And pleasures all divine ; 
Where wealth that never can consume. 
And endfess glories shine. 

Rev. Henry Moorti 

157. L. M. 

-Acceptance wHb God. 

1 From north to south, from east to west. 
Advance the myriads of the bless'd ; 
From ev'ry clime of earth they come. 
And find in heav'n a common home. 

2 In one immorrtal throng we view. 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew ; 
But all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. 

S Howe'er divided here below. 
One bliss, one spirit, now they know ; 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus' name, 
1 et grace admits their humbie claim. 

ButcHiei-. 
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158. H. M. 

Divine Power aW Grace. Ps. cxxxvi. . 

1 Give thanks to God most high. 
The universal Lord, 

The sov'reign Kingofkings, 

And be his grace ador'd. 
His pow'r aiid grace are still the same ; 
And let his name have endless praise. 

2 His wisdom framM the sun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
The moon and twinkling stars. 
To cheer the darksome night. 

Earth's utmost ends his pow'r obey : 
His glorious sway the sky transcends^ 

3 He doth the wants supply 
Of ev*ry thing whi'^^h liveSi 
He hears affliction's cry. 
And pities and forgives. 

His mercies sure, just tkemes of praise 
To endless days unchanged endure^ 

4 He sent his only. Son, 
To save us from our wo. 
From error, sin, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 

While earth and sky declare his praise. 
His saints shall raise his honours nigh. 

5 Give thanks aloud to Gofd, 
To God, the heav'nly King, 
And let the spacious earm 
His works ana glories sing^ 
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His pow'r and graqe a^e still the same j 
And let his name have endless praise. 

Watts tflt'4. 

159 L^ M. 

'Pivine Power and Grace. Ps. cxxxvi. 

1 Give to our God immortal praise, 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong : 
'Repeat his merely in your song. 

£ Give to the Lord of lords renownj 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When lo.rds and kings are known no mor^ 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry worlds on high ; 
Wonders of grace to €K)d belong : 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He* fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the nignt: 
His merely ever shall endure. 

When sun and moon shall shine no more. 

5 He sent his Son with pow^r to save 
from guilt, and darkness, and tl^e grave; 

^Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this short life he guides our feet. 
And leaiis us t^ his neav'my seat ; 

His merc^Bs ever shall endure. 

When time ^d death shall be no more. 

Watte. 
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160. L. p. M. 

God the unfailing Source of Good. 

1 Give to the Lord, in cheerful songB, 
The praise that to his name belongs 

Wliose goodness still unceasing flom ; 
Repeat his name with grateful mod. 
Who ever good and ever kin^U 

Nor change nor variation know^. 

2 Sov'reign alone of earth and skj ! 
On thee, for ev'rj hour's supplj, 

Thj various creatures all depend; 
Man,'whom thy light ha« giv'n to knoir 
The source whence all his biessuies flmr^ 

Views in his God his kindest foesd ! 



3 Yet still, our notes we'll higher 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life througjj Jesus giv'» ; 
Thy gracfous messengef he came. 
Forever blessed be thy name! 

And pointed out tlie wayto hew'n. 

161. C. M. 1 

Sincerity and Hypocrisy. > 'j 

1 God is a spirit, just and wise. ' \ 

He sees our inmost mind : I 

In vain to heav'n we raise our cries, ! 

And leave our souls behind. 

£ Nothing but truth before his throae 
With l^iiour can appear: 

M I 



f 



PSALMS AND HYMN3* 

The Corraal hypocrites are known 
[ Through the disguise they wear, 

3 Thev lifted eyes salute the skies. 
Their bended knees the ground ; 
Bat God abhors the sacrifice 
Of pride, ^d empty sound. 

, 4 I^rd ! search our thoughts, and try omr ways. 
And make our souls sincere ; 
Tlien may we stand before thy faoe. 
And find acceptance there. 

Watts* 

162. c. M. 

God the Creator and Preserver. 

1 GuBAT first of beings! mighty Lord! 
We praise Ay glorious nainbe ; 
Prpdac'd by thy creating word. 
Arose this 'mighty frame. 

S Thy Toice sent forth the high comfinaod; 
'^fwafi instantly dbey^d ; 
And ^fwigh thy eoodness all things stand; 
Which by thy skill were mad^ 

'jjS Bjtbee» through fields of aizure, rpU 
III UnnnmberM worlds above ; 

Thy mighty hand sustains the whole ; 
Each creature shares thy love. 

[ 4 By thee, the sun dispenses heat. 

And beams of cheering day; 
I By thee, the stars, in order sej, 
[ At night thy poijv'r display*. . 
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5 By thee, the earth its prdducts yields^ 

And countless myriads live ; 
And trees and plants ad6rn theiields. 
And their rich treasures gii^. 

6 To the^, all-gracipus JPow'r ! we bow. 

And would ourselvies resign; 
Accept the praise, accept the vow. 
And make us wholly thine. 

Brown alt'd. 

163. L. P, M. 

The Works and Word df God. Ps.xix. 

1 Great God, the heav'n's well ordered frame 
Beclares the glories of thy name; 

, There thy rich works of wonder shine : 
A th:QU8an4 starry beauties there, 
A thotisand radiant marks appear 

Of boundless pow'r and skill divined 

2 If rom nijs^ht to day, from day to ni^ht» 
The damming and the dying light. 

Lectures of heav'hly wisdom read ; 
With *silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise, [ 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 ;Yet their divine instructions run *! 
Wide as the circuit of the sun ; " i 

And ev'ry nation knows their voice 
The sun in robes of splendor dress'd, 
' Breaks from the chambei's of the east» 

Moves round and makes the earth rejoice- 

4 Where'er he spreaids his beams abroad» 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 
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All nature joins to show thy praise :. 

Thus God in ev'ry creature shines. 

Bright in the book of nature^s lines. 

But brighter in the book of grace. 

Watts.. 

164. L. M. 

For the Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Great God I this sacred day of thine. 
Demands our souls' collected pow'rs ; 
May weethploy in work divine. 
These solemn, these devoted hours ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 
Where God refsides, appear no more : 
Omniscient God ! thy piercing eye 
Can cv'ry secret thought e^lore. 

S Thy word of life dispensed to-day, 
iBvites us to a heav'nfy feast; 
May ev'ry ear the call obey. 
Be cv'ry heart an humble guest ! 

4 Thy gracious aid, O God ! impart ; 
Omaythy word, with life divine,* 
Ki^ge the ear and warm the heart ! 
Then shall the day indeed be thine. 

Mrs. Steele. 

165. CM. 

The Mystery and Benignity of Providence. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the stornu 

12* 
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S Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up bis vast designs. 
And works his sov'reign will. 

3 Ye fearful souls! fresh courage taker 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lot>d by feeble sense^ 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flowV. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; . 
But grace and truth unite their powV, 
To make his mercy plain. 

Cowper ah'a. 

166. s. M. 

Blessings of Providence and Grace. 

1 Great God, at thy command 

Seasons in order rise : 
Thy pow'r and love in concert reign 

Through earth, and seas, and skies. 

£ How balmy 'is the air. 
How warm the solar beams ! 
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And to refresh {he ground, the rains 
Itescend in gentle streams. 

S With grateful praise we own 

Thy providential hand, 
'While grass for kine, and herb and corn^ 

For me|^ enrich the land. 

4 But greater still tlie gift 

Of thine incarnate Son : 
Bj him forgir^ess, peace «Dd joj. 

Thro' endless ages run. 

Uoknown. 

167. rs M. 

Penitential. 

1 God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
last^ to thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs ;! 

2 Deep regret for follies past. 
Talents wasted, time mispent ; 
Hea¥ts debas'd by worldly care% 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

S Foolish fears and fond desires, 
Vaia regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom tau^t to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain. 

4 These, and evVy secret fault, 
FilPd with grief and shame we own : 
Humbled at thy feet we bow. 
Seeking piurdon.from thy throne. 
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5 God of mercy ! God of grace 1 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 

restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom ail grace belongs ! 

J. Taylor. 

168. c. M, 

God the Creator of Mankind. 

1 God of our lives! whose bounteous care» 

First gave us pow'r to move ; 
How shall our thankful hearts declare 
The wonders of thy love ! 

2 While void of thought and sense wc laj. 

Dust of our parent earth. 
Thy breath iatbrm'd the sleeping clay. 
And caird us into birth. 

3 Thine eye beheld in perfect vii^w 

The yet unfinish'd plan ; 
Th' imperfect lines thy pencil drew. 
And form'd the future man. 

4 O may this frame, which rising grew, 

Beneath thy forming hands. 
Be studious ever to pursue 
Whate'er thy will commands ! 

Dodsley's Poems, &UM*, 

169. s. M. 

Virtuous Pcsires. Ps, xxxv. 8, 9, 12, 20. 

1 God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct ; 

And in the paths of righteousness. 
Their wand'ring steps conduct; 
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2 The humble soul he guUes ; 
Teaches the meek his way ; 

Kindness and truth he shows to all, 
Who him in truth obey^ t 

3 Grive us the tender heart. 
That mingles fear with love ; 

And lead us through whatever path 
Thj wisdom shsul approve. 

4 O, 6ver keep our souls * 
From error, shame and guilt ] 

Nor suffer the fair hope to fail. 
Which on thy truth is built 

Patrick, 

170. c. M. 

Divine Providence, ajixd the Folly of self>depeadencei 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 
Man's industry to guide ; 
But in a diff 'rent •channel go. 
To humble human pride. 

S The swift, not always in the rate, 
Shall win the crowning prise ; 
Not always wealth and honour grace 
The labours of the wise. 

S Fond mortals dp themselves beguil^ 
When on tlieroselves they rest ; 
filind is their wisdom vain th^ir toi]. 
By thee, Lord, uhbless'd. 

4 'Tis ours, the furro\Vs to prepare, 
And sow the precious grain ; 
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'Tis thine to give the sun and aii% 
And send the genial rain. 

5 Evil and good befwe ^ee stand. 

Their mission to perform ; 
The 8uii shines bright at thy command; 
Thy hind directs the storm. 

6 In all our ways, we humbly own 

Thy providential pow*r ; 

Intrusting to thj care alone, 

ff The lot of ev'ry hour. 

Scott alt'd. 

171. S. M. 

*' By Grace arfe yc saved." Ephcs. ii. 5. 

1 GuAGE — ^'tis a pleasing sound. 
Harmonious to the ear ; 

jHeav'n with the echo shall resoUiid, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way,' 
To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew thfe ^n^ndrous plan. 

3 Grace taught our wand'ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road ; 

And fresh Applies each hour we meet. 
While pressing on to God, 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heav'n the topmost stone • 
And well deserves the p^raise. 

Doddridge. 
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172. L. M. 

Mutability of the Creation, ajid Immutability of God. 

1 Great Former of this various frame ! 
C^r souls adore thine awfiil name. 
And bow with reverence, while we praise 
The ancient of eternal days. 

£ Beyond an anil's Tisioip bri^t. 
Thou dwell^st in uncreated liffht ; 
Which shines with undiminish'd ray. 
While suns and systems pass away. ^ 

5 Our days a^ransient period run. 
And change with ev'ry circling sun ; 
And in the firmest state >we boast, 
A moth can crush us into dust. 

4 But let all nature fall around. 
Let death consign us to the g;round, 
Xiet the last gen'ral flame arise. 
Consume the earth, dissolve the skies : 

5 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see : 
While grace secures us an abode. 
Unshaken as thfe throne of God. 

Doddridge alt'd. 

173. c. M. 

The eternal dominion of God. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 
How woak and frail are wel 
Let Hie whole race of creatures bow^ 
And homage pay to thee. 
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2 Tliy throng eiternal ages stood. 
Ere earth or heav'n was madei 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 



3 Nature and time all open lie 

To thine immense survey. 
From the formation of the skj. 
To tlie laiist awful day. 

4 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To th^ there's nothing old appears. 
Great God ! there's nothing new. 

5 Our lives through vailing scenes are draum, 

Afid vex'd with trifling cares. 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturb'd aflfairs. 

6 Great Gpd ! how infinite art thou I y 

How frail and helpless we ! ' '' 

Let the whole race of creatures Iww, i 

And glory give to thee. 

Watts, alt'd. 

174, L. M. I 

To the UnViown God. i 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our lab'ri^g pow'rs with rev'rence own, 
Thy glories never can be known. 

ft Not the high seraph^s ro^ty thought, ; 

Who countless years his Qodihaa sought^ j 
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Such wondrous height or depth can find. 
Or fulljr trace thj boundless mind. 

3 Yet, Lord ! thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal man to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, DO w'r divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred nanfe, and still 
Press on to know and do tliy will. 

Kippis. 

175. c. m: 

The Omnipresence and Providence of God. 

1 Great God, how vast is thine abode ! 

Mysterious are thy ways ! 
Unseen, thy footsteps in the air. 
And track le^ in the seas. 

2 Yet the whole peopled world bespeaks 

Thy being and thy pow'r. 
Mid the resplendent blaze of duy. 
And awful midnight hour. 

3 Nor all the peopled world alone. 

Rich fields and verdant plains ; 
But lonely wilds by man untrod. 
Where silent horror reigns : 

4 Tempests and winds that sweep the sky. 

Caverns and mountains bare. 
Earthquakes andstorms,and swelling waves, 
Thy grandeur all declare. 
13 
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5 Through all creation's M^idedt ran^ 
The hand of heav'n is i^ear : 
Where'er we wander in the worlds 
Lq ! God is present there. 
* Jervis, aJtU 

176. c. M. 

Prayer for the Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Great God of grace ! arise and shiHe^ 

With beams of heav'nlj liffht : 
From this dark world of sin disp^ 
The long and doleful night« 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due to thee ; 
Af ay ev'rj nation know thy name, 
And thy sanation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift hpr iron rod ;  

No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal fojr God. i 

4 With its own pure and native light. 

Lord, may thy gospel shine ! 
May error fly like noxious mists, 
liefore this light divine. 

5 While heav'n-born truth her charms reycalsi 

May love each breast inspire; 

Nor one base passion ever mix. 

To quench this sacred fire. • . 

NeedhanL 
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177. c. M. 

God our constant Benefactor* 

1 Gheat God ! to thee our grateful tongu^ 
tlnited thaoks would raise : 
Inspire our hearts to raise the song 
Which celebrates th^ praise. 

Z From thine almighty forming hand 
We drew onr vital powers; 
Our'time reyolves at thjr command. 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy pdw'r, our ever-plresent guard> 

From ev'rj ill diefends ; 
While nnm'rous dangers hover round* 
Our help from thee desc€;nds. 

4 Beneath the diadow df th j wings. 

How sweet is our repose ! 
Thy morning light renews the springs 
From whence our comfort flows. 

5 In celebration of thy praise, 

V. May we employ our breath ; 
And walking steadfast in thy ways, 
We'll triumph over death. 

Flexman* 

178. L. M. 

Christian Zeal, tempered by Charity. 

1 Geeat God ! whose all-pervading eye 
Sees ev'ry passion in our soul; 
When sunk too low, or rais'd too high, 

. Teach us those passions to control. 
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2 Temper the fervours of our frame ; 
Be cnarity their constant spring; 
And O let no unhallow'd flame 
Pollute the offerings which we Jiring ! 

3 Let love with piety unite 

To mend the bias of our will ; 

While hope and heav'n-eyed faith excite, 

And wisdom regulates^ our zeal : 

4 That wisdom vihich to meekness turns. 
Wisdom descending from above ; 
And let our zeal, whene'er it burns. 
Be kindled by the fire df love. 

Watts* 

179. L. M, 

The Kingdom of Christ. Ps. Ixxii. 1— 91 

1 Great God ! whose universal sway. 
The known and unknown worlds obey ; 
Extend^ the kingdom of ihy Son, 

Till ev'ryland his rule sliall own. 

2 The sceptre well becomes his hands, 
And wise and good are his commands ; 
His laws protect the humble poor. 
And bid oppression reign no more. 

3 They form to righteousness the mind» 
To all that's candid, gentle, kind ; 
Inspire with love the liuman breast* 
And stormy passions soothe to re^ 

4 As gentle rain on parching ground. 
His gospel sheds its influence round ; 
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Its grace on dinting souls distils. 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hiUs. 

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of darkness and of deaths 
Revive at its first dawning lights 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

6 His throne immoveable shall stand. 
Upheld by thine almighty hand. 
Till all shall love thee and ador^. 
And vice and mis'ry be no more. 

WattB. 

180 c. M. 

Fruitful Seasons. Ps. Ixv. 

1 God is the Lord, the heav'nly King, 

Who makes the earth his care ; 
Visits the pastttres ev'ry, spring. 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high„ 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their wat'ry blessings from the sky. 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The soften'd ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to spring ; 

The vallies rich provision yield. 

The grateful lab'rers sing. 

4 The little hills on evVy side 

Rejoice at falling show'rs ; 
The meadows, dress'din all their pride. 
Perfume the air with flow*ra. 

13* 
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5 The barren clods, refreshed with raiiii 

Fromise a joyful crop; 
The ields with verdgre fiU'd, again 
Revive the reaper's hope. 

6 The various months thj goodness crowns. 

How boanteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs> 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

181. C. M. 

The Example of Christ. 

1 God of our ra^rcy and our praise, 
Thy glory is our song. 
We'll speak the honours of thy grac^e 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

$ When Christ among tlie sons of men. 
In humble form was found. 
With cruel slanders, false and vaip« 
They compass'd him around. 

S Their mia'ries his compassion mov'd^ 
Their peace he still pursu'd : 
They render'd hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice ragM without a cause ; 

Yet with his dying breath 
He pray'd for murd'rers on his cross, 
And bless'd his foes in death. 

5 may bis conduct all divine^ 

To us a mod^ prove ; 
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Like his, O God ! our hearts incline 
Our enemies to love. 

182. L. M. 

Tbe Pleasures of Devotion. 

1 God of oar strength ! to thee we cry; 
To thee, our surest refuge fly: 

O may thy light attend our way. 
Thy truth afford its cheering ray« 

2 Conduct us to thy hallow'd seat, 
"Where wisdom, truth, and mercy meet ; 
^d there, in all their bent array, 

Our^ hearts their richest gifts shall pay. 

S Thy mercies, to our hearts reveal 'd, 
A theme of endless transport yield ; 
Thy love does all our bosoms hi-c^ 
Thy praise does all our songs inspire. 

4 In all our cares> in all our woes. 
On God our steadfast hopes repose t 
To God our thanks shall still be paid. 
Our sure defence, our constant aid. 

MenicL. 

183. los. M. 

Devout Aspirations. 

1 God, qgxr kind Master, merciful and just. 
Knowing our frame, remeinbers man is dust 
His Aar IS open to the softest cry ; 
Hi» grace descends to meet the lifted eye. 
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2 He reads the language of the sileat tear. 
And sighs are incense from an heart uncere ; 
He marks the dawn of ev'rj virtuous aim, 
^^nd fans the smoking flax into a flame. 

S O set us from all earthly bondage free ; 
Still ev'ry wish that centres not in thee : 
Bid our fond hopes, our vain disquiets cease. 
And point our path to everlasting peace. 

Mrs. fiaxbauld. 

184. L. M. 

Prayer for Assistance in: Divine Worship. 

1 Grant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of ^ce descend ; 
Open the treasures ot thy word. 
From ev'ry sin thy church defend. 

2 Thy branches bend, thou Living Vine, 
Clusters of fruit to us impart ; 

O may our joys be all divine, ' 
May heav'nly love fill ev'ry heart. 

3 In unity may we abounds 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine ; 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground. 
And keep the golden path divine, 

4 may our worship. Lord, to-day. 
Accepted be in Jesus' name; 
Whether we preach, or sine, or pray. 
May love be ail the sacred name. 

H.BaUotu 



5SALMS AND HYMNS. 

18^. rs. M. 

Praise to the KecUemcr. 

.1 GRA'fEFUL notes and numbers brin^, 
While Jehovah's praise we sing ; 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Be thy glonou3 naine ador'd ! 

CHORUS. 

Men on earth, and saints above, 
Sing the great Redeemer's love ; 
Itwrd, thy mercies never fail, 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

£ While on earth ordain'd to stay. 
Guide our footsteps in tliy way : 
1111 we come to reign with tliee. 
And all thy glorious greatness see ! 

Men on earth, &q. 

S Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder strain : 
There, in joyful songs of praise. 
We'll our grateful voices raisie. 

Men on earth, (kg. 
Unlinowi^. 

186. H. M. 

The House of Prayer. 

1 Gkeat Father of mankind. 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for gentiles find. 
Within thy courts a place. 
How kind the care our Gad displays-, 
Eor us to raise an house of pray'r ! 
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Sr- Once we were strangers here, » 

But now approach the throne ; 
Foi- Jesus biings us near, 
And makes our cause his own. 

Strangers no more, to th^e we come ; 

And hnd our home, and rest secured 

S To thee our souls we join. 

And love thj sacred name ; 

^ ni«ie our own, but thine. 

We triumph in thj claim. 
Our Father, King, thy co^'nant grace. 
Our souls embrace^tnj glories sing. 

4 Here in thy house we feast 
On dainties all divine ; 

And whilst such food we taste, 

AVith joy our faxies shine. 
Incense shall rise from ftaraes of lore. 
And God approve the sacrifice* 

5 May all the nations throng. 
To worship in thy house; 
Wilt tliou attend the song. 
And hear their ardent vows 1 

Indulgent still, till eartb conspire 
To join the choir, on Zion's hill. 

Doddrhtg^ 

187. p. M. 

The Perfections ^ God. Ps. cxi. 

1 Grfat is the Lord ; his works of might 
Demand our noblest songs ; 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 
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^ Great is the mercy oi the Lord, 
He gives his children food ; 
And, ever mindful of his word. 
He makes his promise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 

To seal his cov'nant sure; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name. 
His ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise, 

Mc^st with his fear begin, 
^ur fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry sin. 

Watts. 

188. L. M. 

Humble WoitJiip. 

^ Great Kin? of kings, eternal God^ 
Shall mortal creatures dare to paise. 
Their songs to thy supreme abode. 
And join with angels in thy praise ? 

5 Man, O how far remov'd below ! 
Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night; 
His bi-iffhtest day can only show 

A few faint streaks of distant light. 

s' But see I the bright, the morning Stat 
Rising, shall chase the shad.es away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar, 
Promise a sweet immortal day. 

-4. To him our longing eyes we raise^ • 
Our guide to thee, the great Unknown^ 
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Through him, O may our humble praiee* 
Accepted rise before thy throue. 

Mi8. Steele. 

189. s. M. 

CrosjMl Worship and Order. Ps. xlviii. 1, 3, 12, 13» 14. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great; 
He makes the church his blest abode. 

His most delightful soat. 

& Far as thy name is known, 
ITie vvbrld declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy fhront , 
Their songs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell ; 

Compass and view thy holy grouiid, 
And mark the building well. 

4 The order of thv house. 
The worship of thy court, 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows. 
And make a fair report. 

.5 How decent and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes. 

And rites adornM with gold. 

6 The God we worship now, 
Will guide us till we die ; . 

Will be our guide whilst here below. 
Our God above the sky. 

Wattl. 
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190. s. M. 

The Spiritual Sense of the holy Word revealed* 

1 Great God, we rive thee praise 
For all thy wofidrous erace ! 

raw ft • « « ij 

Toy kind and condescending ways 
For our poor fallen race ! 

% Thou hast tliy love reveaPd, 
fieyond what prophets knew ; 

The holy book of truth unseal'd 
To our astonished view. 

S We wander now no more. 
Where sons of darkness lead ; 

But truth in sacred light explore. 
And wonder while we read. 

4 The letter of thy word. 
Before we hardlv knew ; 

And in our awful darkness. Lord, 
Deem'd half the word untrue. 

5 But now its inward sense 
Is open'd to the mind : 

TVe learn thy heav'nly doctrine thence. 
And living waters findr 

6 Lord, we adore thy name. 
For light and truth divipe I 

Trom thee, the Welcome metrcies came. 
And be the glory thine I 

Proud. 
14 
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191. C. M. 

The God of Nature invoked. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 

To thee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes. 
Invites us to thj praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild^ 

Fresh Monders strike our view ; 
And while we gstze, our hearts exult. 
With transports ever new* 

3 Thy glory beams in ev'ry star 

Which gilds the gloom of night; 
And decks the smiling face of morn 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale^ 

With countless beauties shine,: 
The silent grove, the awful shade, 
Proclaim thy powV divine. 

5 Great, nature's God ! still may these scenes 

Our serious hoars engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works* instructive page 1 

6 And while, in all thy wondrous works» 

Thy varied love we see ; 
Still may the contemplation lead 
Our hearts, God ! to thee. 

Gentleman's Magaziue. 
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192. L.M. 

The Perfections and Pcov'ulence of God. 

1 High in the heav^is, eternal God ! 

Thy goodness in full jiU)ry shines ; , - 
Thy truth shall break throuf^h ev'ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. ^ 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ». ' . 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep, • ' ;; '^ 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share -j "'^ 
The whole creation is thy charge, • ^ 
The righteous thy pecuhar care. 

4 O God ! how excellent thy grace, 
Thence all our hope and comfort spring ; 
In fear, in trouble, ;^nd distress, 

We'll seek the shadow of thy wing. 

5 The living bread thy word bestows, 
Will fainting sou Is with strength renew. 
There mercy like a river flows, 

And brings salvation to ourview* 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the goodness of the Lord ; 
And in thy presence, we shall see 

The glories promis'd in thy woid; 

Watts, altU 
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193. c. M. 

Heavenly Wisdom. Proverbs, lii. IS— 17. 

1 How happj^ is the man who hears 
Instruction's warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisc&m makes 
His earlj, only choice ! 

S Wisdom has treasures greater far 
Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length gf happy days ; 
Her left, the prize of bright renown. 
And boundless wealth displays 

4 She guides the young» with innocence. 

In pleasure's path to tread , 
. A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness^ 
And all her paths are peace. 

Logaft. 

194. c. M. 

The Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Hapft the man whose wishes clin^ 
To mansions in the skies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 
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2 He knows that all these gUttVing things 

Must yield to sure decay ; 
And sees on timers extending wings 
How swift t>iey flee away. 

3 To things unseen by mortal eyes. 

Abeam of sacred light 
Directs his view, his prospects rise, 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still iix'd on joys to come. 

Those blissful scenes on high, 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, 
AVhen time and nature die. 

Mrs. S^cle. 

195. L. M. 

Meekness. 

1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast. 
Clear as the summer's evening ray. 
Calm as the regions of the bless'd. 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting; ; 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th* Almighty's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace 1 all meek and mild, ^ 
Inspire our breasts, oursouls.possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude au4 wild,' . 4 
And bless us, as we aim to blesjs.- ~ 

^cott. 
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196. o. M. 

The Missioii of Christ. Luke iv. 18, 19. 

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 
The Saviour promis'd long ; 
Let ev'ry heart a throne prepare. 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

£ On him the spirit largely pour'd. 
Exerts its noljr fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 
His sacred breast inspire. 

S He comes the pris'ners to release. 
In wretched bondage held : 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure; 
And with the treasures of his graces 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyes^oppress'd with nijght 
To pour celestial day. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 

TMr welcome shall proclaim; 
And neav'n's eternal arches ring 
yVith thy beloved name ! 

Doddridge. 
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197. c, M. 

The Lord's Day Morning. 

1 HAn.9 happy morn! whose early ray 
Beheld the Saviour rise ; 
'Wdcome again, auspicious day I 
To our rejoicing eyes., 

£ On this bless'd mom, "birth-day of hope ! 
Let not one soul be sad ; 
This is the day the Lord hath made» 
And bids his saints be glad. 

3 Come, and the wonders of the day. 

In notes harmonious sing; 
Tell to the world the conquest's gain'd 
By your victorious SLing. 

4 O hapi^y souls, ^at feet the pow'r 

Of his attractive love ! 
With htm theV die, widi him they live. 
And seek we things above* 

Needham. 

« 

198. L. M. 

The Resurrection of-Christ. 

1 BosAWNA ! let us join to sing 
The glories 6f our rising king ; 
Recount his victories, and tell 
How Jesus triumphed when he fell. 

2 Soon as the morning's earliest ray 
Brines on the third, th' appointed day. 
Behold an ang^l from the skies, 
Roll back the stone, and Jesus rise ! 
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3 With s^ength immortal, forth he comes. 
And pow'r and life from God resumes; 
The days of pain and sorrow past» 

His triumph shall forever last. 

4 Ye tribes of Adam ! raise the song. 
And with jour noblest notes, prolong 
The triumphs of that day of grace, 
Which seal'd salvation to our race. 

5 Salvation— joy -inspiring theme ! 
Best gift of him who reigns supreme. 
Sweet balm of ev'ry human wo. 
And source of boundless joy below. 

6 Salvation — sons of men, record 
The glories of your risen Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour tell. 
Who died and conquer'd when he fell ! 

Butcher/ 

199. s. M. 

The happy Change. 

1 How bless'd is man, O God ! 
When first with single eye. 

He views the lustre of thy word^ 
The day-spring (rom on high. 

2 Through storms that veil the sky 
And frown on earthly things, 

The sun of righteousness breaks forth, . 
With healing in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 
A barren soil no more, 
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Sends shoots of righieoasness abroad 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soirf, so dreary once. 
Once misery's dark domain. 

Feels happiness unknown before. 
And owns a heav'nlj reign. 

Cowpcr^ alt'd. 

200. s. M. 

Reliance on God, a Remedy for Care. 1 Peter v. 9, 7, IOl 

1 Mow gracious is our God ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

*' Come cast your burden on the liord 
And trust nis constant care.'* 

2 Since he forever reigns. 
We may securely dwell ; 

That hand, which bears all nature up, 
Shall guide his children well. 

5 O why should anxious thoughts. 
Oppress the sinking mind ? 

Go tall before your Father's throne. 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoutly fear his name, 

And know no other fear. 
In ev'ry scene of life and death 

Your helper will be near. 

Ppd(^ridg,e. 

201. L. M. 

A Happy Life. 

1 How happy is he bom and taught. 
Who serveth not another's will ; • 
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Whose armour is his honest thoujght, 
And simple, truth his atmost skill! 

2 Whose passions not his masters are. 
Whose soul is still prepar'd for deaths 
Untied to this vain world by care 
Of public fame, or private breath : 

S Who hath his life from rumours freed, » 
W^hose conscience is his strong retreat : 
Whose state can neither flattVers feed. 
Nor ruin make oppressors great : 

4 Who God doth late and earlj pray 
More of his grace than gifts to tend ; 
Whose heart, as open as the day. 
Fears not to call his God his friend. 

5 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall : 
Lord of himself, though not of lands. 
He, having nothing, yet hatli all. 

Sir H. Wotton, 

202. c. M. 

A Prospect of the Resurrection. 

1 How lon» shall death the tyrant reign 

And triumph o'er the just? 
How long the blood of martyrs slain 
Lie mingled with the dust? 

2 Lo ! we behold the scatt'ring shades. 

The dawn of heav'n appears ; 
The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 
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S We seethe Lord of glory come, 
Aud flaming guards around : 
The skies divide to make him room. 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

4 Hark ! hear the Toice, *'je dead arise ;" 

And lo ! the dead obej ; 
And wakine saints, with joyful eyes^ 
Salute th° expected day. 

5 How will our joy and wonder rise* 

When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward through the skieSi 
On love's triumphant wing ! 

Watts. 

203. CM. 

God the Salvation of his People. Jer. iii.23. 

1 How long shall dreams of earthly bliss 
Our flatt'ring hopes employ ? 
' And mock our fond, deluaed eyes. 
With visionary joy ? 

S Why from the mountains and the hills 
Is our salvation sought? 
While our eternal rock's disown'cT, 
And Israel's God forgot. 

3 The living spring nep;1ected flows. 

Full in our daily view. 
Yet we with anxious, fruitless toil. 
Our broken cistern hew. 

4 These faf al errors, gracious God ! 

With gentk^pity see ? 
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3 His mercy nerer fails; the d^wii^ the shade. 
Still see new bounties through new scenes <iis- 

plajjr'd; 
Succeeding ases bless this sure abode» 
Aod children lean upon their father's God, 
The deathless soul through its immense duntioii. 
Drinks from this source immortal coasolatioo. 

4 Burst into praise, mjsoul ! aU nature join; 
Ang^els ana men, in harmony combine! 
While human years are measured by the smi. 
Yea, while eternity its course shall run. 

His goodness in perpetual show'rs descending^ 
Exalt in songs and raptures never ending ! 

Doddridge. 

207. c. M. 

Christian Virtues. 

1 Happy the man whose cautious steps 

Still keep the golden mean : 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well forai*d^ 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 Not of himself he highly thinks. 

Nor acts the boaster's part : 
His modest tongue the language speak» 
Of his still humbler heart* 

3 Not in base scanflal's arts he deals. 

For truth dwells in his breast : 
With grief he sees his neighbour's faults. 
And thinks and iiopes the best. 

■4 What blessings bounteous heav'n bestowi|» 
He takes with thankful heait; 
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With temp^-ance he both eats ajid drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. , , 

5 Tasect or party his lai^e soul 
* Disdains to be coniin'd; 
The good he loves of cv'iy name. 
And prajs for aH mankind. 

S Not on the world his heart is set. 
His treasure is above ; 
Nothing beneath the sov'reign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

Needham. 

208. L. M. 

The Glory and Defence of the Church. 

1 Happy the Church ! thou sacred place. 
The seat- of th j Creator's grace ! 
Thy holy courts are his ^bode, 
Thwi earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy waifs are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heav'nly angels waits; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move. 
Built €n the counsels of his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage, 
-Against thy walls in vain they rage : 

Liike rising waves, with anger roar. 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let our soul^ in Zion dwell, 
Nor fear the powV. of earth or hell ; 
Since God defends this happy ground, 
J^ike brai&en bulwarks built around. 
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5 God 18 olir sun, Gfod U <mr shield^ 

Light and protecttdn he will yield ; 

Afid we, beneath the genial rays, 

^iil sing his leve, ana speak his praise. 

Wati». 

209* c. Bf. 

l/ove to God. 

1 Happt the mind where graces rdgn« 

And love inspires thet>rea8t; 

Love is the brightest of the train* 

And strengthens all the rest. 

S Knowledge, alas! HisallinTaio, 
And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sin^ will fight and reign^ 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerfol feet 

In swift obedience move; 
Affliction's bitter cup is sweet* 
When mix'd with heavenly love. 

4 Soon as we drop this mortal clay. 

And leave this dark abode. 
On wings of love we'll soar away; 
To see our father, God. 

5 This is the grace that lives and sing^ 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyful string. 
In realms of endless peace. 

Watts, ah'd. 
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210. s. M. 

Ae Sound of the Gospel Trumpet to a perishing World. 

1 Hear what a Saviour's voice. 

To doners, does proclaim ; 
*• O ail ye ransomM souls rejoice» 

In your Redeemer's name!" 

S Where sin and death have reign'd. 
And all their pow'r employed; 

There is his grace and truth maintained. 
And heav'niy light enjoy'd. 

3 The needy, starving poor 

Are fiU'd with living bread; 
fhe opening of the prison door 

Proclaims the captive freed* 

4* The thirsty, panting soul. 
That lones for springs of grace. 

Beholds celestial waters roll, 
Attd floods of righteousness. 

5 Our God, our Saviour too. 
We would thy love proclaim ; 

Partake of what is brought to view. 
And sing thy glorious name. 

Turner. 

211. C. M. 

Attendance on Divine Worship. Ps. czxii. - 

1 How did our hearts rejoice ttp hear 
Our friends devoutly say. 
Within thy courts let us appear. 
And keep the solemn day. 
15* 
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2 Our souls shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains: 
There our best friends, our kindred dwell, 
1 here God our Saviour reigns, 

3 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ; 

With holy gifts and heav'nly grace. 

Be her attendants blest. 

Watts. 

212. CM. 

At the Dedication of Children. 

1 How large the promise ! how divine. 

To Abrih'm and his seed ! 
« I'll be a God to thee and thine. 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 

Fro'm age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great fathers, giv'h ; 
He takes young children to his arms. 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 

# 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace, " 
Blots out the clittldrea's name. 

Watts. 
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213. 6, 6, 8. M. 

The Pleasures of Public Wordiip» 

1 How does my heart rejoice 
To hear the public voice, 

•• Come, let us seek our God to-day I*' 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 

We'll haste to Zion's hill, 
Afid tliere our vows and honours pay. 

2 25oD, tlirice happy place ! 
Adom'd witii wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength enclose thee round ; 
In thee our trilies appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

Tbe sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

5 There Ood hath fix'd his throne. 
There makes his pleasure known^ 

Keveals his grace and justice there* 
He bids the saints rejoice, 
While sinners hear his voice. 

And learn his holy name to fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless 'the soul of evVy guest; 

The man who seeks thy peace. 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousaiid blessings on him rest. 

5 My tongue repeat her vows, 

" f eace to this sacred house," 
For here my friends and brethren dwells 



PSALMS ANB HYMNS. 

And since m^ glorioits God 
Makes this bis oless'd abode* 
M J soul shall ever love tliee well. 

214. €. ta. 

Instruction to the Toung, from Scripture. 

1 How shall the youn^ secure their hearts. 
And guard tneir lives from sia P 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

£ When once it enters to the mind« 
It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find* 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 *1 is like tiie sun, a heav'nly light ; 
That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

Watts. 

215. s. M. 

The Blessedness of Gospel Times. Isa. ▼. 2—7. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 

Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is tlieir voice, 
How sweet the tidings are! 

" Zipq, behold thy Saviour King ! 
He reigns and triumphs here<'^ 



FSA1.MS AND HITMKS. 

5 How Itapfpj are our e&rs, 
Ttmt hear this joyful sound, 

IVbich kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our ejes» 
That see t\m heav'nly li^t; 

Fk-o^ets and kings desir*d it long» 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice^ 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jemsatem breaks ibrth in songs. 
And deserts learn tbe joy* 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
TKrough all the earth abroad; 

liCt ev'rj nation now behold 
Their Sadour and tiieir Gfod* 

216. c. M. 

Rich Treasure in earthem Vessels. 

1 How rich thy bounty, Kinff of kings» 
Thy favours, how divine 1 
The blessings which thy gospel brings. 
How splendidly they shine ! 

S Gold is but dross, and gems but toys ; 
Should gold and gems compare. 
How mean ! when set against those joya 
Thy poorest servants share ! 

S Tet all tliese treasures of thy grace 
Are lodg'd in urns of clay. 
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And the weak sons of mortal race 
Ih* immortal gifts conTey. 

4 Feebly they lisp thy glories forth. 

Yet grace the victVy gives ; 
Quickly they moulder back to e^tb. 
Yet still the gospel lives. 

5 Such wonders, powr divine effects ; 

Such trophies, God can raise ; 
His hand from cmmbUa^ dust erects - 
His monumeuts of praise. 

Salisbwry CelU 

217. c. M. 

Message of Christ. 

1 High let us swell our tuneful notes» 

And join th' angelic throng; 
For angels no such love have Known, 
To wake a cheerful song. 

2 Good -will to guilty mentis shown. 

And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
Forlo! thMncarnate Saviour comes. 
With messages from heav'n. 

3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord. 

His rising beams adorn : 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join : 
The promised child is born. 

4 Glory to God in highest strains. 

In highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaimed. 
And by our lives di^ilay'd. 
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When shall we see those blisgful realms, 
VV here Christ exalted reiffns; 

And learn of the celestial choir. 
Their own immortal strains ? 

Unknown. 

218, L. M. 

Psalm cxxxiiK 

How pleasing is the scene, how sweet ! 
When kindred souls in friendship join; 
w hose jojs and cares anited meet 
In h^nds of ami tj divine, 

2 Less fragrant was the ointment pour'd 
On Aaron's consecrated head. 

When balmy sweets profuselj shower'd, 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 

3 Not flow 'r J Hermon e'er display'd, 
(Ii^earl'd with dew) a fairer sight; 
?<or ZioB'« beauteous hills, array'd 
In golden beams of morning light. 

"* 3^'^'^®^® ^^^ ^^"^ indulgent sheds 
His kimlest gifts, a heav'aly store; 
With life immortal crowns their heads. 
When earth's frail comforts please no more. 

Mrs. Steele. 

219. L. M. 

Christ our Intercessor. 

1 He lives, the great Redeemer lives ; 
V\ hat jij the blest assuranee gives! 
And now before his father God, 
Pleads the full merits of his blood. 
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2 Repeated crimes awake cmr fears, - 
Aad justice, arm'd withfrowM appears; 
But in the Saviour'8 lovely face. 
Sweet mercj.amiles,and all is peace. 

3 Hence, then je dark deapainng th^igjbfs ! 
Above our fears, above our faults. 
His powerful inteiTce^sions rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies* 

4 In ev'ry dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and satan join tiieir pow'r ; 
Let this dear hope repel the dart. 
That Jesus bears us cm his heart 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend ? 
On him our humble hopes depend! 
Our cause can never, never rail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevalL 

220. c. M. 

Salvatioa not of Works. 

1 How vast the benefits divine. 

Which we in Christ possess ; 
We're sav'd from guilt and ey'ry sic. 
And call'd to holiness. 

2 •Tis not for works which we have done. 

Or shall hereafter do. 
But he of his abounding love 

Salvation does bestow« ! 

S The glory. Lord, from first to last, 
is dae to thee alone : 
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Aoght to ourselves we dare not take« 
Or rob thee of thy crown« 

4 Our glorious surety undertook 

Redemption's wondrous plan; 
And grace was given us in him 
Before the world began. 

5 £Safcin the arms of sovereign love 

We ever shall remain ; 
Nor shall the rage of earth or hell 
Make thy dear counsels vain.} 

UnknowD. 

221. c. M. 

ChruEt^s Resurrection. 

1 HosANNA to the Prince of light, 

Who cloth'd himself in cky ; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death. 
And tore tiie bars away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread. 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away 
And spoil'd our hellish foes. 

3 See how the conqu'ror mounts aloft. 

And to his Fattier flies ; 
With scars of honour in his flesh. 
And triumpli in his eyes. 

4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues. 

To reach his bless'd abode : 
Sweet bfr tiie accents of our songs. 
To our incarnate Lord. 
16 
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5 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings^ 
Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heav'n, and all created things, 
Sound our ImmanuePs praise. 

Watts. 

222. L. p. M. 

Eternal Praise for divine Goodness. 

1 I'll praise my Maker with my breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of praise shall ne*er be past, 
I while life and thought and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes refy 
On God alone : He made the skv. 

And earth, and seas, with all ttieir train. 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed ; he feeds the poor. 

And none snail find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath sight to ^ive the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the contrite spirit peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants his children sweet release. 

4 He loves his children ; knows them well ; 
His love their joyful lips can tell ; 

Their gracious God forever reigns : 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age. 
In this exalted work engage : 

Praise him in everlasting strains ! 

Watts al<*d. 
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223. 8. 8. 6 M. 

Contentment and Resignation. 

1 If solid happiness we prize. 
Within our breasts the jewel lies ; 

Nor need we roam abroad : 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From virtuous hearts our joys must flow. 

Hearts that delight in uod. 

2 To be resign'd, when ills betidcu 
Patient, wnen favours are denied. 

And pleas'd with favors giv'n ; 
This is the wise, the virtuous part. 
This is that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heav'n. 

S Thus through life's changing scenes we'll go. 
Its chequer 'd paths of joj and wo. 

With holy care we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And mingle with the dead. 

4 For conscience, like a faithful friend, 
(Shall through the gloomy vale attend. 

And cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts cease, 
Like a kind angel, whisper peace. 

And smooth the bed of death. 

Cotton, alt'd. 
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224. L. M. 

The Mercy of God through Christ. I^cb. iL 

1 Immortal God ! on thee we ciEill, 
The great original of all ; 

By thee we are, to thee we tend. 
Our. sure support, our glorious end. 

2 We praise thy free, thy heav'nly graces, 
Which pitied our revolted race,. 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed. 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 

And rich supplies through him are gir'n 
To fit us for the joys of lieav'n. 

4 Jesus for us, O gracious name I 
Encountered agony and shame ; 
Jesus the glorious and the great, 

By dreadful sufT'rings made complete. 

5 A scene of wonders here we see, 
W"ortl)y thy Son, and worthy thee ; 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues^ 
And raise in heav'n our noblest songs, 

Doddrids9> 

225. s. M. 

The Right and Duty of Private Judgment. 

1 Imposture shrinks from light. 

And dreads the curious eye ; 
But sacred truths the test invite. 

They bid us search and try. 
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S May we, O Lord! maiiiiam ^ 
A meek inquiring mind ; 

Assured we shall not search in vain. 
Bat l^idden treasurer find. 

3 With understanding bless'd. 
Created to be free. 

Our faith on man we dare not rest. 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Give us the light we need, 
Our minds with knowledge fill ; 

From baneful error guard our creed. 
From prejudice our will. 

5 The truth thou shalt impart, 
May we with firmness own ; 

Abhorring each evasive art. 
And fearing thee alone. 

Scott. 

226. CM. 

Resignation to the Divine Will. 

1 In all thy dealings, gracious God ! 
We own thy sov'reien powV; 
And humbly kiss thy chast'ning rod. 
In sorrow's darkest hour. 

* 2 For sore affliction's sharpest sting. 
In mercy oft is giv'n, 
' Our thoughtless, erring steps, to bring 
The safest road to heav'n, 

3 Alike thy providence supplies 
Each blessing which we share ; 
16* 
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Though clouds obscute owe laomiiig ftkies> 
The ev'ning uuty be fair* 

4 Since, then, our lot of good or ill 

Is sent iivith wise design. 
We'll bow submissive to thy wilU 
And own thy pow'r divine 

5 To thee, God ! resigned we pray,. 

Whatever the path may be, 
O guide our feet that peaceful way. 
Which leads to heav'n and thee ! 

Exeter Coi& 

227. c. M. 

** Remember aow th^ Creator in the day« of thy youth,*' 

Eccl. xii. U 

1 In the soft season of thy youth,. 

In nature's smiling bloom. 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait. 
Its summons to the tomb; 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him tiiy tear, thy iQve, thy hope. 
Thy confidence, thyjoy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 
Till thou art landed'on the shore 
Of bless'd eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 

The path of heav'nly truth . 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth* 

Oibbyns. 
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To be as&MMd of Jesus, is absurd and dangerous^ 

1 Is there ofk earth a nobler name* 

Thai^ Jesus to be found ? 
Who can assert a higher claim,. 
Or more wkh* truth abound? 

2 The Son of God,^adornM with grace, 

CommissionM frcmuabove. 
He bears to our rebel liiMis race 
The messages of love. 

3 Behold his gentle spirit feel 

The sniTrings of mankind ; 
And with a word the sorrows heal 
Of body add of mind. 

4 How noble were the truths he taughf. 

Htm pujre i^e life he led L 
And shall another Lord be sought,. 
And we disown our Head? 

5 Forbid it. Lord !' nor let us yield 

To this unworthy shame ; 
But each, with holy courage fill'dj, 
Rejoice in Jesus' name. 

y Exeter Coll.. 

229. c. M. 

Praise tb God, as the First and the Last. 

1 I AM the first, and I the last ; 
Time centres all in me : 
Th* Almighty God, wha was, and i». 
And evermore shall be. 
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2 To him let ey'ry tongue be praise. 
And ev'rv heart be love ; 
AH gratefuf honours paid on earth* 
And nobler songs above ! 

Edinburgh CoD. 

230. c. M. 

Desire of all Nations. Hag. ii. 7. Job.xiv< 15. 

1 Infinite excellence is thine* 
Thou lovelj prince of grace ; 
Thine uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

ft Sinners from earth's remotest end. 
Come bending at thy feet 
To thee their pray'rs and vows ascend* 
In thee their wishes meet 

S Thy name, as precious ointment shed* 
Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odours spread 
Through all Im man ucl's ground. 

4 Millions of happy spirits live 

On thine exbaustiess store ; 
From thee they all their bliss receive* 
And still thou givest more. 

5 Thott art their triumph and their joy * 

They find their all in thee ; 
Thv glories will their tongues employ 
In vast eternity. 

Ilippoa^s CoU. 



PSALMS AND HYMN'S. 

231. s. M. 

'^ As in Adam all die, even so in Christ sliatl all be made- 

1 In God's eternity. 
There shall a day arise. 

When all that's born of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies. 

2 As night before tlie rays 
Of morning flees away, 

Sin shall retire before tlie blaze 
Of God's eternal day, 

3 As music fills the grove. 
When stormy clouds are past. 

Sweet anthems, of redeeming love. 
Shall ail employ at last. 

'4 Redeemed from death and sin. 
Shall Adam's num'rons race, 

A ceaseless song of praise begin, 
And shout redeeming grace. 

H. Ballou* 

232. CM. 

Asking the Way to Zion* Jer. i. 5. 

1 iNquiRE, ye pilgrims, for the way 
That leads to Zion's hill ; 
And thither set your steady face. 
With a determin'd will. 

£ Invite tlie strangers all around. 
Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and lave divine. 
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3 Come, let us to his temple haste. 

And seek his favour there. 
Before his footstool humbly bow. 
And pour our fervent prayer. 

4 Come, let us join our souls to God, 

In everlasting bands ; 
And seize the blessings he bestows 
With eager hearts and hands. 

5 Come, let us prove without delay. 

The covenant of his grace ; 
Nor sliall the years of distant life 
Its memory efface. 

6 Thus may our rising offspring haste 

To see their father's God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 
Their youthful feet have trod. 

Doddridge. 

233. L. M. 

The Pleasures of Public Worship. 

1 In social temples here we meet. 
Our God to worship as we please; 
We find the blest occasion sweet. 
And happy in supreme degrees. 

2 In this our highly favourM land. 
No civil pow'r oan interfere : 
Nor issue edicts of command 

To mar our sacred pleasures here. 

3 We sit beneath the gospel vine. 
And in its cooling ^aae repose ; 
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Refresh our spirits with its wine 
And in the pleasure lose our woes. 

4 In it we have unfeding health ; 

Our sins, our pains, our sorrows heaPd; 
It opens stores of boundless wealth. 
In tne eternal coy'nant seal'd. 

5 Then let us tune the Joyful string; 
And speak of mercy in our song ; 
To God our thankful oflPrings bring. 
To whom our praises all belong. 

Wallace. 

234. s. M. 

The Day of Rest. 

1 In songs of highest braise. 
We shout the day aivine ; 

Which, dawning now with heav'nly rays. 
Shall soon with lustre shine. 

2 Dark clouds shall pass away. 
And light shall fast increase 

Till us, the pow 'r of perfect day. 
From darkness shall release. 

^ This is the day of rest. 

Prefigured by the law ; 
This day shall make all nations blest. 

This day the prophets saw. 

4 This day shall finish sin, 

(Ye saints, you voices raise) 

Shall gather all the outcasts in 

To sing eternal praise. 

H. Baliou 
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235. H. M. 

God All in All. 

1 I sing the gospel day, ^ 
When Christ shall finish sm; 
His wondrous love display. 
And conquer'd rebels briag : 

They prostrate fal), and huroblj awn. 

That uod alone— is all in alL 

S The Saviour, Christ, must reign 

Till all his foes submit; 

And being freed from pain. 

Shall worship at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall, and humbly own. 
That God alone— is all in all. 

3 Then death itself shall di^. 
And life triumphant reign ; 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt and pam. 

Prostrate they fall, and humbly oven. 
That God alone — is all in all. 

4 Then Christ shall subject be 
To him who reigns above ; 
And ev'i;y creature see 
Complete in heav'nly love : 

Shall prostrate fall, and humbly own. 

That God alone— is all in all. 

Eneeland. 
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236. c. M. 

A Hymn of Praise. 

1 Indulgent Father ! how divine^ 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
TTirough nature's ample round they shine. 
Thy goodness to declare, 

2 But in the nobler work of erace. 

What sweeter mercj smiles. 
Reflected from the Saviour's face. 
And ev*ry fear beguiles ! 

3 Such wonders, Lord ! while we survey, 

To thee our thanks shall rise. 
When morning ushers in the day. 
Or ev'ning veils the skies. 

4 When glim'rinelife resigns its flame. 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death. 

5 But O how bless'd our songs shall rise. 

In sweet seraphic lay. 
When all thy glories meet our eyes 
Through an eternal day ; 

Sowden, 

237. c. M. 

An Evening Hymn. 

1 Indulgent God ! whose bounteous care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 
O let our grateful praise and prayV 
Ascend ^before thy throne ! 
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2 What mercks hath this day bestow'd ! 

How largely hast thou bless'd I 
Our cup \itth plenty oyerflow'd. 
With cheerfulness our breast, 

3 Now may sweet slumbers close our eyes. 

From pain and sickness free ; 
Aad let our waking thoii^te arise 

To meditate on thee. 

• 

4 So bless each future day and night, 

[n their alternate round ; 
And alter death, in realms of li^ht. 
May we with Christ be foundl 

Grent}eni«B^s Magazioe. 

238. L. M. 

God our Father. 

lis there a lone and dreary hour 

When worldly pleasures lose their pow'r ; 

Our Father I let us turn to thee. 

And set each thought of darkness free. 

2 Is there a time of racking grief. 
Which scorns the prospect of relief; 
Great Father! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid each heart its calm resume, 

3 Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all our souls' employ — 
Kind Father ! still our hopes will roam. 
Until they rest with thee, their home. 

4 The noontide blaz«, the midnight scene, 
I'lie dawn, or twiiight's sweet serene. 
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The sick, nay, e'cD the dying hour, 
Shall own a Father's grace and pon'r. 

Unknown. 

239. L. M. 

Anticipations of Eternity. 

1 In that great dav, when Jesus comes 
To raise his children from their toiuh3« 
He'll take them to the seats above, 
To dwell with him, and feel liis love, 

2 Sweet recollection will begin, 

Hqw grace has sav'd them from their sin ; 
How mercy led them all the wav. 
To the blest realms of endless cfay. 

3 Then will they to perfection know, 
All they have waited for below ; 
Error and darkness then shall fiy. 
And heav'n reveal a cloudless skv, 

4 Then ahall the saifots with joy appfovtj 
The paths of providential love ; 
And, with united wonder, ti ace 

The methods of redeeming grace, 

5 They will with pleasure then review 
The weary steps they trod below ; 
And in celestial accents tell. 

The Saviour hath done all thinjra well, 

6 The flock will then the shepherd own. 
And be his joy, and glorious crown, 
"While mutual love and friendship reign. 
And smile through all the happy train. 

Unknown. 
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240 c. M. 

Christ, the Resurrection, and the Life. John xi. 24, 28. 

1 •• I AM (saith Christ) your glorious head, 

(May we attention give) 

The resurrection of the dead^ 

The life of all that live. 

2 •' By faith in me the soul receives 

New life, though dead before, 
And he that in my name believes. 
Shall live to die no more, 

' 3 " The sinner, sleeping in his grave. 
Shall at my voice awake ; 
And wheu I once begin to save. 
My work I ne'er forsake." 

4 Fulfil thy promise, gracious Lord, 

On us assembled nere ; 
Put forth thy spirit with the word. 
And cause the dead to hear. 

5 Preserve the pow'r of faith alive. 

In those who love thy name : 
For sin and satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

6 To thee we look, to thee we bow. 

On thee for help we call ; 

Our life and resurrection thou. 

Our hope, our joy, our all. 

Unknown. 
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241. L, M. 

Christ the Bright and Morning Star. 

1 In glory bright the Saviour reigns. 
And endless grandeur there sustains ; 
We view his beams and from afar 
Hail him the bright, the Morning-Star. 

£ Blest Star ! where'er his lustre sliines, 
He all the soul with grace refines * 
And makes each happy saint declare, 
He is the bright, the Morning-Star. 

3 Sweet Star ! his influence is divine ; 
Life, peace, and joy attending shine ; 
Death, hell, and sin, before him flee ; 
The bright, the Morning-star is he. 

4 Great Star ! in whom salvation dwells. 
His beam the thickest clouds dispels; 
The grossest darkness flies afar, 
Before this bright, this Morniflg-Sttir. 

5 Most glorious Star, be thou our guide. 
Nor from our souls thy splendour hide ; 
Let nothing thy sweet beams debar, 
Thou only bright and Morning-Star. 

6 Eternal Star ! our songs shall rise, 
When we shall raeettlieeinthe skies ; 
And, in et^'nal anthems, there 

Praise thee, the bright, the Morning-Star. 

UnKnbwH. 

it;* '^ ' 
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242. c. M. 

The uQceasiog Goodness of our Heavenly Father. 

1 jKHOvAHGod! thy gracious pow'r. 

On ev'ry hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour. 
Lead all our thoughts to thee> 

2 If on the wings of mom we speed 

To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead. 
Thy love our path surround. 

S Thy pow'r is in the ocean deeps. 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps. 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon, till latest eve» 

The hand of God we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive. 
Proceed alone from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time* 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through ev'ry age, in ev'ry clime« 
Our rather and our friend ! 

Thompson. 

243. CM. 

The Coining and Kingdom of Christ. Ps. xcriii. 

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! 
The long predicted King; 
Let ev*ry heart prepare him room. 
And heav'n and nature sing. 
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3 Joy to tlie earth ; the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks,hiiis,and piains> 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow. 
To earth's xemotest bound. 

4 Thus God displays his truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of nis love. 

Watts, alt'd. 

244. L. M. 

Praise to the God of the Seasons. 

1 Jehovah bids the morning ray 
Smile in the east, and bring the day ; 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Beyond the range of western hills. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The ev'ning and the morn rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with show'rs. 
Laden with fruity and dress'd with flowVs. 

3 *Ti8 from his wat'ry stores on highi 
He gives the thirsty land supply ; 
His silent dews enrich the ground. 
And shed the hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundai^^ fruit the vaUies yield ; 
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.'he val^s resound M'ith cheerful voice, 
rill distant hil|s repeat their joys. 

5 Hi^ works pronounce his pow'r divine ; 
On ev'ry field his glories shine ; 
Through ev'ry month his gifts appear. 
And joy and goodness crowns toe year. 

Dublin ColL 

245. s. M. 

The Love of our Saviour, prompting to Christian Love. 

1 Jesus, the friend of man. 

Invites us to his board ; 
The welcoinie summons we obey. 

And own our gracious Lord. 

S Here we show forth Kis love. 

Which spake in ev'ry breath. 
Prompted each action of his life. 

And triumphed in his death. 

3 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One God alone we know ; 

brethren we are; let* ev'ry. heart 
With kind affections glow. 

4 Here let our powVs unite> 
His honoured name to raise ; 

Let grateful joy fill ev'ry mind. 
And ev'ry voice be praise. 

5 Warm'd with our Master's love. 
And thy unmeasured grace, 

Locd! let our thankful hearts expand. 
And all mankind embrace. 

Watts, partly. 



P6A1.H8 ANQ HYMNS. 

246. 108. M. 

*^ We shall be like him, for we shall see hint as he is." 

1 John ill. 2. 

1 Jesus, all hail ! tliou risen Saviour, hail ! 
At thj command, the tall archangel sounds. 
The sun retires, the moon and stars turn pale. 
And seas,and earth,and skies no more are found. 

2 Rous'd at thy word, the slumbering nations rise. 
The dead who live not till the trump be blown. 
Lift up to thee their supplicating eyes. 

And thej who pierc'd thee, weep at mercy's 
throne : 

5 On all their sins the cleansing fountain rolls. 
Their robes are wash'd in thine all -saving Mood ; 
The fount of life supplies their thirsty souls. 
And evVy nation drinks the living flood. 

4 Bath'd in the crimson stream of life divine. 
With tears of joy, in ecstacy they cry ; 

" The east, the west, the soutii, the north are 

thine, 
From everlasting thine, we shall not die." 

5 " All souls are mine ; all live to God in me, 
1*he first the last, the last the first proclaim ; 
Jew, Gentile, Greek, Barbarian, bond or free. 
Are one new man, and bear Immanuel's name." 

Unknown. 

247. L. M. 

The Union of Christ and his Church. 

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
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Accept the well deserv'd reaown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

2 Let ev'ry act of homage be 

Like our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
Like the blest hour, when from above 
We first receiv'd th j pledge of love. 

3 The gladness of that happy day. 

Our hearts would wish it long to stay; 
Let not our faith forsake its hoU» 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

4 May ev'ry minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
Till we are rais'd to sing thy name. 
At the great supper of the Lamb. , 

WattF. 

248. CM. 

Christ the Head of his Church. 

1 Jesus, we sing thy matchless grace, 

That calls such worms thy own : 
Gives us among thy saints a place. 
And brings us near thy throne. 

2 When join 'd to thee, our vital head, 

Our virtues grow and thrive ; 
FroQi thee divided, each is dead, ' 
Though it may seem to live. 

3 Thy saints on eartib, and those above* 

AH join in sweet accord ; 
The body one, in mutual love. 
And thou our common Lord, 
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4 O maj our humble faith reteiye 
Thy spirit with delight ! 
Then time and death in vain shall strirk 
The bond to disunite. 

Doddridge. 

249. L. M. 

King of Nations. Fs. xlvii.6, 7. ixxii. 10 — 14 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive jotirnies run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 His truth shall endless gloxy shed, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With ev'ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of ev'rj tongue*. 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song : 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessing-s on hilsnAmc. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rpst. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing pow'r. 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their fiithcr lost. 

6 Let ev'iy creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to their Kii»g> 
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Angels descend with song9 again, 
' Ana earth repeat the long Amen. 

Watts. 

250. c. M. 

Christ precious to them that believe. Gal. iv. 26. Rom. x.ll. 

1 Pet. ii. 7.' 

1 Jesus ! we love thy charming name, 

'Tis music to the ear ; 
Fain would we sound it out so loud. 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 

2 Yes, thou art precious to our souls. 

Our transport and our trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All our capacious pow'rs can wish. 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to our eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

* 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon our hearts. 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm for all our wounds. 
The cordial for our fear. 

5 We'll speak the honours of thy name 

With our last laboring breath ; 
And dying, clasp thee in our arms. 
The antidote of death. 

Doddridge. 
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251. c. M. 

The Reign of Christ. Ps. Ixxii. 

1 Jesus his empire shall extend ; 
Beneath his gentle sway. 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend. 
And his commands obey. 

^ From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 
All nations shall be blest ; 
We hear the noise of war no more. 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle show'rs 

In the returning spring. 
And calls to life each fragrant flowV, 
Which makes the turtle sing : 

4 So Jesus, by his heav'nly grace. 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race. 
In gentle currents flow. 

^ liong as the sun shall rule the day, 
Or moon shall cheer tlie night. 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway 
With uncontrolled mignt. 

i All that the reign of sin destroyed 
The Saviour shall restore; 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Shall give us blessings more. 

H. BftUeu. 
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252. L. M. 

Jesus, the Sun of Heaven. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine, 

Thj rays through boundless nature shine ; 
In thee with bright effulgence meet» 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat. 

2 Through heav'n thy glory is displayed 
In one btight day wiUiout a shade : 
Angels from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

3 With fljee they dwell in fervid !i|2;ht. 
Nor feel nor fear the shades of nigh^ ; 
Thy heav'nly beams will never fail. 
But one eternal day prevail. 

4 Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth display'd from shore to shore ; 
Till men of ev'ry land shall see 

Thy glory. Lord, and worship thee. • 

5 'Tis done — the Sun of love appears* 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears : 
!N^w love and truth prevail again. 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

Proud, 

253. Q. M. 

*' A King shall reign in Righteousness." Isa. xxxii. 1 — ^- 

1 Jesus, our King, his sceptre sways. 
In righteousness divine ; 
Princes, in judgment, 'tend his wav^ 
And glories in him shine. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

2 This man shall be our hiding-place, 
A covert from the storm ; 
And bj the riches of his grace 
Secure from ev'ry harm. 

5 As in a dry and barren place. 

Rivers of waters flow ; 
Jesus, the riches of his grace, 
JMakeft fainting mortals know. 

4 As shadows of a tow'ring rock 
In yonder weary land. 
Is Jesus to his fainting flook ; 
He guards them with his hand. 

Clearness -of light he will bestow. 

Our dimness take away ; 
And make us all his gooanes!^ know 
In an eternal day. . 

6 There we shall hear the joyful sound. 

Salvation in the Lord ; 
And on the fair celestial ground. 
Our thankful songs record. 

H. Ballou. 

254. c. M. 

Praise. 

1 Join ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue. 

And sing Jehovah's praise; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love. 
The vict'ries of his grace ! 

2 Far as the circuit of the sun 

He makes his mercy known ; 
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To et'ry soul thro' cv'rj land 
He sends his blessings down. 

3 So let his sweetest praises sound, 
By all, thro' ev'ry clime ; 
While moon and stars reflect their light. 
Or suns propitious sbine. 

S. Streeter. 

255. H, M. 

Clo^ of Setvicc. 

1 Kind Lord, before thy face, 
Ag;ain, with joy, we bow, 
For all the gifts and grace. 
Thou dost on us bestow ; 

Our tongues would all thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name« 

2 Here, in thine earthly house. 
Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows. 
And felt our union sweet: 

For this our tongues thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

S Thy truth like ointment shed,, 
Hath breath'd a choice perfume ; 
Thy light, divinely spread. 
Hath broke the darksome gloom : 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim* 
And cha^t the honours of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell in peace. 
Till here again we come ; 
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And may our love increase. 
Till thou dlialt guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim. 
And chant tl^e honours ofthy name. 

Turner. 

256. c. M, 

God's Dominion and Docrees. 

1 Keep silence all created things. 
And wait your Maker's nod! 
The muse stands trembling while 8h.e sings 
The honours of her Goil ! 

i! Life, death, and hell, and worlds unkmown 
Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throae. 
Nor borrows leave to be. 
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Unnumber'd ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought. 
Whatever through endless years should rise 

Stood present to his thought. 

4 His mighty voice bids ancient night 

Her sable realms resign ; 
And lo! ten thousand globes of light 
In fields of azure shine. 

5 His wisdom, with resistless sway, 

Guides the vast moving frame 
While all the ranks of beings pay 
Deep rev'rence to bis name. 

Watts. 
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257. s. M. 

The Influence of Love. 

1 Love is the strongest tie 
That can our hearts unite ; 

Love makes our service liberty. 
Our ev'ry burden light 

2 We run in God's commands 
When love directs the way ; 

With willing hearts, and active hands» 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil, 
And makes our bondage blest; 

The gloomy desert wears a smile 
Wnen love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife : 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

5 When we ascend the skies, 
And see the Saviour's face, 

Love will to full perfection rise, 
And reign thro* all the place. 

Unknox^cn. 

258. c. M. 

God kind and merciful. Psa. cxlv. 14 — 19. 

1 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodness speak, 
Thou sov 'reign Lord of all ! 
Thy strength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raise the poor that iall. 
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£ When sorrow bows the spirit down, 
Or want assails the breast ; 
Thy love can smooth th' invader's frown. 
And gives the mourner rest. 

S The Lord supports our infant days. 
And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and jlist are all his ways. 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his servants feel. 

He hears his cliildrea cry ; 
And their best wishes to fulfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never will remove 

From men of heart sincere. 
From those, whose humble, fervent love. 
Is join'd with holy fear. 

WattSj ah'd. 

259. 7s. M. 

Praise to God the sovereign King. 

1 Lift your voice, and joyful sing 
Praises to your heav'nly King ; 
For his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

2 Honour pay to heaven's higli Lord, 
And his wondrous deeds record ; 
Through the various realms of earth. 
Praise nim all of human birth. 

3 Him, whose wisdom thron'd on high. 
Built the mansions of the sky ; 
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And the orbs that gild the pole 
Bade through boundless ether roll. 

4 Him, who o'er this earthly ball. 
Looks with equal eye on all, 
And to ev'ry thing which lives, 
Rich supplies of blessings gives. 

5 To the great eternal King 
Raise your voice, and joyful sing; 
For his mercies wide extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 

MerricV. 

260. L. M. 

The House of God. 

1 Lo ! God is here ; let us adore, 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his pow'r. 
Let all within us seek his sracc. 
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2 Lo ! God is here : him day and niglit 
United choirs of an^ls sing : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heav'n*s hosts their noblest praises bring. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with gratefful incense fill: 
Still may we stand before thy face. 
Still hear and do thy sov'reign will. 

Salisbury CoU. 
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261. c. M. 

tJnpTofitableness under Gospel Privileges. 

1 Long have we sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation. Lord ! 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
Aud knowledge of thy word 1 

2 Oft we frequent thj holy place. 

And hear almost in vain ; 
What faint impressions of thy grace 
Our languid pow'rs retain. 

3 How cold and feeble is our love I 

How negligent our fear ! 
How low our hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God I thy gracious aid impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on the heart. 
And deep its truths impress. 

5 O speed our progress in the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shallnever die 1 

Watts. 

^ 262. 8,7s. M. 

Tbe divine Blessing implored. 

t Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Hope and comfort from above ; 
Let us, each thy peace possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy gospel 'siojful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abonnd. 

Toplady's CoD. altM. 

263. L. M. 

** There remaineth a rest for the people of God." 

1 Lord oftheSabhath! hear our vows. 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 

The songs, which in thy temple rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, we love j 
But there's a nobler rest above; 

To that our longing souls aspire. 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sin nor death, shall reach the |dace ; 
No groans shall mingle witli the soAg^, 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

4 No gloomy cares shall tliere annoy. 
No conscious guilt disturb our joy ; 
But ev'ry doubt and fear shall cease. 
And perfect love give perfect p'eace. 

5 When shall that glorious day begin, 
Beyond the reach of death or sin ; 
Whose sun shall never more decline, 
Bftt witli unfading lustre shine ! 

Doddridge. 
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264. H. M. 

Delight in Public Worship. Ps. Ixxxiv. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
Kow pleasant and how fair 
The awellings of thy love. 
Thine earth Ij temples, are ! 

To thine abode each heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see our God. 

2 0, happy souls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still ; and happy they, 
W^ho love the way to Zion's hili. 

3 They go from strength to strength. 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heav'n appears : 
O glorious seat, when God our king 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

Watts. 

265. CM. 

Universal Goodness of God. 

1 Lord ! thou art good ; all nature shows. 
Its mighty Author kind ; 
Thv bounty through creation flows, 
^*'uU, free, and unconfin'd. 

9^ Whate'er our eyes behold, proclsums 
Thine infinite gtjod-will ; 
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It shines in starsi it flows in streams. 
And bursts from ev'ry hill. 

S It fills the wide extended main. 

And heav'ns which ^read more wide ^ 
It drops in gentle show'rs of rain« 
And rmls in ev'ry tide. 

4 Lo^ hath it been diffused abroad. 

Through years and ages past ; 
And its rich stores* all bounteous God ! 
Forever still shall last 

5 Through the vast wliole it pours supplies ; 

Spreads joj through all its parts : 
O may such love attract our eyes» 
And captivate our hearts ! 

% High admiration, let it raise. 
And strong affections move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise* 
And fill our hearts with love I 

Browne, alr*d. 

266. c. M. 

Instruction to the Toung, frrv^ a Review of past Dis« 
pepsations of Pfovidenca. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 
Whidi God perfonn'd of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw. 
And whiph our fathers told. 

fi He bids us make his glories known. 
His works of pow'r and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders 4ow|t 
Through evVy rising race. 
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3 Oar lip shall tell tiiem to our sons^ 

Ana thej again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach theiii to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they leam^ in God alohe» 

Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne*er foi^t his woAb, 
But practice his eonimands. 

Watt.. 

267. L. Bi. 

The Properties of Christian Charity. 

1 Let men of high conceit and zeal* 
Their fervour and their faith proclaim ; 
If charity be wanting still. 
The rest is but a sounding name. 

3 Knowledge is apt to bloat the rnind^ 
And zeal to set the world on fire ; 
But chanty is calm and kind. 
And gentle thoughts will still inspire. 

5 Patient and meek, she spfiers Iong» 
And slowly her resentments rise ; 
8omi she firgets the greatest wrong, 
And rage retires, and malice dies. 

4 She envies none their better state. 

But makes her neighbour's bliss her own ; 
Nor vaunts herself with mind elate. 
But stilt a modest air puts on. 

5 This is the grace that reigns on high. 
Ana will forever brightly burn, 

V 19 



PSALMS AND HVMNS 



V 



When hope shall in fruition die. 
And faith to sight triumphant turn. 

Browne. 

268. s. M. 

Christian Unity. 

 

1 Let party names no more 

. The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile, and Jew, and bond, and free. 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found, 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 

3 Envy and strife be gone. 
And only kindness Known, 

While all one common Father have. 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 

Where springs of purest pleasure rise. 
And ev'ry heart is love. 

269. c. M. 

' Fore-knowledge and ProTidence of God. 

1 Let the whole race of creatures lie . 
Abas'd before the Lord ! 
Whate'er his powerful hand has formM, 
He governs with a word. 

S Ten thousand ages ere the skies 
Were into motion brought ; 
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All the long years and worlds to come. 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 There's not a sparrow, or a worm, 

O'erlook'd in hia decrees : 
He raises monarchs to a throne^ 
Or sinks with equal ease. 

4 If lijght attend the coarse we go. 

'Tis he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that guides the sun, 
H darkness cloud our days. 

5 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love ! 

We would hot wish to know 
What, in the book of thy decrees 
Awaits us here below. 

6 Be this alone our fervent pray'r ; 

Whate'er our lot shall oe. 
Or joys, or sorrows — may they form 
Our souls for heav'n and thee ! 

Watts. 

270. CM. 

Devout Contempiation of Creation. 

1 Look round, O man ! survey this globe ; 

Think of creatine; pow'r; 
See nature give a din rent robe 
To ev'ry rierb and flow'r. 

2 See various beings fill the air. 

And people earth and sea ; 
What grateful changes form the year ; 
JHLow constant nignt and day ! 
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S Now raiBe tkine eye ; th' eKpanse above, 
A pow'r unbounded shows ; 
See round the sun the planets move. 
And various worlds compose* 

4 Then turn into thyself, man ! 

With wonder view thy soul ; 
Confess his pow'r who laid each phtn. 
And still directs the whole. 

5 And let obedience to his laws 

Thy gratitude proclaim. 
To hiiD, the first almighty cause ; 
Jehovah is his name, 

Liverpool, Old Coll. 

271. c. M. 

The Goodness of God to those who love and tnist in h^. 

1 Lord, how resplendent shines thy grace 

Through sorrow's dark'est sky. 
To those who humbly seek thy face. 
And on thy love rely. 

2 If wealth take wings and fly away^^ 

They still have stores divine; 
A treasure that shall ne'er decay, 
A pure exhaustless mine. 

S When death has slain their earthly joya, 
Not hopeless th ey deplore ; 
They look to those eternal skies, 
Where friends shall part no more* 

4 And when, with conscious guilt Oppressed. 
They own their sins to thee ; 
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Thou dost revive the faiatiiig breast 
With pardon fall and free. 

5 O Lord, to thee our hearts we'll bring, 
Fix'd in thy love and fear ; 
Then shati our sorrows lose their sting, 
And dry be ev'ry tear. 

Liverpool, Paradise st^Coll. 

272. L. M. 

God Omnipotent. Ps. cxxxix. 

1 Lord ! thou hast searchM and seen us thro'. 
Thine ey^ commands with piercing view. 
Our rising and our resting hours, 

Our hearts and fksh with all their pow'rs. 

2 Our thoughts, before they are our own. 
Are to our God distinctly known ; 

He knows tlie words we mean to speak. 
Ere from our op'ning lips they break. 

3 Within his circling powT we stand ; 
On ev'ry side we find his hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad. 
We are surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge ! vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
Our souls, with all the pow'rs they boast. 
Are in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these tlioughts possess each bieast. 
Where'er we rove wherever we rest I 
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Nor let oor iveaker passions dare 
CoDsent to sin ; for God is there. 

Watts. 

273. L. M. 

Faith in God, in the Darkness of Providence. 

1 LoRj>» we adore thy vast designs, 
Th' obscure abyss of providence ; 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines. 
Too dark to view with feeble sense ! 

S, Now clouds obscure thine awful face. 
And ffath*ring darkness hides thy smile ; 
Yet through the clouds we see thy grace. 
And trust in thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress. 
We saH by faith, and not by sight ; 

Faith guides us in the wilderness. 
And faith can cheer the darkest night. 

4 Father ! if thou, with lifted rod. 
Resolve to scourge us here below. 
Still may we lean on thee, our God, 
And may thine arm support us through. 

Watts, alt'd. 

274. c. M, 

God's gracious Regard to his frail Creatures. 

I Lord ! we adore thy wondrous name. 
And make that name our trust. 
Which rais'd at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 
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2 Awhile these frail machines endure, 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powYs no inore^ 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord ! whate'er is felt or fearM 

This thought is our repdse. 
That he, bj whom this frame was rearM, 
Its various weakness knows. 

4 Thou dost bdiold with pitying eye. 

While struggling with our load ; 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh. 
Our father and our God ! 

5 Gently supported by thy love. 

We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where ev'ry pain shall far remove. 
And ev'ry frailty cease. 

Doddridge. 

275. c. M. 

Instruction and Consolation from the Scriptures. 

1 Loan ! we would make thy word our joy. 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest powVs employ. 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

fl 'Tis like the sun, a heav*nly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 Thy precepts oft would we survey ; 
And keep thy laws in sight. 
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Through all the business of tlie day. 
To guide our actions right. 

4 Thy truth's a land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise. 
There seeds of endless bliss are 80wn» 
There boundless glory lies. 

5 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows bless'd ; 
It shows a home beyond the gi'ave ; 
And an eternal rest 

Walts, alt'd. 

276. c. M. 

The Man approved of God. Ps. xv. 

1 Lord, who's the happy man that may. 

To Ihv bless'd courts repair : 
And while he bows before tny throne. 
Shall find acceptauce there ? 

2 *Ti8 he, whose erVy thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose tongue disdains to speak tlie word 
His honest heart disproves. 

3 Who never wjl a slander forge. 

His neighbour's fame to wound ; 
Nor hearken to a false report. 
By malice whisperM round. 

4 Who vice, though dress'd in pomp and pow'r, 

Can treat with just neglect ; 
And piety, when cloth'd in rags» 
Religiously respect 
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5 Who, though he promise to his loaeu 
Has ever faithful pruv'd : 
The man who thus tny law fulfils. 
That man shall ne'er be mov'd ! 

Tate, alt'd. 

277. c. M. 

Ilyma for those vrho have returned from abroad. 

Ps. cvi. 

1 Lkt songs of praise from all below. 

To thee, God, ascend. 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies know no cud. 

2 But chief by them that debt be naid, 

'Midst dangers circling rouna. 
Who still in ♦hj almightj aid 
Rave sure pi*oteetion round. 

3 The wand'riqg exile, doom'd to stray 

O'er dreary deserts wide ; 
Who fearless takes his timely way. 
With God, his guard and guide :-— 

4 The sailor, on the swelling sea. 

When storms impending low'r. 
Or tempests rage ; who trusts in the^, 
And owns thy mighty pow'r. 

5 The wretch, who, press'd by oountless woes. 

That no cessation see, 
8till bids his steadfast hope repose. 
Almighty Lord ! on thee* 

6 All, all shall join to bless thy name. 

Whose heav'nly aid they prove ; 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

As all have felt, let all proclaim 
Thy boundless pow'r and love. 

New Select. 

278. p. M. 

Hymn for Easter. 

1 Lift your glad voices in triuittph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die. 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him. 
And short the dominion of death and the grave: 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that bouad 

him. 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save. 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high. 
The Saviour hath ri&en, and man shall not die. 

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ; 

The being he gave us, death cannot destroy. 
Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow. 
If tears were our birth-right and death were our 

end ; 
But Jesus hath cheer'd the dark valley of sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 
Lift then your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 

Christian Disciple* 

279. c. M. 

Human Frailty. 

1 Life is a span, a fleeting hour ; 
How soon the vapour flies ! 
Man is a tender, transient flow'r, ' 
That e'en in blooming, dies. 
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Q The aace-lov'd form, now cold and dead, 
Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled« 
And wither'd all her jojs. 

3 But wait the interposing ^loom. 

And lO; stern winter flies ; 
And dressM in beauty's fairest bloom. 
The flow*ry tribes arbe. 

4 H«pe looks beyond the bounds of times 

When what we now deplore. 
Shall rise in full immortal prime. 
And bloom to fade no more. 

5 Then cease, fond nature ! cease thy tears; 

Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears. 
And joys that cannot die. 

Mrs. Steele. 

280. s. M. 

The Promise is to you and your Ciiildhren. 

1 Lord, what our ears have heard. 
Our eyes, delighted, trace ; 

Thy love in long succession shown 
To ev'ry rising race. 

2 Our children, thou dost ctaitn. 
And mark them out for thine ; 

Ten thousand blessings to thy name 
For goodness so divine. 

S Thee, let the fathers own. 
And thee, the sons adore ; 
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JoinM to the Lord in solemn vows. 
To be forgot no more. 

4 Thy cov'nant may they keep, 
And bless the happy bands. 

Which closer still engage their hearts 
To honour thy commands. 

5 How gi-eat thy mercies. Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy grace ! • 

\Vhich in the promise of thy love. 
Includes our rising race. 

6 Our offspring, still thy care, 
Shall own their father's God, 

To latest times thy blessings share. 
And sound thy praise abroad. 

Salisbury CoB. 

281. c. M. 

•9 

The Blessings of Nature and Grace. 

1 Let heathens to their idols haste, 

And worship wood or stone ; 
But our delightful lot is cast 
Where the true God is known. 

2 In this enlighten'd, pleasant land, 

Our happy portion lies ; 
Where nature's ever bounteous hand 
All human want supplies. 

3 Therefore, our gouls shall bless the Lord, 

Whose precepts give us light, 
And consolation still afibrd« 
In sorrow's dismal night 
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4 We strive each aetion to approTs 

To thine allHieeiiig| eye ; 
No daneer shall our iiopea remoTe, 
For tSott art ever nigh. 

5 Thott ftkalt the paths of life diralaj, 

Which to thj presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without alloj. 
And joys that never fade* 

Watts and Tate* mML 

282. c. M. 

Gospel Invitatioiu 

1 Lxrer^ry mortal ear attend. 
And ev'rj heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

S Rivers of love and roercj here. 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

S The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stana open night and day ; 
Lord, we are coine to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away. 

283. H. M. 

Cbiiit crucified. 

 

I L«T earth and heav'n agree. 
Angels and men be join'd, 

SO 
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To cetebrate with rac, 
The Savirtir of iftankind : ^ 
To praise the all-atoning l<amb, 
Ana bless tlie sound of Jesus' same. 

^ Jepuft ! transfiortinff soimd ! 
The joy of earth and heav^^n ; 
No other help is foand. 
No other name is eiven« 
By which we can salvation have. 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus ! harmonious name ! 
It chartni the hosts above ; 
Ther evermore proclaim , 
Ana wonder at his love j 

'Tis all their hapj^iness to gaze; 
' Tis heav'n to see our Jesus' face. 

4 0, unexampled love ! * 
O, all -redeeming grace I 

How swiftly didst thou move 

To save a fallen race ; 
What shall we do to make it known* 
What thou for all mankind hast done ? 

5 O, for a trurhpetVyoice, 
On all tke world to call 

To bid their hearts rejoice ; 

In him Avho died for all ! 
For all, our Lord was crucified, 
For all, for nil, bur Saviour died I 

Ujoluiowii. 
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284. L. M. 

Devout. Profession Of Sincerity. 

1 Let sorrow, Lofd| our boBomsiiil, 
"When impious men transgress thy will ; 
Teach us to mourn when lips profane 
Tate thy all-gforioos name in vain. 

9> With feng forbearance naair we treat 
The works of malice anil deceit ; 
And eyer from their friendship ilee. 
Who dare to scorn th j laws and thee. 

3 Lord! searchour souls, try ev'rj thougltt. 
If our own hearts deceive us not 
Of walkiiqe ioA vain diaguiaer 
We seek 9ie trial of thine eyes* 

4 Doth secret mischief Turk within ? 
Bo we indulge some unknov^n sin ? 
O, turn our feet whene'er we stray. 
And lead us in thy perfect way. 

285. s. M. 

Devotion. 

1 Let bubc devotion rise, 

And Kindle to a flame. 
Ascend like incense to the skies. 

In our Redeemer's name, 

2 How perfect and how free - 
Oar heay'nly father's love , 

He ^vehis only Son that we 

Might dwell with him above, ^ 
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3 His word, like drops of dew» 
Descends on ev'rjr heart. 

Subdues and fashions us anew. 
And bids our sins depart 

4 His grace our faith sustains, 
Anddissipates our fear ; 

Binds all our wounds, abates our pains^ 
And gives us comforts here. 

5 He bids our willins eyes 
Look through the gloomy shade, 

To joys immortal in the skies, 
T 



hat never cloy, nor fade. 

286. c. M* 



WaU^ce. 



Kiogdoxn of Christ. 

1 Lo ! whaK: a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are pass'd awaji 
.And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heav'n where Grod re8ide«> 

That holy, happy place, 
The New -Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with shining graces 

$ Attending angels shout for joy. 
And the bright armies sing. 
Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your desc^Mltng King» 

4 The God of ^ory down to men 
Rembves his blest abode ; 
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Meii, the dear dbyects' of hi^ grace/ 
And he, the lovios: God. 

» 

5 His own soft hami shall wipe tlie t^ars . 

Eftmi evVywieepang eye. 
And pains and groans, and giiefs, and fearSi 
And death hself ^all die. * 

6 How long, dear Saviour, how long !- 

Shall fiU bright hour delay ? - 
Fly swifter round ye wheels of timt» 
. And bring tlie welcome day, 

Qirst arid Second Adam. Rom. t. 14. 

J Load, what was man when made at firsts 
Adam, the offspring of the dust. 
That thou shouldst set }iim and his race^ 
But just belaw an angel's place ! 

^ Th^t thou shouldst raise his nature so. 
And make him Lorrd of all b^ow t 
Make ev'rv heast and bird submit^ . 
And lay tne fishes at his feet. 

3 But O ! what brighter glories wait 
To cn^Wf^ the^second Adam's &tat« ! 
What honours shall thy Son adorn. 
Who condescended to be born ! 

4 See him below his angels made : 
S^e him in 4n&t amon^ t^e dmi§, . 

To save a nnn'd world from sin ; • ' ^ ; 
But he shall reign with pow'r difine* 

go* 
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5 The world to coane^ redeem'd from all - 

The misVies that att^d the fall. 
New made aud jelorious, shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour'K feet. 

Weitau. 

288. L. M. 

Gratitude. 

1 Lord! when our thoughts delighted Pove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love. 

Sweet hope revives each drooping heart. 
And bids our doubts and fears depart, 

2 Be all our hearts and all our wajs 
Devoted to thj fervent praise ; 
And let our glad obedience prove 
How much we owe, how much we lore. 

Mrs. Steek. 

289. L. M. 

The {teat JubilM «f Eternitj. From sundry Sciifitiuei. 

1 LotJD let the tuneful trumpet sound. 
And spread the jojful tidings round : 
Let evVy soul with transport hear. 
And hail the Lord's accepted jear. 

B Ye debtors, whom he tiyes to know. 
That jou ten-thousand talents owe. 
When humbled at his feet you fall. 
Tour gracious God forgives them all. 

S Slaves, that have borne the heavy chl^B 
Of sin and hell's tyrannic reign. 
To liberty assert your claim, 
And urge the great Redeemer's name* 
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4 The rich inheritance rf heaven, 
YourjoY, jour boast, is freely pv^n ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits. 
With golden streets and pearly gates. 

5 Her bleat inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 
No debt, but love immensely great, 
Ite joy still rises with the debt 

6 O happy souls, that know the sound! 
Celestial light their steps surround. 
And show the Jubilee begun, 
Which through eternal years shall run. 

Doddrid|!e. 

290. c. M. 

Message of the Angeli. 

1 Mortals, awake, with ang;eisjo]n» 

And chant the solemn lay; 

Joy, love and gratitude combine 

To hail th' auspicious day. 

£ Inheav'n the rapt'rous song began* 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining ledons ran 
AncTstrung and tuird the lyre. 

3 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout* 

And glory leads the song ; 
Good will and peace are heard throag^ou} 
Th' harmonious heavenly throng. 

4 With joy the chorus we'll repeat* 

Olory to God on high ; 
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Good will and pefttft are nov 
Jesus was bom to die. 

5 O for a glance of heav'nly love. 
Oar hearts and songs to raise ; 
Sweetly to bear our s^uls above, 
* And mingle with their lays. 

UnknowB. 

291. 8. M. 

The Power and Graoe of God. 

1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercie^ are so great; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise* 
So ready to abate. 

^ High as the heavens are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread. 

So far the ricl^ of his gmee. 
Our highest thooghts exceed^ 
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3 His pow'r subdues our sins ; 
And his forgiving love. 

Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove* 

4 The pity of the Lo^d, 

To those that fear his name^ 
Is such as tender parents feel ^ 
He knows our ^eb^e frame. 

' 5 Our days are like ibegrass. 
Or like the morning €ow'r ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the fiel^^ 
It withers in an hour. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS* 

9 

4 Bot thr compassions. Lord, - '^ 

To endless years endure ! 
And children's children ever find 

Thy words of promise sure. 

Watts. 

292. s. M. 

Glad Tidings of the Gosp^ 

1 My fellow sinners, hear 

The words of truth and grace* 
The joyful sound the gospel brings 
To all the human race. 

2 This eospel, rich and free, . 
To all mankind good news. 

It will extend to all our race ; 
Gentiles as well as Jews. 

S. Th' apostles of our Lord 
Proclaim'd in lai^age bold. 

The Saviour of the world is come. 
By prophets long, foretold. 

4 High let our praises rise. 

Up to the courts aboye, 
And join the anthems in the skies 

Of universal love. 

Unknown. 

293. 6, 6, 4, M. 

i May all our pow'rs of mind. 
To God Qur Father kind. 

An anthem rai^e ; 
Whose cloud of glory bright. 
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WWi l^ms of teavcniy l^ht. 
Dispels the glooin: of mght ; 
O sing hiB praise. 

2 The God of truth and grace 
Unveilsuhis radiant face. 

And breaks the pow'r 
Of superstftion's crudn ; 
Ui^ grace shall ever reign. 
And righteousness maintain^ 

While 4»e adore. 

3 AatheblestmomiBgmy 
Drives darkness far away. 

Behold bis love 
Our n^ht of stn iHames» 
Ottr hatred all cmisimeB, 
^ach heart with grace perfome^ 

In couriB above. 

4 All creatures shall eombine. 
To sing this grace divine. 

And soundni^ fame, 
IVho saves tiie world from sin, 
And righteousness brings in t 
O let us now be^n. 

To praise his name ! 

H. Bailmifc. 

294. c, M. 

progressive Virtue. 

1 Merb huq^n pow'rs stiall fast decay* 
And youthful vigour cease; 
But those who wait upon the Lord- 
In strength shall atill incroese.' 
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t They with unweiCry'cl feet skdl tr«ad 
The path of life divine; 
With mowing ardour onward move. 
With growing brightness shirie. 

^ ^®*g^®s' wings th«y mount they soar; 
The wings of fail!i and love ; 
Till, past the cloudy regions^ here, 
They rise to heav»n abomt. 

Watt« 

295. H. M. 

The ReBurrection. 

1 My life's a shade, my days 

Apace to death decline ; 

My Lord is life, he'il ram 

My dust again, e*en miiie # 
Sweet truth to me, I shall arise. 
And with these eyes my Saviour se6. 

3 My peaceful grav» shall keep 
My bones, till that sweet day 
' I wake from mv long sleep, ' , 
And leave my bed of clay. 
Sweet truth, &c. 
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My Lord, his angels shall 
Their ^Id^ trumpets sound ; 
At whose most welcome call 
My grave shall be unbound. 
-iSweet truth, &c. " 



'4' I. 



* "• 



4 I said sometimes with tears, 
•• Ah me, Pm loath to die !" 
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Lord, silence thou tiiose fears, ^ 
My life's with thee on high. 
Sweet truths &c. 

5 l¥hat means mj trembling heart. 

To be tbu^ sh j of death ? 

Mjr life and I sha'nt part. 

Though I resign m j breath. 
Sweet truth, &c. 

296. c. Bf. 

Delight in Ordiiiancct. 

1 Mt soul, how lovely is the place ! 

lo which thy Goo resorts 1 
'1 is heay'D to see his gmilii^ face, 
'Ihoju^in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving pow'r displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our ey«a 
With kind and <}uick'ning rays. 

3 With his rich gifts, the heav'nly Dove 

Descends and fills the place, 
1^'hile Christ reveals his m^ondrous love. 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 There mig|hty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
Aii4atm we seek ^yjneroles there. 
And mg ^ pri&es ^till. 
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297. L. M. 

The Greatness of God. 

i MtGocI! my King! O may thj praise 
Fill all the remnant of my days ; 

' 'fbj grace' employ my humble tongue. 
And after death exalt my song ! 

2 May ev'ry op'nin^ morning bear 
SfMiie thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And evVy setting sun still see 
New works of duty done for thee ! 

5 1 hy works with boundless glory shine. 
And Speak thy msjesty divine ; 
Let land to land aloud proclaim 
The matchless honour of thy name* 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ! 
'I by greatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
Tast and unsearchable thy ways ; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 

Watt?. 

298. CM. 

A Lilring and ft Dead Faitb. 

1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heaVn* 

And make their empty biast 
.* * Of ib ward joys, and sins forgiY'n, 
And yet are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are Our fanciei' airy fl^htfl^ 

If faith be coM and dead ; 
Kaughi but a living pow'r unites 
'U Christ the living Hea4* . 
21 
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3 ^8 faith t}iat purifies the heart ; 

'Tis faith that i/mrks by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'Tis faith that con<mer8 earth and helU 

By a celestial pow'r. 
This is the srace that shall prevail 
In that dlcisiv^ hoar. ^ 

5 Faith must o1>ey <fur Father's will 

As well as trust his crace, 
And strive to keep his uivour still. 
By growing holiness. 

Watts, a^'A 

299. H. M. 

The Efficacy of tlie GospeL Isa. Ir. 10^ IV 

1 Mark the soft-falling snow^ 

And the diffusive rain ! 

To heav'n, from whence it fell. 

It turns not back again ! 
But waters earth through ev'ry pc>re« 
And calls forth all her secret store^ 

fl Array'd in beauteous ereen 

The hills and vallies snine. 

And man and beast are fed 

By providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ear«. 
The copious seed of future year». 

3 So, saith the God of grace. 
My gospel shall descend, 
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Almighty to effept 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions oi souls shall feel its pow'r> 
And bear it down to millions more. 

Poddridfe. 

300. s. M,, 

Obedienee to God om Father. 

1 My Father ! I ador* 

That all-commanding name ; 

O maj it virtue's strength restore^ 

And raise devotion's flame ! 

2 I bow at thy commands. 
And filial homs^e pay ; 

With heart and lilS, witn tongue and hMl4!V 
I'll cheerfully obey. 

S No more will I transgress. 

As I too oft have done ; 
Bftt ev'ry sinful thought suppress. 

Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father, thus Fll claim. 
And prove myself his son ; 

And while I bear the filial name* 
Tlie filial duties own. 

5 Do thou the strength impart, 
, This purpose to fulfil : 

Lord, write thy laws upon my heart. 
That I may do thy will. 

Belknap's ColL alt'd. 
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301. c. M. 

The Everlatting Coven&nt. 2 Sam. zziH. & 

1 My God, the covenant of thjr love 
Abides forever fture; 
And in its matchless grace we feel 
Oar happiaess secure. 

S What though our house be not with the«, 
As nature could desire ; 
To higher JojB than nature gives. 
Oar npbler views aspire. 

, 3 Since thou, tlie everlasting God, 
Our Father art become; 
Jesus our Guardian and our Frien^ 
And heav n our final home; 

» 

4 We welcome all thjr sov'reign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And when thy providence is dark^ 
We wait the light above. 

5 Thy covenant in the darkest ^oom. 

Shall heav'nly rays impart ; 
And when our eyelids close in deadly 
Shall theer the trembl'ing heart. 

Doddridge. 

302. c. M. 

The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked 

1 Mir God, the steps of pious men 
Are ordeiM by thy will ; 
Though they should fall they rise again. 
Thy hand supports tliem still. 
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S The tiord delights to see their wa^^ i 
Their virtue he approves : 
He'll oe'er de|»*ive tnem of his grace. 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

3 The heav'nlj heritif els theirs. 

Their portion andtheir home; 
He keeps them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to oome. 

4 The haughty sinner have I seen, 

I^t fearing man nor God ; 
Like princely laurel fiiir and gre^. 
Spreading its arms abroad; . 

5 And lo ! he vanish'd from the grouad, 

Aestroy'd by hands unseen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor jleaf was found, 
\Vherb all that pride k^d been. 

6 But mark the man of righteoasness. 

His sev-ral steps attend ; 
True pleasure runs tiiro' dl hid wayi. 
Ana peaceful is his end. 

Watts. 

30$. L. M. 

Things below, and Things abo?e. 

1 Mt soul, forbear on transient things 
Thy hopes and fond desires to place ; 
Their gain no solid comfort bnngs. 
And weary is the doubtful chase. 

fc Let faith direct my lon^g eyes 
To realms of lasting good above, 
21* 
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Where pleasures ever-Momaing rise, 
And all is peace, and joj, and love. 

S Thence sin, and pain, and death, and night. 
Far off forever shall retire ; 
And from God's throne, tlie friendliest light 
Shall beam» and utmost bliss inspire. 

4 ComparM with this, how fades awaj 
The orightest scenes of earthly joy! 
Mount Up, my soul, to native daj^ 
Nor rest thjr hopes beneath the sky. 

-Browne, >ltM. 

904 s, M. 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 Mt Maker, and tny King! 
To thee my all I owe ; 

Thy sov'reign bounty is the spring, 
>\'henc0 all my blessings fiow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons mover 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

S Thy goodness, )lke the sun> 

Dawn'd on my early days. 
Ere infant reason had begun 

To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live : 
My God J thy benefits demand 

More praise than life can give- 



5 O let tliy grace Inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 

litt all my pow'rs to thee aspire, 
And ail my days be thine ! 

Mrs. Steele, altM, 

305. c. M. 

Breatbiag after the Liberty of the Truth. 

1 Maker of earth, shall man despise 
The riches of thy grace ; 
And wild untutor'd passions rise. 
His glory to deface ? 

jK When shall the pow'r of love divine, 
Its light and heat display ; 
To make thy glories brighter shine, 
And bring the promised day ? 

5 When shall that monster of deceit 
Be bound with diai&s of light ; 
And truth and love in one agree 
To speak the Saviour^s might ? 

4 When shall thy sons in i^niun jmn. 

And gospel armour wear ; 
Gird on the sword of truth divine. 
And to the cross repair ? 

5 Hasten, O God, the h^ppy day. 

When Adam's exii'd race 
Shall bow, and own, without delay, 
he sceptre of thy grace. 

6 While seraphim surround th^ throne, 

Aad saints that reign on high. 
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Shall jain with harps the choral song. 

In strains that never die. 

D. Fickenng. 

S06. c. M. 

Praise to God in every Scene. 

1 My soul shall bless thee, O my God! 

Throngh all my mortal days ; 
And to eternity prolong 
TJhy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope* 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise rAnes my earthly bliss,. 
And doubles all my joy I 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress 

Invades my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to spe^ thy praise. 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Hor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours ot my God ; 
My life, with all my active pOwers, 
bhsdl spread his praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer stmins 

My grateful praise V\\ pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler \iong. 
And an eternal day. 

Heginbothani. 
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307. c. M. 

lUflectioQt on the pai t Cli ciuaitancM of tbe Ytar. 

1 Mabx bow the swift-wing'd minutes fly, 
Aad houi*6 still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round ! 
How soon tbe jear is gene ! 

St Let us indulge tbe serious thought; 
llie year Uiat's past review : 
What goud» what evil, have we wrought? 
What work have we to do? 

3 How is our debt of love increased 

To that sustaining Pow'r, 
Who hath upheld our feeble frames 
And brought us to this hoar ! 

4 For all thy fevours, our God ! 

Thy goodness we adore : 
Thou hast our cop with blessings fiUM, 
And made that cup run o*er. 

5 For thy gFeat mercy's sake, forgive 

The guilt that marks the year ; 

And may we more than ever strive 

To keep our conscience clear. 

6 What shall befal in future life 

We would not. Lord ! in<^uire ; 
To be prepar'd for all thy will. 
Be this our chief desire. 

EzAttrCdtl. 
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308. c. M. 

The Death of Kindrecl improred. . 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and die, 

Must helpers be withdrawn. 
While sorrow with a weeping eye. 
Recounts our c^nforts gone r 

2 Be thau our comfort, miglity God ! 

Our helper and our Friend : 
Nor leave us in thedans'rous road. 
Till all ouf trials end. 

3 may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ; 
Wi th love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead ! 



Wmti». 



309. L. M. 



RetUement and Meditsiti^Q* 

1 My God ! pi^rmit ns not to be 
Still strangers to ourselves and thee,; 
Amidst ten thousand thoughts we rovft. 
Forgetful of our highest \vfve, 

i Whv should our hopes be fix*d on eartli. 
Ana thus debase our heav'nly birth ? 
Why should we cleave to things below. 
And let our God and Father go? 

5 Call «s away from flesli and sense ; 
Thy gracious word can draw us thence : 
We would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 
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4 Be eartfi with all her scenes withdrawn : 
L.et vanity and noise be gone ; 
In secret silence of the mind. 
Our heav'n, and there our God, wc find. 

Watts. 

310. s. M. 

Prayer in Sickness, 

* ^X?^^***^*^. to thj throne. 

VVith hunUiIe hope I press ; 
O bow thine ear, to hear the groan 

Of angnish and distress ! 

2 My life bowM down with pain. 

Mourns its decayini^Woom; 
Lord, clothe these bones with flesh affaiil 
, And save me from the ton>b. ' 




A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicatinff voice, 
Unweaned I will raise : 
I ^0% servant's soul, * Rejoice >? 
And fall my month with praise. 

Scott 

311. CM. 

Voluntsuy Obedieace. 

1 Not by .the terrors of a slave. 
Do saints perform thy will ; 

^"L^'ft ^^^ noblest powers they have, 
I by bleat commands fuifii. 



vnxhm and hymj^s. 

2 Thej find access fttev^ry^hoar 

To Grod within the veil ; 
Hence thej derive a quick'ning power. 
And joys that never faiL 

5 O happy men I O glorioas state 
Ortnv aboiindine ^race ; 
To dwell so near their Father's seat. 
And see his smiling face i 

Waus. 

312. c. M. 

« We 9M come to Mount iSionl** , 

1 Not to the terrors of Ae. Lord, I 

The tempest* fire and^moke, j 

Not to the thunders of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke. 

Si But we are oome to Zion's hill, 
'She city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And spread his love abroad* . 

3 Behold th' innumerable host' 

Of angels clothM in li^ht ! 
Behold uie spirits of the jast. 
Whose faith is tarnM to sight ! 

4 Behold the bless'd assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heav'n ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiv'n. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 

But one communion make ; 
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All join in Chfiit tke IWiag heftd. 
And of his grace partake ! 

6 In suchsocietj as this. 

My wearj sool would rest ; 
The man tmit dwells M^iere Jesus i«» 
Must be forever blest 

lijikaethft* 

313. c. M. 

Triumph over AfBktsoB. 

1 Now we can read our title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
, WeHl bid Gu^well.to eyVj fear, 
And.wipe our weeping eyes. 

2 Though death against our souls engage. 

Ana all its darts be hurl'd ; 
Still we can smile at satan's rage, . 
And face a frowning world. 

S Bhould cares, like a wild deii^ ceme« 
And storms of sorrow £dl ; 
Yet we shall safety reach our home» 
Our God, our heav'n,6ur all. 

4 There shall we bathe the weary soul 
In seas of heav'nly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across the peaceful breast 

Wttts. 

314. L. M. 

Leaving the Vanities of Time. 

i Now let our souls, on wings sublime. 
Rise frOm^he vanities of time ; 
22 
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Dmv back the p$xtipg ve»t, and aee 
The glories of eteroiij. 

2 Born by a new celestial iHrtb; 
* Why should we g;ri)vel here on earth ? 

So near to heavVa etecoal joys ? 

i Should aught beguile us.on the road. 
When we are walking back to God P 
For strangers into life we.come. 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, svreet hour of full discharge* 
That sets ourlongins souls at large ; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, j 
And ^ves us with our C^ to dwell* 

5 To dwell with God, to feel hte K>ye, 
Is the full heav'n enjoy'd above ; 
And die sweet expectation now,- . 
Is tiie young, dawn of heav'n below. 

315. c. M. 

Submission in Affliction. Job. j. 21. 

1 Naked as from the earth we cam« 

Ant eater'd life at first ; 
Naked we to the earth return. 
And mix with kindred dust 

2 Whatever we-fondly call our own. 

Belongs to heav'n's great Lord ; 
The blessings lent us tor a day 
Are SQpn t(0 be tSMiiuCf^ 
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S Tis God who liftd our comferts hi|jh, 
Or ^iiika them in tbegrar^ ; 
He gives, and when he takes awaj. 
Me takes but what he gave. . 

• 

4 Peace, all oar rebel pusstotis then ! 

Let each re|MiHfig si^h 
Be silent at his sovVei^ will. 
And ev'ry inurmur die. 

5 And ever blessed be his name 

Whose goodness swell'd oar siDrc ! 
His justice bat resumes its own. 
And we will still adore. 

Watts, alt'd, 

316. p. M. 

Angels preclaiming tbt Birtji of Cbtiat. 

1 No war nor battle's sound 
Was heard the world around ; 

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the ni^ht. 
In wtiick the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began. 

S The shepherds on the lawn. 

Before the point of dawn, 
In social circle sat ; while a^ around 

The gentle fleecy brood, 

Or cropp'd the now^ry food. 
Or slept> or sported On the verdant ground. 

3 When lo ! with ravish 'd ears. 

Each swain delighted hears 
^.weat music, olf^pnng of no mbrtal hand ; 
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Dmnely warUed ▼oice, 
Answ'nng the stringed noise. 
With blissful rapture charm 'd the list'ningband. 

4 1 hej saw a glorious light 
Burst on tbeur woad'riag si^t» 

Harping in solemn choir, in robes array *d* 

'1 he helmed cherubim. 

And sworded seraphim, 
Are seen in glittViiig ranks, with wings displaj'd. 

5 Sounds of so sweet a tone. 
Before were never known^ 

But when of old the sons of morning sui^ 

While God dispos'dinair 

Each constellation fair, 
And the weli-balancM world on hinges hufig. 

6 Hail, hail, auspicious mom ! 
Thfe Saviour CShrist is born : 

(Such was th' immortal sefaph'ssong saUime.) 

Glory tb God in heav'n ! 

To man sweet peace be giv'n. 
Sweet peace and fnendsbip to the end of time ! 

Milton, alt'd by Rev, Dr. Gjirdinet. 

317. c. M. 

Thftre is no Peace to the Wicked. 

I No peace our starving souls can &id« 
In sin*s diceitful wav ; 
No pleasant fruits to cdeer th^ noiad. 
Nor light, a single raj. ' 

S A guiltj conscience gnaws within* 
And w« are drown '<] with grief; 
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Our souls «bbor that monster sin. 
Dear Saviour ! grant relief. 

5 0> why should men in sin remain ? 
Why walk the tiresome way ? 
Lord, may each signer grace obtain^ 
' And go no more astray. 

4 Hast thou not promis'd in tby wor<f. 

That sin shall finished be ^ 
. Fulfil thy testimonies, Lord, 

And set the sinner free. 

H. Ballou.' 

u 1 8. lOs. M. 6 lines. 

Idolatry reproved. Ps. exx. 

1 Not to our names, thou only just and true« 
Not tb our worthless names » glory due : 
Thy pow'r and grace, tby truth and justice 

claimi 
Immortal honours to thy sovereign name ; 
Shine through the earth, from heav'n thy blest 

abode, 
Nor let the heathens say, where is your God ? 

£ HeaT'n is tb;^ higher court ; there standli tby 

throne, 
Andthrough the lower worlds thy will is done ! 
God fram'd this earth ; the 8taj:ry heav'ns he 

spread ; 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made ; 
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gisfd. 
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5 Be heav*n and earth atnazM ! Tis hard to say. 
Which are more stupid, or their gods or thej; 
O, christiant trust the Lord ; he hears and sees ; 
He knows th J sorrow, and restores thj peace; 
His worship does a thousand comforts jieid } 
He is thy help, and he thj hear'nlj shield. 

Watts. 

319. L. M. 

All Things work together for Good to thetn that love Gtxi. 

1 Not from dark fate's relentless tomh, 
Nor from the dust our troubles come ; 
No fickle ehafice presides o'er g^rie^ 
To cause the pain, or send reli^. 

2 Look up, and see, jre sorr'wing saints ! 
The cause and cure of your complaints : 
Know, 'tis jour heav'nfj Father's will ; 
Bid ev'rj murmur then be still. 

3 He sees we need the painful yoke ; 
Yet love directs his heaviest stroke : 
He takes no pleasure in our smart. 
But wounds to heal the broken heart 

4 Blest trials those that cleanse from sin. 
And make the soul all pure within. 
Wean the fond mind from earthly toys 
To seek and taste celestial joys. 

Bristol CoIU 
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320. L. M. 

GlorjT and Grata in Immanuel. 1 Cor. 1. 31. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble $0Dg ! 

Awake, each soul ! awake, each toBgae ^ 

Hosanna to th* eternal Name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim, 

3 See where it shines in Jesus' face^ 
The brightest image of his grace : 
God, in the person of bis Son, 
Hath all his former works out done. 

3 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the pow'iful God» 
And thy rich glories from afer 
Sparkle in ev>y rolling star : 

4 But in his looks a glory stands, 
The. noblest labour of tny hands : 
The pleasing lustre of his eves 
Oat shines the wonders of the skies. 

* 

5 Grace, 'tis a sweet,, a charming theme ; 
Our tlioughts rejoice at Jesus' natue ! 
Te angels, dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heav'ns. reflect it to the ground ! 

€ O, may we live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties we behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

Watts. 
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321. s. M. 

Rejoicing.in the Hope set before u^. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye mtgrims, in Jehovah^ way«, 

Wim music pass along. 

8 How straight the path appears. 

How open and how hxtl 
No lurking gins t' entrap our feet ; 

No fierce destroyer there. 

S But flowers of paradise 

In rich profosion spring; 
Tlie sun of glory gilds the paA, 

And dear companions sing. 

4 See i^alem's golden spired 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear. 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

5 All honour to his name^ 
Who marks the shining way ; 

To him, who leads the wand'rers on 
To realms of endless day. 

Doddridge. 

322. L. M. 

Jesui hath done all Things well. 

1 Now shall our souls with pleasure raise. 
To our dear Lord a song of praise : 
WeUl sing his love, his |ooane8fl tell. 
Oar Saviour hath done all things \ftAL 
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2 With pitying eyes he view'd our case. 
And came to save our rui n'd race ; 
He conquer'd sin and death and helt ; 
Oor Jesus hath done all things well. 

3 He will accomplish his design* ^ 
And all things in himself combine ; 
Xor ain <m earth forever dwell. 

For Jesus will do all things well. 

4 His work, how great ! his plan, how vast ! 
But when it all appears at last. 

It will our hiehest praise excel ; 
For Jesus wnll do all things well* 

5 "When the creation is restor'd. 
And Grod shall be by all adoiM, 
How loudly will the triumph a^'cU, 
Our Jesus hath done.all things weLK 

6 Sin, death, and hell, will Christ destroy, 
And fill the universe with joy ; 

His love shall then each voice compel, 
To shout, " he bath don^all things well." 

• • Unknown. 

323. L. M. 

Praise. 

1 Now to the Lord who built the skies 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
fly all that dwell beneath the sun, 
Nqw be his grace in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling; planets move 
He spreads his mercy anxl his love } 
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Thro* ev'ry land, and ev'ry clime. 
His wondrous works of goodness ^hinft. 

3 So let his goodness be expressed, 

' From north to soutii, from east to west. 

And evVy living thing adore 

His sacred natoe, forevermore. 

S: Strtctct. 

324. c. M. 

Gdd^g tender Care^f Ziop. 

1 Now let our inward jojrs arise. 

And burst into a song t 
Almighty love inspires our hearts. 
And pleaanre tunes our tongues 

2 God on his thirsty Zion's hill 

Some mercy drops has throwtt. 
And solemn oaths haye bound his lov« 
To shov'r salvation down. 

5 Why do we then indulge our fears. 
Suspicions and complaints ? 
Is he a Qed, and shall his grace 
Grow weary of his saints P 

4 Can a kind Mother e'er fwgct 

A tender infant son. 
And 'monest a thousand roving thongbt?. 
Her suckling hanre no room P 

5 Yefe saifli the Lord, should nature change. 

And mothers monsters prove, 
Zon still dwells upon the thought 
Of everlasting love. 
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• * 

6 Deep on the palms of both mj baniLi . »• ; 
I naye'eDgrav'd her name ; 
My ponv'r shall raise her ruinM wallSt 
And build* her broken frame. 

Waitfc * 

oZo. L. M. « 

•, A Call to Thanksgiving and Praifle. 

1 Now to ottf Qod lef praises nie. 
From all that dfWell below the skies ; 
Throughout the eartbhis love procl4Ui>H 
With joys eternal in his name. 

£ Know that the Lord is God alone. 
No rival fills th' eternal throne ; 
We are the creatures of his hand ^ ' 
Our form and frame his praise demand. 

3 We are ihe people of his care, 

m^ sheep who teed in pastures fair. 
The objects of his tender love, 
Suppljrd with blessings from above. 

4 Into his earthly temple come* 

And raise the anthem a^d the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire. 
The bosom glow wiUi sacred fire. 

» 

5 For God in endless goodness reifi;ns. 
And mercy, truth, and love maintains ; 
Nor time* nor years, normeasur'd ^ce; 
Confines the blessings of his grace. 

Ttimer. 
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326. CM. 

•* Seclwfirfttbe Kingdom of God." 

« 

1 Now let a pure ambition rise. 
And ardour fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds aWe the ekies. 
In heav'nl J glories drest 

S Behold Jehovah^ royal hands, 
. . A radiant crown display. 
Whose geras with vivid lustre ahine. 
While suns and stars decay. 

3 Then seek tio more for transieatgooi 

Nor longer call it thine. 
But strive to gain superior joys, 
lmmorta.1 and divine. 

4 Ye. hearts, with youthful vigour warmi 

The grlorioas priy.e pursue ; 
Nor shall ye want the goods of earth. 
While beav'n h kept in view. 

Doddridgft. 

 

Image of the Invisible. Hcb. i. 3. 

1 Now, in the form of Jesus, we 
God's bright displays of glory sec ; 
Beaming with radd and heav'nly rays, 
-He all his Father's gr^ce displays* 

2 Blest image of th* eternal God, 
Here his rich glories shine abroad ; 
With purest lustre they combine 
His pow'r, his truth, and love divine^ 
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S Of all creation the first-born ; 

Of all that heav'n's bright courts adorn. 
He as a Prince and Sov'reign reigns, 
Almighty pow'r his throne sustains. 

4 It pleas'd the eternal Fulness well. 
In Christ the Lord alone to dwell ; 
From this rich Fountain freely flows 
Complete relief for all gur woes. 

Peacock.' 

328. c. M. 

Blessings on him that cometh in the Name of the Lord. 

1 Now blessing, honour, glory, praise, . 

By angel hosts are sung ; 
The saints below their voices raise-^ 
Their harps with gladness strung. 

2 AdorMbe him, who comes to bless 

The nations with his love ; . 
To shew his truth and righteousness. 
And evVy cloud remove. 

5 How bl^t is he who comes to reign 
In Zion'ft happy land : 
Jerusalem is built agaiti 
And shall forever stand. 

4 No more this kingdom shall decay. 
No more the temple fall ; 
Here Jesus reigns with boundless sway, 
The King and Lord of all. 

ProuJ. 

£3 
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329. c. M. 

The universal Extent of Christ's Kingdom. Isa. ii 2. 

1 O^ER mountain tops, the mount of 6od» 
In latter days shsM rise 
Above the summits of the hills. 
And draw the wond'ring eyes. 

£ To this the joyful nations round. 
All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God they say. 
And to his house we'll go. 

3 The>eaTns that shine from Zion's hill 

Small lighten ev'ry land ; 
The Kinff, who reigns in Salem^s tow'rs. 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among tiie nations he shall jod^e 

His judgments truth shall guide: 
His sceptre shall protect the just. 
And crush the suiner's pride. 

5 No war shall race, nor hostile strife. 

Disturb those happy years ; f swords, 

Tu ploiigh-shares men shall beat their 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, encount'ring' hosts. 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They'll lay the martial trumpet by. 
And study war no more* 

Scotch Parftphxase. ^ 
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330. c. M. 

Universal Praise. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 
To God the sov Veign K.mg ! 
Iiet evVy land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

£ Whilst angels shout their lofty praise. 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the oarth their voices raise. 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

3 Rehearse his praise with awe profound. 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne. 

He lov'd that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own. 
And heathens taste his grace. 

Watts. 

331. c. M. 

Praise. Ps. cvii. 8. Isa. xxxv. 3 — Q, 

I t> FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
The dear Redeemer's praise ! 
The glories of our God and King, 
Tlie triumphs of his grace ! 

Q Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
'f is music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
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3 He speaks, and, HstHiingtohis Toice, 

New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts reJQice, 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb. 

Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blinct biehold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame for joy ! 

Wesley's Coll. 

332, L. M. 

Opening of Service. 

1 God of grace, before thy throne. 
Thy suppliants bow with holy fear ; 
Those thou art pleas'd to call thine own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kind Source of Light ! thy blessing grant. 
Bestow on us thy cheering rays ; 

Supply our vary'd mental want. 
And dius inspire our hearts to praise. 

3 Send thy good spirit from above. 
To dissipate the darksome gloom ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love ! 

To these desiring bosoms come* 

4 Give to thy word successful course. 
And spread the triumphs of thy name ; 
May truth exhibit all her force. 

Am put the lyii^ lip to shame. 



a 
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5 And while we worship at th j feet» 
Where veiled angels do adore, 
Giye us in fellowship to meet. 
To sing thy grace, and speak thy powV. 

Turner. 

333. s. M. 

God^s distinguishittg Goodaess to Man. Ps. viii. 

1 O LoRp ! our hcav'nly King ! 

'1 hy name is all divine ; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread. 

And o'er the heavens they shine. 

% When to thy works above 
We raise our wond'ring eyes. 

And see the moon, fair queen of night, 
In peerless splendour rise : 

3 When we survey the stars 
That fill the vaulted sky, 

liord ! what is roan, that he should stand 
In thy regard so high P 

4 Or what the son of man. 

That thou shouldst love him so ? 
- Next to thine ansels is he plac'd. 
And lord of all below. 

5. Tliine honours crown his head, 

While subject beasts obey ; 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 

And fish, that cleave the sea. 

23* 
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6 How rich thy bounties are ! 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 

Of dust and worms thj pow'r can frame 

A monument of praise« 

Watts, 

334. c. M. 

1 h» Times of refreshing. Isa. xxv. 6. 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 

God will a feast prepare ; 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands. 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 Marrow and fatness are the food 

His bounteous hand bestows : 
Wine on the lees, and well refin'd, 
In rich abundance flows. 

3 See to the vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance giv^n ! 
See rebels, by adopting grace, 

Transform'd, and heirs of heav'n ! 

4 The pain'd, the sick, the dying bow 

To ease and health restored, 
"With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 But 0, what draughts of bliss unknown. 

What dainties shall be giv'n. 
When, with the myriads round the thronei^ 
We join the feast of heav'n. 
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6 There joys immeasarably htgb 
Shall overflow the soul. 
And springs of life that Qever drj, 
A thousand channels roll. 

Rippon's CoH, 

335. c. M. 

A Prayer, 

I O THOU, whose pow'r the mountains form'd. 
And made the sea his bed ; 
Who sat his raging waves their bound. 
And all his caverns hid, 

^ The mountains thy commands obey. 
The seas thy pow'r confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey, 
And ev'ry dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 

Wilt thou thy hand extend. 
And to thy gracious, nard'ning word 
Their lofty summits bend. 

4 And o'er the raging seas of guilt. 

May thy rich grace abound. 
While in the blood which Jesus spilt, 
Bach angry wave is drown'd, 

5 In darkest caverns of the heart. 

Wilt thou thy light display ; 
Jind to the visual pow'r impart. 
Thy own eternal day. 

H.Ballou, 
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336. c. M. 

Prudence. 

1 0, 'tis a lovehr thing to see 

The man of prudent heart ! 
Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To act a useful part. 

2 When envj, strife, and war begin 

In little angrj souls ; 
Mark how the sons of peace come in. 
And quench the kindling coals ! 

3 Their minds are humble, mild and rneek^ 

No furious passions rise ; 
Nor malice moves their lips to speak , 
Nor pride exalts their ejes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mix'd with love ; 

Grood works employ their day ; 
They join the serpent with the dove. 
But cast the sting away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 

Such pleasures he pursu'd ; 
His manners gentle and refin'd. 
His soul divinely good. 

Wattt. 

337. s. M. 

Lprd's Supper. Rom. xu. 4, 5, Luke X3uv. 

1 Our heav'nly Father calls. 

And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be 8weet» 

And our communion dear. 
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S God pities all our griefs ; 

He pardons ev'ry daj ; 
Almigntj to protect our souls. 

And wise to guide our way. 

3 Jesus, our livine Head, 
We bless thy withful care ; 

Our advocate before the throne. 
And our forerunner there. 

4 Here fix each roving heart ! 
Here wait our warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 

Doddridge. 

338. H. M. 

Glory of the Church in the Latter Day, 

1 O ZiON, tune thy voice. 
And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy Joys, 
And boast salvation nigh : 

Cheerful in God, arise and shine. 
While rays divine stream all abroad. 

2 He gilds the mourning face 
With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all -resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thy head ; 
The nations round, thy form shall view, 
W ith lustre new divinely crown'd. 

3 In honour to his name 
Reflect that sacred light. 
And loud his grace proclaim 
Who midces thy darkness bright ; 
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Pursue his praise till sor're^ love 
In worlds above the glory raise. 

4 There, on bis holy hill, 

A brighter sun shall rise. 

And with his radiance fill 

Those fairer, purer skies ; 
While round his throne ten thousand stars 
In nobler spheres his influence own. 

Doddridge. 

339. L. M. 

Immort&l Praise due to God. 

1 FOB a sweet inspiring ray 
To animate our feeble strains* 

From the bright realms of endless day^ 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns. 

2 There low before his glorious throne» 
Adoi'ing saints and angels fall ; 
And with delightful worship own 

His smiles their bliss, their heav'n, their all. 

3 Immortal glories crown his head. 
While sounding hallelujahs rise. 

And love, and joy, and triumph spread* 
Through all the regions of the skies. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; 
Ten-thousand thousand joyful tongue 
Resound his everlasting praise. 
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340. L. M. 

Prayer for Peact. 

1 HASTE the time, thou JPrince of pwce. 
When war no more shall lift the shield > 
But wrath and strife, and lust of spoil. 
To thee their sanguine trophies yield. 

2 Bepress the horrid waste of life. 
Destroy the warriors trade in blood ; 
And say to all the tribes of e*^j 

Be still and know that I am God. 

3 Jehovah, speed the promisM day. 
When lore shall hold unbounded reign ; 
And union sheathe the flaming sword. 
That hangs o er desolation's plain. 

4 Ah I come, ye happy moments, come. 
When the whole earth shall own one Lord ; 
And thou the King, the God of peace, 

In peace forever be ador'd. ^^^^ 

341. c. M. 

Victory over Death. 1 Cor. xv. 65, fee. 

1 O FOR an overcoming faith 

To cheer our dying hours. 
To triumph o'er the monster deattt. 
And all his frightful pow'rs. 

2 Joyful with all the strength we liavc. 

Our auiv'ring lips should sing, 
« Where is thy boWd vict'ry, g^^^^^ ? 
And where the monster a sting ? 
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3 If sin be pardon'd, we're secure ; 

Death hath no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin its damning pow'r ; 
But Christ our ransom^ died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conqu'rors when we die. 
Through Christ our living head. 

Watts. 

342. c. M. 

Blissful Prospects beyond the GraFC. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks we stand. 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where our possessions lie. 

5 the transporting, rapt'rous scene. 

That rises to our sight ! 
Sweet fields array*d in living green. 
And rivers of delight ! 

S There gen'rous fruits that never fail. 
On trees immortal grow ; 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks and vale^^ 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day : 
There God the sun forever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 
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No chilling winds, orpois'nous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore : 

There sickness, sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 

Unknown. 

343. s. M. 

Joy and Peace in Christ. 

1 O Christ, what gracious words. 
Are ever, ever tnyie ; 

Thy voice is music to the soul. 
And life and peace divine. 

2 Good, everlasting good. 
Glad-tidings fullof joy. 

Flow from thy lips, the lips of truth. 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor. 
The bruis'd, the deaf, the blind ; 

The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch. 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus speed the day. 
The promis'd day of grace. 

To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf. 
The dead of Adam's race. 

5 One song shall then employ 
The blessed, blessing whole; 

And human nature shout thy name. 
The life of ev'ry souU 

Unknown. 
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344. L. M. 

Universal Praise. 

1 O HOW transporting, how divine. 
When sweetest sounds in concord joiji. 
And hearts and harps unite to sing 
The praises of th' incarnate King. 

t Might sinners only mourn and sigk 
Before the Majesty on high. 
And prostrate ih his presence pleads 
'Twould be a favour rich indeed* 

S But oh ! stupendous stoop of gi*ace ! 
Hear and adore ye fallen race, 
For ye may hymn th' eternal Kin^ 
And of his great salvation sing. 

• 

4 O may this grace our hearts inspire 
With love's all-animating fire ! 

While in sweet sounds we spread tha fan 
Of eur adored Saviour's name. 

5 Adoring praise 1 Visheav^n^s employ. 
Bright seraphs wish no higher joy ; 
Amidst the ever blissful throng, 

AlU all is love, and sacred song. 

t Sav'd from the euilt and powV of ^n. 
May we on earth our heav'a begin. 
And join that choir in noblest strains. 
Where harmony forever reigna. 
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345. s. M. 

The Grace and Love of Christ. 

1 O THE transcendent love 

A sinless Saviour shows ! 
For enemies his bowels move. 

His heart with pitj glows. 

t Je&us invited near 

The vilest of our race ; 
fie bids the greatest sinner hear 

The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim. 
And all this grace despise ; 

But we will love the Saviour's name, 
'Tis wondrous in our ejes. 

4 Tes, to life's utmost end 

Thy sovereign grace we'll show. 
And own thee for die sinner's friend. 
And sin's eternal foe. 

Unknovm. 

346. s. M. 

Praise for spiritual and temporal Blessings. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, our souls! 
Let all within us join. 

And aid our tongues to bless his name. 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord our souls ! 
Nor let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And witliout praises die* 
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S 'Tia he fomves oar sins, 

*Ti8 he relieves our paiu ; 
Tis he that heals our sicknesses. 

And gives us strength again. 

4 He crowns our lives with love. 
When rescued from tiie grave ; 

He who redeems our souls from death^ 
From ev'ry ill can save. 

5 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the suffVers rest: 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And mercy for.th' oppress'd. 

6 His wondrous works and wajs 
He made by Moses known; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 



Watts. 
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Praise to the One Supreme. 

1 O GOME, loud anthems let us sing. 
Loud thanks to our almighty King ! 
For we pur voices high should raise, 
When our; salvation's rock we praise. 

£ O let us to his courts repair 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

jS For God the Lord enthron'd in state^ 
Is with unrival'd glory great; 
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His mercy, highest heav'n transcends. 
His truth, bejund the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, God ! exalted high ; 
And US thj glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth display'd 
Till thou art here, as there, obey*d. 

Tate, transposed. 

348. L. M. 

Acceptable Worship. 

1 O HOW delightful is the road 
lliat leads us to thy temple. Lord I 
With joy we visit thine abode. 
And seek the treasures of thy word. 

* 

2 heavenly treasures! glorious light ! 
From ancient sages long conceal'd ; 
Till Christ restor'd the feeble sight. 
And God's unchanging word reveal'd. 

5 For thee, O Lord ! our thoughts prepare 
The sacrifice thy love demands ; 

A soul repentant and sincere, 
A grateful heart, and lib'ral hands. 

J. Taylor. 

349. p. M. 

Praise to the Supreme Ruler and Judge. 

1 O SING to the Lord a new song ! 
Ihe universe join in the strain ; 
Each day the glad tribute prolong, 
His wonders, his glory maintain. 
24* 
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Let gratitude bless the kind pow*r 
From whom our salvation descends : 

How great is the God we adore ! 

How rich are the blessings he sends ! 

2 In beautj of holiness bow : 

O worship with fear and with love ! 
How solemn his temples below I 

How glorious his presence above! 
Proclaim to the nations around. 

Our God, the omnipotent, reigns. 
Whose righteousness space cannot bound. 

Whose purpose unalter'd remains I 

3 let the wide heavens rejoice. 

The earth with her myriads be glad ! 
The ocean shall join his loud voice 

And woods in rich verdure be clad ; 
Rejoice ! for the Lord is at hand ; 

Prepare! for his judgment is nigh : 
Before him all nations shall stand ; 

No guilt from his justice shall fly. 

J. Tajlofr. 

350. L. M. 

Divine Light and Guidance implored. 

1 O SOURCE of uncreated light ! 

By whom the worlds were rais'd from night 
Come, visit ev'ry sinner's mind ; 
Come, pour thjjoys on human kind. 

2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy matchless energr: 

From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 
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3 Chase from our path each noxious foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love bestow : 
And lest our feet should step astrajr» 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

Dryden. 

351. CM. 

Divine Condescension* Ps. viii. 

1 O THOU to whom all creatures bow. 

Within this earthly frame; 
Through all the world how great art thou 
How glorious is thj name. 

2 When heav'n, thj glorious work on high. 

Employs our wondering sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
W itli stars of feebler light ; 

3 Lord, what is man, that he is bless'd 

With thy peculiar care ! 
Why on his offspring is conferr'd. 
Of love so large a share! 

4 Him next in pow'r thou didst create 

To thy celestial train ; 
Ordain'd with dignity and might 
O'er all thy works to reign. 

5 All, his imperial will obey : 

The beast that treads the plain ; 
The bird that wings its airy way ; 
The fish that skims the main. 



l^SALMS AXD HYMNS. 

6 thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame ! 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name! 

Tate, alt'd. 

352. 10S.M. 

DiTine Light implored. 

1 THOU, whose pow'r o'er moving worlds pre- 

sides! 
Whose voice created and whose wisdom guides I 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine. 
And cheer the clouaed mind with light divine I 

2 'Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence, and holy rest; 

From thee, great God ! we spring ; to thee we 

tend .; 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 

Dr. Johnson. 

35S. c. M. 

Petition. 

1 God ! when we, to praise thy name. 
With trembling souls asoire ; 
Imbue us witli a heav'nly name. 
And sanctify the lyre. 

S By day, thy bounteous sun reveals 
1 he face of nature fair — 
Then ev'ry eye with gladness sees 
Thy pow'r and goodness tfiere. 

8 The vault ofheav'n thou deck'st at night 
With stars of beauty rare : 
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We gaae, and fill'd with vast delight. 
Behold thy glory there. 

4 When awful thanders rend the sky, 

And tempests move the air; 
What sinful wretch would dare deny 
He hears thy footsteps there ! 

5 We look into our souls, where dwelt 

The blackness of despair-— 
And own with reverence, we have felt 
Thy wondrous mercy there, 

6 O grant us (when our days are gone) 

Oar hearts* ambitious pray'r ; 
To kneel with rev'rence at thy throfte^ 
And worship ever there. 

D. Fepoon, 

354. CM. 

Confidence in our Heavenly Father. 

1 God ! on thee we all depend. 

On thj paternal care ; 
Thou wijt the Father and the Friend 
In ev*ry scene appear. 

2 VVith open hand and lib'ral heart. 

Thou wilt our wants supply : 
Thy heavenly blessings still impart. 
And no good thing deny. 

3 Thou know*st, O God ! what's good and fit, 

And wisdom guides thy love ; 
To thine appointments we submit^ 
And Gvhy choice approve. 



PSALMS AND |ITflUi«r. 

4 In thy paternal love and care, 

W ith cheerful hearts we trust ; 
Thj tender mercies boundless are. 
And all thy thoughts are just 

5 We cannot want while God provides ; 

What he allots is best ; 

And heav'n, whate'er we want be^des. 

Will give eternal rest, 

Browne. 

355. L. M. 

I'rust and Resignation imptured. 

1 O God ! to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation to implore ; 

O let no murmVing thought arise. 
But humbly, let us still adore ! 

2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain; 
Nor think our trials too severe. 
Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 

3 For though mysterious now thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear. 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise. 
For all our keenest suff'rings here. 

4 Thy needful help, O God ! afford. 
Nor Jet us sink in deep despair ; 
Aid us to trust thy sacred word. 
And find our sweetest comforts there 
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5 There faith unveiU a brighter sceae. 
Where all life's painfal conflicts cease. 
Where no dark clouds shall intervene. 
Nor sorrows e^erdistiirt) our peace. 

Exeter CoU. 

356. L. M. 

SfqspUc&tioii to tke Searpbet of Heart*. 

1 O HEAR us. Lord ! to thee we call. 
And prostrate at thj footstool fall : 
O Lord, our praj*r propitious liear, ' 
And bow to our requests thine ear t 

2 Searcher of hearts ; our thoughts reyiew ! 
With kind severity pursue. 

Through each disguise, thy servants' mind. 
Nor leave one stam of guilt behind. 

3 To tliee our inmost heart is known : 
Regard us from thy lofty throne ; 
Nor e'er to our desiring eye 

'1 hy heav'nly presence. Lord, deny. 

Merrick. 

357. c. M. 

" God is our Refuge and Strength.'* Ps.s^tL 

1 On God supreme our hope depends. 
Whose omnipresent sight 
E'en to the patnless realms exten4f 
Of uncreated light. 

3 PlungM in th' abyss of deep distress. 
To him we raisM our cry ; 
Hi? in,ercy bade our sorrows cease. 
And fill-d our hearts with joy. 
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3 Though earth her ancient seat forsake. 

By pangs convulsive torn ; 
Thougti her self-balanc'd fabnc shake. 
And ruin'd nature mourn : 

4 Though hiUs be in the ocean lost. 

With all their trembling load ; 
No fear shall e'er disturb our trust. 
Or shake our faith in God. 

5 Nations remote, and realms unknown. 

In vain resist his swaj- ; 
For lo ! Jehovah's voice is shown. 
And earth shall melt away. 

6 Let war's devouring surges rise. 

And swell on ev'ry side ; 
The Lord of hosts our safeguard is. 
And Jacob's God our guide. 

358. c. M. 

The Pilgrimage of Life. 

1 Our country is Immanuel's ground ; 

We seek that promis'd soil : 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts,^ 
While strangers here we toil. 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy overflow. 

And oft are bath'd in tears ; 
Yet nought but heav'n our hopes can raise 
And nought but sin our fears. 

3 Ourpow'rs^are oft dissolv'd away 

In ecstaciesof love; ^ . 
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And while our bodies wander here, 
Our souls are fix'd above. 

4 We purge our mortal dross away. 

Refining as we run ; 
And while we die to earth and sens» 
Our heav'n is here begun. 

Mr8» Barbanld. 

SOa. L« M. 6 lines. 

* 

Imploring divine Mercy. Ps. cxxx. 

1 Out of the depth of sad distress. 
The gloomy mazes of despair. 

To heav'n we raise our warm address; 
Deign, our God ! to hear our pray V : 
O let thine ear indulge our grief. 
For thine indulgence is relief! 

2 Shouldst thou, O God ! minutely scan 
Our faults, and as severely chide ; 
No mortal seed of sinful man 

Could such a scrutiny abide : 
But mercy shines in all thy ways. 
Bright theme of universal praise ! 

5 With longing eyes we seek the Lord, 
Before his throne our souls attend I 
Firmly on his eternal word 

Our faith is fix'd, our hopes depend : 
On wings of love our souls shall rise 
In contemplation to the skies, 

4 Ye pious minds ! on God rely ; 
With fall assurance in him trust ; 
25 
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He sends redemption from on higb. 
And raises sinners from*the dust : 
He will forgive the contrite heart. 
And li&, eternal life, impart. 

360. t. M. 

Waiting for Haawa. 

1 OQULD \?e soar to worlds al^wve. 
That blesH'd abode of peace and lov« ! 
How gladly would we mount and flj 
On angels* wings to joys on high ! 

9 But ah ! still longer must we stay. 
Ere darksome night is chang'd to day ; 
More crosses, sorrows, oonnicts bear, 
ExposM to trials, pains, and care. 

S Then let these trouWes still abound* 
Let thorns and briars strew the ground; 
Let storms and tempests dreadful come 
Till we arrive atheav'n our home. 

4 Our Father knows what road is best. 
And how to lead to peace and rest; 
To him we'll cheerful give our all. 
Go where he guides, and wait his calL 

5 When lie commands our souls away, 
Not kingdoms then should teuipt our stay* 
With rapture we shall wake, and rise 

To join our friends above the skies. 

Ffou4 
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361. c. M. 

A Communion Hymn* 

1 O God! accept the sacred hour; 

Which we to thee havegiv'n; 
And let this hallow'd scene havepow'r 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let us hold till life departs. 

The precepts of thy Son, 
^ Nor let our thoughtless, thankless heat ts 
Forget what he has done. 

8 His true disciples may we live, 
From all corruption free. 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our pow'rs, our wills to thee, 

4 And oft along life*s dang'rous way. 
To smooth our passage through. 
Wilt thou, on this thy holy day. 
For us this scene renew. 

Unknown. 

362. L. M. 

On the dangerous Sickness of a Minister. 

1 THOU, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down ! 
Thou know*st tne anxious cares we feel. 
And all our trembling lips would teli. 

£ Thou only canst assuage our grief. 
And give our sorr'wing hearts relief; 
In mercy then thy servant spare. 
Nor turn aside thy people's pray V. 
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3 Avert thj desolating stroke. 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; . 
Restore him, sinking to the grave. 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save! 

4 Bound to each soul by tender ties» 
In ev'ry heart his image lies ; 
Thj pit'ing aid, God ! impart^ 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

5 But if our supplications faiU 

Aiid pray*rs and tears cannot prevail. 
Be thou his strength, be thou his stay : 
Support him through the gloomy way* 

6 Around him may thine angels stand. 
Waiting the signal of thy nand. 

To bid his happy spirit nse. 

And beat him to their native skies. 

Rippon'sCoU. 

363. L. M. 

The Resurrectiofr of Christ. 

1 Our Lord is risen from the dead. 
Our Saviour is gone up on high : 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
bra^'d to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal charriot waits. 
And angeld chant their solemn lay : 

" Lift up your heads, ye heav'uly gates! 
Ye everlasting doors give way ! ■' 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold th' etherial scene : 
The world and hell his pow'r overthrew; 
And Jesus i» the conquVor's name. 
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4 Who is this King of glory ! Who? 

The Christ, with God^s pwn pow'r possess'd j 
And made our King and Saviour too ; 
Thanks be to God, forever bless'd ! 

Edward Taylor. 

364. c. M. 

Mortiing and Evening Meditation, 

1 Parent of life, in evVj age, 
Thy blessings we implore ; 
Thy goodness glows in ev'ry page 
Uf nature, we explore. 

£ Thy morning light and evening smiles, 
Conspire to make us blest; 
Thy word our solitude beguiles. 
And gives our spirits rest : 

^ It points to realms of light and peace. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Proclaims the year of sweet release. 
And breaks the pris'ner's chain. 

4 O elorious rest ! from toil and pain. 

Where pilgrims meet in love. 
We'd sleep me sleep of death, to gain 
1 he mansion, far above. 

5 There ransom 'd souls shall meet with joy. 

On that celestial shore ; 
And drink of bliss without alloy. 
And feel their una no more. 

D.Pick«cio£. 

25* 
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365. c. M. 

God's universal Blessings. 

1 Parent of nature, God supreme^ 
Thy works are great and good ! 
All nature manifests thy name. 
The sky, the earth, the flood. 

£ Thine is the dieerful day, and thine 
The dark return of night ; 
lliou hast prepar'd the sun to shine. 
And ev'i-y feebler light. 

3 By thee, each region of tlie earth 

In perfect order stands ; 
The glowing south, the frozen north 
Obey thy fix'd commands. I 

4 At thy command, the solid rock 

Pour'd water from its side ; 
And thou didst lead thy chosen flock 
Th|-ough Jordan's parting tide, 

5 If nature owns its sov'rei^ Lord, 

We would obey thy will ; 
And whilst we trust thy faithful word. 
We sing thy praises still. 

Unknown. 

366. c. M. 

Praise to the Redeemer. «' 

1 Plung'd in a gulph of dark despair 

We wretched sinners lay, , 

Without on^ cheering beam of hope» J 

Or spark of glimmTing diiy. 
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2 With pit'ing eyes the Prince of Grace 

Beheld our helpless grief 
He saw, and (O amazing love I) 
He came to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats ab<»ve 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And ^1 harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels assist our mighjty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

Walts. 

367. L/ M. 

Palipnce. 

1 Patienck, O what a grace divine, 
Sent from the God of peace and luve I 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 
As through the wilds of life we rove. 

S By patience we serenely bear 
The troubles of our moutal state ; 
And wait contented our discharge. 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds our God ordains. 
We smile amidst our heaviest woes. 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 
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4 O for this grace to aid ns on. 

And arm with fortitude the breast. 
Till life's tumultuoas vojage is done« 
Wc reach the port of endless rest ! 

5 Faith into vision shall be bron^t, 
Hope shall in full enjoyment me ; 
And patience in possession end 

In the bright world of bliss on hi^. 

Rippon's CoIL 

368. L. M* 

Psiilm. cl. « 

1 Praise ye the Lord ; let praise employ* 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament around 

Shall echo back the joyful sound. 

2 Rocount his works in strains divine ; 
His wondrous works how brisht tiiey shine! 
Praise him for his'Vil mighty deeds. 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds. 

S Awake the trumpet's piercing sound. 
To spread your sacred pleasures round ; 
While sweeter music tunes the lute. 
The warb'ling harp, and breathing flute. 

4 Yc virgin train, with joy advance 
To praise him in the graceful dance ; 
To praise awake each tuneful string. 
Ana to the solemn organ sing* 

5 Let the loud cymbal sounding high. 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; 
Harmonious let the concert rise. 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 



\ 
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£ Let all whom life and breath inspire, 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
But chiefly y^sw who know his word. 
Adore, and love, and praise the Lord. 

Mie. Steele. 

369. 8,rs. M, 

The G«d of Mercy arloied. 

i Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous source of ev'ry joy ; 
He whose hand upholds all nature. 

He whose wora can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs to heav^i ascending. 

Join the universal praise. 

"2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend with contrite souls 
Here bis milder grace revealing. 

Here no awful thunder rolls : 
Lo ! th' eternal page before us 

Bears the cov'nant of his love. 
Full of mercy to restore us, 

Mercy beaming from above. 

S EvVy secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin. 
Seize, O seize the proffer'd blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace within ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling. 

Join the universal praise. 

J. Taylor. 
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370. 8, 7s. M. 

Universal Praise. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ; 

Praise to thee from evVy tongue ; 
Join my soul, with evVy creature. 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise throug^h earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

Fawcet, 

371. c. M. 

Inconstancy in Religion. Hos. vi. 4. 

1 Perpetual source of light and grace ! 

We hail thy sacred name ; 
Through ev'ry year's revolving roub^ 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us unworthy as we are. 

Its blessings still it pours ; 
Sure as the heav'n's established course. 
And plenteous as the show'rs. 

3 Inconstant service we repay. 

And transient vows renew ; 
Fleeting too oft as morning clouds. 
And like the eai ly dew. 

4 Our former follies. Lord ! we mourn^ 

And now thy grace implore 

To £uide our often erring steps. 

That we may stray no more. 
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5 Aided by energy divine. 

May we more steadfast prove ; 
And with determin'd zeal press oo 
To gain thy cpurts above. 

6 So by thy pow'r the morning sun 

Pursues his. radiant way, 
Brightens each moment in his race. 
And shines to perfect day. 

Doddridgf, alt'd. 

372. L. M. 

God the Confidence of the Good at all Times. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose sov'reien will 
All nature's laws and pow'rs fulnl. 

Z Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
Where faith contemplates his decrees. 
And ev'ry gracious promise sees. 

3 There may the pious, humble mind. 
Support in all its troubles find ; 
And on that mighty God may stay, 
Whose pow'r the earth and heav'ns display. 

4 Whence then arise, distressing fears ? 
Why do we still indulge our tears ? 
Or why without those comforts live 
Our God and Father waits to give ? 

.5 O for a strong and lasting faith. 
To credit what our Father saith ; 
And, having done his will, to place 
A trust unbounded in his grace ! 
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6 Should earth then to its centre shake 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our steady souls should fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

. Watti, alt'd. 

373 s. M. 

The iu)pe of Salvation through Christ. 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune } 

Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 
Its well -beloved chose. 

And bade him raise our sinful race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Pardon and peace from heav'n, 
Jesus proclaims abroad ; 

And brings to erring sinful man. 
Sure mercy from his God. 

4 Now, sinners ! dry your tears ; 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love 
And take tlie offer*d peace, 

f* Lord ! we obey thy call ; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast sent/ 
And bless and praise thy name. 

Watts, al 
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874. c. M. 

Jpjr ip l;ieU^vu)g. 

1 Rejoice, believer, ia the liOrd^ 

Who makes jqur cause his own 
The hope that's ^uilt upon hi^ word 
Cw U^'er be overthrown. 

t Though many foes beset your road, 
^nd fpeble is your arm : 
Ypur life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as jrou are, you shall not faint, 

Or fainting, shall not die ! 
Jesus, the strength of ev'ry saint, 
Y^i\\ aid you from on high. 

4 Though now unseen by outward sense 

JFarth sees him always near, 
A guide, a glory, and defence ; 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As Christ the conqu'rer overcame. 

And triumphed once for you ; 
He'll raise you from your guilt and shame 
To triumph in him too. 

Unknown. 

375. L. M. 

Comrouniqg with our Hearts. 

1 Retukn, each rovijig heart, rofijrn. 
And chase these shad'wy forms no more ; 

. Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And your forsaken God implore* 

26 
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2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 
Retir'd and silent seek tbem there ; 
True conquest self to overcome. 
True strengtii to break temptation's snare. 

3 And thou, God 1 whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess. 
In these abstracted hours draw nig^. 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of our heart. 
The search let heav'nly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 

* 

5 Then, with the visits of thy love. 
Vouchsafe our inmost souls to cheer ; 
Till ev'ry grace shall join to prove. 
That God hath fix'd his dwelling there. 

Doddridg*. 

376. L. M. 

Fulfilment of God's Promises. Isa. Ixiii. 7. 

1 «UisE, ev'ry heart and evVy tongue. 
Prepare a sweet angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must require 
An angels lay, a seraph^s fire. 

2 See what the gracious God of heaven 
Hath now to his own Israel giv'n ; 
No heart can feel, no tongue express. 
The wonders of his love and grace. 

3 In ev Vy age the Lord was kind. 
And to hi» church reveal'd his mind ; 
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Bat we enjoy a wondrous store 
Of mercies never known before. 



^- 4 The sun of heav'n illumes the soul, 
Oceani of mercies sweetly roll ; 
The heav'nly streams of tni th and love. 
Flow freely from the fount above. 

5 O happy day ! we live to see 
How Rind to men our Gud can be ; 
His greatest mercies stand confess'd. 
And Zion is forever biess'd. 

6 Thy truth and loving kindness. Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 
To US are richest favours giv'n. 
And praises shall return to heav'n. 

Utiknown. 

377. s. M. 

Blessings of the Gospel. 

1 Rivers from Jesus flow, ^ 
And bright prophetic streams ; 

There trees of life immortal grow. 
And light effulgent beams. 

2 Leaves from those trees shall heal 
The nations of their woe ; 

Sinnirs the living balsan;i feel. 
And up to Zion go. 

3 Thus from the house of God, 
Waters were seen to flow ; 

And like the all-<ito&ing blood. 
Give health where'er they go. 
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4 Behold the speyhilb. 

And ever-liviDg gcorts ! 
Their pleasant fruit the hungry fiite, 

And truth spontaneous grows* 

H. BerlUu. 

378. c. M. 

Solemn Call to Praise. 

1 Sing to the Lord, Jehovah's name. 

And in hts strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is oar theme. 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 Repeat his praise with B.v^e profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the son^ $ 
Nor mock him with a solemn soun4 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

3 How large hi^ tender mercies are ! 

How wide his pow'r extends ! 
On his beneficence and care 
The universe depends. 

4 Come, and with humble souls adore ; 

Come bow before his face ; 
may the creatures of his pow'r 
Be children of his grace : 

379. L. M* 

God's Names, the Encouragement of Faith. Ps. 'a- 

1 Sing to the Lord, who loud proclailAs 
His various and his saving names ; 
O may they not bcf heard alone» 
But by our sure experience known. 
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S Lei great Jehovah be ador'd 
Tb' eternal aU-sufficient Lord ; 
He through the world, most highTonfess'd, 
By whom 'twas form'd and is possessed. 

3 A^ake our noblest pow'rs, to bless 
The Grod of Abram, Grod of peace ; 
Now by the dearer title known^ 
Father and God of Christ his Son. 

4 Through ev'rv age his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants pray'r ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That God is ever sought in vain. 

5 What itnbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear P 
While still he owns his ancient name ? 
The same his pow>, his love the same. 

6 To thee our souls in, faith arise, 
To thee we lift expecting eyes. 
And boldly through the desert tread j 
For God will guard where God sKall lead. 

Do4tJrJdgf. 

380. c. M. 

The. Sabbath of tjre Soul. 

i Sleep, sleep to-day, to4 menting cares, 
Of earth and folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams, 
From this celestial morn. 

2 To-morrow will be time to say. 
We feel your harsh controul : 

.26* 



Te shall not; vidinte tiiis. ixy. 
The sabbath of the soul. 

3 81eep» sleep forever, guilty thoughts I 
Let fires of vengeance aie ; 
And vwrf'd from sin, m»j we beheld 
A God of purit J I 

Mzi, 9srlia«M^ 

381. CM. 

Ck>6e of Sveiung Service, 

1 Soon will our fleeting hours be p^st; 

And, as the setting sun 
Now leaves the clouds in yonder west. 
Oar parting beams are gone. 

2 May he, from whom all blessings flow^ 

Our sacred rites attend. 
Unite our hearts in wisdom's ways. 
Till life's short journey end; 

3 And as the rapid sands run down« 

Our virtue still improve ; 
Till each receive the glorious crown 
Of never fading love, 

IDppes^CeD. 

Beli^ous Woxabip. P&3seii 

I SwEcrr is the work, Q^ God \ our Kingl 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing 
To show thy love by morning light. 
And talk, of aU thy truth at ni^t 
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^ Sweet is the day of sacfed rest. 
When earthly caret forsake thebreaatp 
When our best puw'rs to God we raiaoi. 
And the whole heart's attun'd to praise. 

$ Our soals shall ^amph in the Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word ; 
His works of grace, how. bright ther shine! 
How deep his counsels, how dirine 1 

4 Lord, may we walk with growing strength 
Till all shall meet in heav^ at length. 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there : 

5 Then shall we seexand hear, and know, 
AH we desir'dt or wish'd below ; 

And ev'ry powV find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Witts, aii'd, 

383. c. w, 

liejoiciog in the Hope pf 8«]ittttiOf>. 

1 Saltation ! the joyfiil sound I 

'Tis music taour ears ; 
A sov*rei^ balm for ev'ry wounds 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salivation! Othe powV and grace 

That here triumphant raini, 
To raise from death ottr suoful Miea 
T^JifeandOodagmBf 
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S Salvation ! let the ecbo ij. 
The spacious earth aronnd ; 
And all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound* 

384. L. »f. 

The LoTe of Jesus to Maokiod, 

1 ** Sek how he lov'd i" exclaim'd the Jews, 
As tender tears from Jesus tell ; 
M J grateful heart the thought pursoes. 
And on the theme delights to dwell. 

S See how h^ lovM> who traveird on. 
Teaching the doctrine fron> the skies ; 
Who haqe disease and pain be gone. 
And call*d the sleeping dead to rise* 

3 See how he lov'd, who, firm, yet mild. 
Patient endur'd the scotEng tongue; 
Though oft provok'd, he ne'er revilM, 
Nor did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 See how he lov'd, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ; 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank, 
j^d meekly yielded up his breath. 

5 See how he lov'd, who died for man, * 
Who laboured thus, and thus endur'dt 
To finish the all -gracious plan. 
Which life and heaven tonian secnr'd^ 



6 Such loTfe cab n^ untfiov'd survey ? 
O may our brieAsts with ardour glow* 
To tread his feteps, his laws obey. 
And thus our warm afifectioti show ! 

Exeter Coll. alt^d. 

385. c. M* 

ValQfe of the Knowledge of God. Ho^ vi. 3. 

1 Shine forth, eternal soutce of light ! 

MsLke thy perfecttims known ; 
Fill our enlargM* adoring sight. 
With glories all tkj 6wn. 

^ 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur ^nd their praise, 
Are in thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Author of our frame, 

Is our sublimest skill : 
True wisdom is to learn his name. 
True life, to do his will. 

4 For this may we unceasing pray ; 

This all our pow'rs pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

Doddrid|«. 

386. c. M. 

The Blessing of God implored on the Labours of Life. 

Ps, xc. 17. 

1 Shikb on our souls, eternal God I 

With rays of mercy shine! 
let tfa? favour crown our days. 

And their whole coarse ht thine ! 
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2 Did we not raise our hands to thee» 

OUr hands might toil in vain : 
Small joy success itself would give« 
If thou thy lore restrain. 

3 With thee let ev'ry week begin^ 

With thee each day be spent. 
For thee each fleeting hour improy'd. 
Since each by thee is lent 

4 Thus cheer us midst the toils of life. 

Till all our labours cease ; 
And fill us, in the realms above. 
With everlasting peace. 

Doddridge. 

387. c. M. 

Christ's first and last Comtng. Ps. zcvi. 

1 Smik to the Lord, ye distant lands 1 

Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue; 
His new-discover'd grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus came 

A«einful world to save ; 
From guilt and error to reclaim 
And rescue from the grave. 

5 The joyous earth, the bending skies. 

His glorious train display ; 
Ye mountains, sink ; ye vailies, rise ; 
Prepare the Saviour's way ! 

4 Behold he comes ; he com«s t« bless 
The nations from their God ; 
To show the world his righteousniess^ 
And spread bis truth abroad. 
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5 A&aan he comes, with pow'rful voice. 

To wake the nuin'rous dead. 
And call his follow'rs to rejoice 
With their exalted head. 

6 When he who is our life draws near* 

And all, his glory view. 
At that dad hour we shall appear 
With nim in glory too. 

WattS) alt'd. 

388. c. M. 

The Highway to Zion, Isa. xxxv. 8—10. 

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliv'rer sing; 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound. 
Be joy fill in your King! 

2 See the fair way his hand hath rais'd. 

How holy, and how plain ! 
The simplest trav'ller shall not err. 
Nor seek the track in vain : 

5 No raveling, lion shall destroy. 
Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
But pleasure, safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on 
Along the blissful road. 
Tin on the sacred mount you see, 
Thei glory of your God. 



I 
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5 There, nrlaadf pf i<nmort^I joj 
Shallbloam on ey'ry head ; 
While sorrow* sighing, and di^tr^ss. 
Like sb2ui9W9 ^1 94*e 4?d. I, 

Doddridge. i 

389. L. M. 

d 
Devout Aspirations. ' 

1 Hvfmi^UE and universal light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Jud^ of right ! 
Parent of goodl whose blessings flow 
On all above and all below : 

2 Without whose kind, dirf^cting ray, ij 
In everlasting night we stray. 

From pussion stifl to passion toss'd. 
And in a m^ze of error lost. 

5 Assist us l4ord ! to act, to be I 

What thy all-hol v Jaws decree ; I 

Worthy th*t inteltectu^l fiawe, \ 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

4 May our expanded so^ils tjiscUim 
The narrow view, the selfish firn i 
And with a christian zea) embi*af e 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

5 Father ! grace and virtue gr(Mit j 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, apd to love. 
Is peace below, is bli^ ^bove. 

Rev. Henry Moore. i 
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390. c. M. 

Our StzengUi is in the Lord. Isa. xl. 27 — 3k 

1 SuPEKMK in Wisdom, love, and grace. 
• The ffreat Jehovah stands : 
Through his dark proTidence we trace 
The wonders of nis hands. 

S Strength to the weak he often lends. 
When they his aid implore ; 
And youth, and feeble age defends^ 
In peril's darkest hour. 

S All human pow'r must soon decay. 
And eartniy pleasures cease : 
But they who make the Lord their stay. 
Shall find their strength increase. 

4 Then come, and with unwearied pace 

The path of life pursue ; 
For all who trust his heavenly grace. 
Shall find his promise true. 

5 On eagles' wings they soar away. 

They mount to heav'n above ! 
In realms of pure celestial day. 
They shout in strains of love. 

D. Picketinc. 

391. s. M. 

Peace to the retannng Penitent. 

1 Sweet is the friendly voice 
That speaks of life and peace ; 

That bids the penitent rejoice. 
And sin ana sorrow cease. 

27 
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2 No balm on earth like this 
Can cheer the contrite heart ; 

No flattVing dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart. 

3 Still merciful and kind. 
Thy mercy. Lord ! reveal : 

The broken heart thy love can bind. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 
Peace to each anxious breast : 

Lord ! let our steps be drawn no more 
From paths which thou hast bless'd. 

Jervis, alt^d. 

392. s. M. 

Children offered to God. Mark x- 14. ^ 

1 Seb Israel's Shepherd stand. 
With all engaging charms ; 

See, how he takes the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his' arms ! 

2 " Permit them to ap[)roach. 
Forbid them not," ne cried ; 

«* Of such my Father's kingdom i% 
And such with him abide/' 

3 We bring them, gitictous Lord 1 
And yield them up to thee ; 

Rejoie'd tliat we ourselves are tlune. 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Hear him ye little flock ; 
Ye children seek his face ; 

And fly with transport -to receive 
The blessitigs othis grace I 
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S Iforphans thejare left, 
Thy gaardian love we trust; 

That love can heal our bleeding hearts^ 
When weeping o'er their dust. 

Doddridge. 

393. L. M. 

The Voice of Peace to the troubled Spirit. 

1 See, from the ark, the niyatic dove. 
On flying pinions, takes her way, 

'i hrough distant regtoos prone* to move. 
And view the w onders oi the day. 

2 Lo, she returns and seeks her rest 
And brings the oUve branch of peace; 
I'hus are the cheerless mourners blest, 
1 he tidings all their hopes increase* 

d So we, upon this ocean wide. 
This boist-reus and perturbed state, 
Where sin besets, and woes betide ; 
Nor we observe the floods abate. 

4 Then docs the spirit's witness show 
A source of love, a fount of gi*ace ; 
A Saiviour's goodness makes us know. 
And points to God our righteousness. 

5 Celestial messenger of joy ! 
Speed on thy way to ev'ry heart ; 
Bring with tiiee peace without alloy. 
And never from our souls depart. 

Turner. 
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394. CM. 

Tlie Works of God speak his Wisdom aod Power. 

1 See \ the brisht monarch of the day 

In ocean dips his beams; 
While from his brow a parting rav- 
in milder glor j stream s. 

2 The moon, pale empessof the night. 

In sweet succession reigns ; 
And finely paints, with silver light. 
The mountains, vales and plains. 

S The planets in progression rise» 
And shine from pole to pole ; 
Their pleasing course delights onr eyet. 
And charms th' attentive sonL 

4 The starry arch in grandonr glows, 
Throttgnali its ample round: 
Great God ! thy pow'r no Iknit knows. 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

Gent. Magasiae. 

395. L. M. 

Increase of the Church. Isa.ii. 2. Heb. iL 14. 

1 Shout I for the blessed Jesus reigns; 
Through distant lands his triumphs spread^ 
And sinners, freed from guilt and pains. 
Own him their Saviour and their head. 

2 His 'sons and daughters from afar. 
Daily at Zion's ^e arrive ; 
Those who were dead in sin before. 
By sov'relgQ grace are made alive. 



3 Oppressors now beneatKhU feet, 
O ercome by his victorious pow'r : 
Princes in humble posture wait : 
And proud blasphemers learn t' adore. 

4 Gentiles and Jews his laws obey, 
?^ations remote their off rings bring. 
And unconstrained, their homage pay 
To their exalted God and King. 

5 l^oud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above ; 
In lofty son^ exalt his name, 
la songs as minting as liis love* 



Btd^oni. 



396. c. M^ 



Tfte Brazen Serpent. 

1 So did the Hebrew prophet raise 

The brazen serpent hieh ; 
The wounded felt immediate ease. 
The sick forbore to die. 

2 •** Look upward in the dying hour. 

And live," the prophet cries ; 

But Christ performs a nobler cure, 

\f ben &ith lifts up her eyes. 

S High on the cross the Sariour hung ; 
High in the heav'nshe reigns ; 
Here sinners, by the serpent stung. 
Look, and forget their paiiia. 
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4 Vl^en God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives ; 
The Jew beholds the blessed hope, 
Th* expiring Gentile lives, 

397. L. M. 

HoHness. 

t So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctiine all divine. 

d Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the pow'r of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied^ 
Passion and euvj, lust and pride ; 
Whilst justice, tempYance, truth and love. 
Oar inward piety approve. 

4 Whatihovgh we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 

Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on hi$ word. 

Watts. 

398. c. M. 

BlesdjAg. 

1 SxND down ihy blessing, gracious Lord, 
And tune our hearts to praise ; 
Help us thy goodness to record. 
Which lengthens out ov days 
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€ O gmnt as all thy saring grace, 
To run the heav'uly road 
Tune ev'rjr heart to sing thy praise, 
Our Saviour and our God. 

Knoeland. 

399. 8, 7s, M, 

A Call to praise the Lfimb of God. 

1 Shout to God, in strains immortal ! 

All the holy angels sing: 
Coitic ye saints, around the altar^ 
Each a grateful tribiite bring. 

2 Lond proclaim the Saviour's merit. 

Sing the M^onders of his grace; 
Sing the sanctifying spirit, 
Sealing all the human race. 

• 

S Let the strain be loud and joyful. 
Piercing to the lofty sky ; 
Sing the Lamb of God immortal. 
Once for sinners born to diel 

4 Let al! creatures join the chorus. 
Raise to him the grateful song ; 
Angels share the bliss before us, 
And the anthem still prolong. 

D. Pickering, 

400. L. M. 

Evening Hjiqo. 

1 To God we'll raise an ev'niiig s#ng^ 
Each accent shall record his care ; 
'Tis he that guides our feet along. 
And keeps our souls from evVy snare. 
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2 From the first dawn (rf* morning lights 
His watchful eje our path attends; 
And in returning shades of night. 
Is still the same, our heavenly Friend. 

S He knows our wants, relieves our fears. 
And satisfies each soul with bread ; 
He numbers all our flowing years, 
And pours his blessings on our heads. 

4 He saves ns from the tempter -s snare. 
And crowns us with his love and ^ace ; 
Makes evVj ransom 'd soul his care, 
And smiles on all the human race* 

5 O coroe^ before his altar bend. 

And loud proclaim his m^tcidess lore; 
Let grateful incense high ascend. 
To our Almighty Friend above. 

6 Come, rest beneath his guardian care*- 
Fearless of danger close our eyes ; 
Till death dislodge our spirits nere^ 
To soar in wiorlds above the skies \ 

401. c. M. 

Thft Divin« Perfections celebrated. Ps. z^utri 

1 Th£ glories Lord ! diy works proclaim. 
Our pious wonder raise ; 
Thy word still more reveals thy name 
And more exalts thy praise. 



ifc The num'rous worlds thy hands have 
Thy pow'r abiMgh ty teach; 



made, 
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The plans thy forming wisdom laid. 
Through endiess ages reach. 

3 Thj mercies, far beyond tlie rounds 

Of eartli and heaven extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
w here time and nature end. 

4 Thy righteousness maintains its throne. 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown. 
Yet always wise and j ust. 

5 Unbounded is thy goodness. Lord ! 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Ofpresent, past, and future good. 
The glory all be thine. 

6 Incline us. Lord ! as in thy sight. 

To keep thy holy ways; 
And all our noblest pow'rs unite. 
To celebrate thy praise. 

Exeter Coll. 

402. L. M. 

Tke EzceUcBcy aod final Success of the Gospel. Ps. xlx. 

1 The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In cv'ry star thy wisdom shines ; 
B«t when our eyes behold thy word, 
\Vc read thy name in fairer hues. 

2 Sun, moon and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touch'dandglanc'd on evVy land* 
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3 Nor shall th j spre&ding g^pel rest. 

Till through the world thj truth has run : 
Till Christ has all the nations bless 'd 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 O may thy noon-day glory rise. 

To bless the world with heav'nly light ! 
'1 by gospel makes the simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure, thy jucfgraents right 

5 Thy richest mercy here we view. 

In souls renew'd, and sins forgivli ; 
Lord ! cleanse our sins, our souls renew. 
And make thy ^rord our guide to heav'n. 

Watts. 

403* c. M. 

God may be worshipped in every Place, 

1 The heav'n of heav'ns cannot contain 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dwell, and be ador'd. 

S Where'er ascends the sacrifice 
Of fervent praise and pray'r. 
Or on the earth or in the skies. 
The God of heav'n is there, 

3 His presence is diffusM abroad 

Throddi realms,through worldsnnknewn ; 
Who seek the mercies of our C^od 
Are ever near his throne. 

Prenuau. 
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404. L. M. 

« 

The Voice of Nature proclaims the Existence of God. 

1 There is a God, all nature speaks. 
Through earth, and air, and seas, and skiM ; 
See from the clouds his glorj breaks. 
When the fii'st beams of morning rise ! 

2 The rising sun, serenely brieht, 

O^er the wide world^s extended frame. 
Inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

5 Diffusing life, his influence spreads. 
And health and plenty smile around : 
The fruitful fields and verdant meads. 
Are with a thousand blessings crown 'd. 

4 The flow*ry tribes all blooming rise. 
Above tbe vain attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

5 \{ hat man tliat views creation rounds 
Can fail to own almighty pow'r ? 
Confess the God with awe profound. 
Come, bow before him, and adore ! 

Mrs. Steele. 

405. c. M. 

The Majesty of God. 

1 The Lord descended from above. 
And bow'd the heav'ns most high, 
And underneath his feet he caist. 
The darkness of the sky. 
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2 On cherubim and seraphim 
Full royally he rode. 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying ail abroad. 

S He sat serene upon the floods. 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And be as sovVeign Lord and Kia^ 
For evermore shall reign. 

Stexnhrid. 

406. L. M. 8 lines. 

The Voice of God in his Works. Ps. six- V—S^ 

1 The spacious firmament; on hi^. 
With all the blue etherial sky. 

And spangled heav'ns a shining frame. 

Their great original proclaim. 

Th' unwearied ^un, from day to day» 

Does liis Creator's pov/'r display; 

And publishes to ev'ry land. 

The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly to the list'ning earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

While all the stars which round her bom. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings ^s they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to poic.^ 

S What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though nor real voice nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orb» be found ; . 



PSALMS AND HYMKS. 

In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing as they shine— 
*' The hand that made us is divine." 

Addison. 

407. c. M. 

Divine aid implored. 

1 Thin:^ influence, mighty God ! is felt, 

Through nature's ample round ; 
In heav'n on earth, through air and skies. 
Thy enei^y is found. 

2 Thy sacred influence, Lord ! we need 

To form our hearts anew ; 
O cleanse our souls from evVy sin. 
And thy salvation shew ! 

3 Father of light ! thine aid impart 

To guide our doubtful way; 
Thy truth shall scatter ev'ry cloud. 
And make a glorious day. 

4 Supported by thy heav'niy grace, 

vV'e'll do and bear thy will ; 
That grace shall make each burden light. 
Ana ev'ry murmur still. 

5 Cheer'd by thy smiles, we'll fearless tread 

The gloomy path of death ; 
And with the hopes of endless bliss, 
Tt) tbe& resign our bneatb. 

SeUisbury CoIL 
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408. c. M. 

For the Lorcfs Day Morning. 

1 This is the daj the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours hia own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 This day arose our elorious head. 

And death's dreaa empire fell; 
This day the saints his triumph spread. 
And all its wonders telL 

3 Bless'd be the Lord, who eomes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna ! in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise: 
The highest heav'ns in which he reigns. 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

Watts. 

409. C. M. 

Providence kind and bountiful. 

1 Tht kingdom. Lord, forever stands. 
While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands. 
While ages roll away. 

3 Thy sovVeign bounty freely gives 
Its unexhausted store ; 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining pow'r* 
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3 Holy and just are all thy ways; 

Thy goodness is divine ; 
In all thy works, immortal rays 
Of pow'r and mercy shine. 

4 Thy pre|ise,0 God ! delightful theme! 

Shall fill each heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bless thy name 
In one eternal song. 

Mrs. Steele. 

410. c. M. 

Supplication for the Divine Blessing on the Word. 

1 Tht gracious aid, ereat God! impart. 
To give thy wora success ; 
\^teall its precepts on the heart. 
And deep its truths impress. 

ft speed our progress in the way, 
That leads to joys on high. 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die. 

Exeter CoU. 

411. CM. 

Praise to the God of the Seasons. Ps. Ixv. 

1 'TIS by thy strength the mountains stand 
God of eternal pow'r ! 
The seas grow calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. 

£ Thy morning light, and ev'ning shade. 
Successive comforts bring : 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad ; 
Thy flowVs adorn the spring. 
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^ Seasons^ and times, and dajs, and hours, 
Heav*D, earth, and air, are thine : 
When clouds distil in fruitfal showers 
The author is divine. 

4 The thirsty ridses drink their fill. 

And ranks ot corn appear : 
Thy ways abound with blessings still : 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

Watu. 

412. L. M. 

Praise for the Blessings given througl^Jesus. 

1 To God, of ev'ry good the spring, 
The tribute of your praises bring, 
For grace and truth, through Jesua |^v'n, 
Mercy, and peace, and hopes of heav'n. 

5 Grateful the joyous news proclaim. 
Salvation is in Jesus' name \ 
Salvation-— shout the elorious sound. 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell ev'ry fearful, trembling soul. 
That gospel grace will make them whole 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 

At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus — that name shall calm their fears. 
Dispel their doubts, and dry their tears. 
Shall ease the anxious throbbing brekst. 
And gi\e the weary mourner rest. 
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5 JesQS^-oiir Propbet, Sayiour, King» — 
Fqr Jesus^ grateful praise we bring 
To thee, from whom his blessings flow'd. 
To thee, our Father and our Goi ! 

£xeter Coll. 

413. L. M. 

The TpqiQ|>hs of fhe exalted Saviour. Pa. ex. 1—4. 

1 Thus the eternal Father wpake 

To Christ the Son : ^ Ascend and sit 
At my right hand, till I shall make 
Thy foes submissiye at thy feet 

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 
Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand. 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed. 
And bow their wills ^t thy command. 

S That dajr shall show thy pow'r i^ great,. 
When saints shall flock with willing minds. 
And sinners croud thy temple gate^ 
Where holiness in beauty shines." 

4 O blessed pow'r ! O glorious day ! 
What a large vict'ry shall ensue ! 
And converts, whq thy grace obey. 
Exceed the drqps of mpmiiig dew. 

Wattfc 

414. c. ikf.. 

A threefold Cord is not easily bsrcAen. 

1 The LcMrd in pow'r and wisdom reignSi, 
With everlasting might ; 
IJnchanging love and truth maintains. 
And beams celestial light. 
28* 
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2 No human mind can comtnrehend 

His vast, mysterious plan ; 
Nor angels, who before him bend» 
His &)undless nature scan. 

3 O trust in God, each trembling soul ; 

Dispondencj, away ! 
His blessings reach n-om pole to pole, 
A plenitude for thee. 

4 Wisdom, for good, doth all co&troiil« 

And love and pow'r agree ; 
This threefold cord, believe, my soul, 
Can never broken be. 

5 Unite in praise, men, your hearts, 

And strike the golden lyre ; 

Angels, attune jour ^Iden harps. 

And sound his praises highV. 

S. Str«etei. 

415. c. M. 

Chtist^s Invitation. 

1 Th£ Saviour calls ! let ev'ry ear 
Attend the heav'nly sound ! 
f e doubting souls dismiss your fear ! 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

5 For ev*ry thirsty, longing heart. 
Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life and healtbi^id b&l impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 
To ease yotir ev'ry pain ; 
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Immdrtal fountain 1 M\ supplies i 
Nor shall you thirst in vain, 

4 Ye sinners come, 'tis mercj's voice; 

The^acious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts. 
And drink, and never die« 

Uaknewn. 

416. c. M. 

" These are they which came out of great Tribulation, fee." 

Rev. vii. 14. 

1 *^Thesk glorious iiiinds,how bright they shine ! 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day ?" 

5 From tort'ring pains to endless joys 
On fiery wheels they rode, 
And strangely wash'd their raiment white 
In Jesns' dying blood. 

3 Now they ^proach a spotless God, 

And bow before his throne ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One* 

4 The unveil'd glories <)f his face 

Among his saints reside. 
While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants supplied. 
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5 Tormentiiig HAnt shim leare their 80ii]4f 

And huDffer flee as fiiflt ; 
The fruit oflife's immortal tree 
Shall be their 9weet repast 

6 The Laml^ shall lead his beav'nl j flock 

Where living fountains ri^e. 
And love divine shall wipe awaj 

The sorrows of their eyes. 

Watts. 

417. L. M. 

• * 

Detire of Wisdom and Obedience. 

I Tb4cq us» O teach ns, tiprd ! thj way; 
That to our life's remojte^t day. 
By thy unerring precepts led. 
Our feet thy heav'nly paths may tread. 

S Infqrni'd by thee, with sacred awe 
Qur hearts shall meditate thy law; 
And with celestial wisdom fill'd. 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 

S Give u^ to know thy will aright. 
Thy Y^ill our glory and detignt ; 
That, rais'd above the world, the mind 
In thee its highest good may find* 

4 O turn from vanity each eye ! 
To us thy Quickening strength supply a 
And witn thy promised mercy cheer 
The heart devoted to thy fear. 

Menrid. 
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418. H. M. 

** Thanks be to God who giveth us the Victory." 

1 Thanks be to God, the Lord, 
The victory is ours ; 
And hell is overcome 
By Christ's triumphant povv'rs! 
The monster sin in chains is bound, 
And death has felt his mortal wound, 

£ Oppressed witli guilt and wo 
. In darkness long we lay, 
Till Christ on earth appeared. 
Then all was boundless day : 
With terror struck, the host of night 
Fled in despair, to shun the light. 

S Now o'er the vanauishM tomb 
Behold his trophy blaze. 
The banner of the cross 
That pours its streaming rays ; 

To mark the path where Jesus trod ; 

And upward g*iide our steps to God. 

4 Give thanks to God, the Lord, 

The victory is won ; 

And up the path to heav'n 

Our march is npw begun : 
The hymn of joy exultinj* raise. 
And sibout aloud the Saviour's praise. 

Drummond. 
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419. c. M. 

Prospect of the universal Spread of spiritual Blessiiigs. 

1 The commoB Parent, Lord of all. 

Who 8its enthron'd above. 
With perfect wisdom rules the world. 
Ana with impartial love. 

2 Soon may his name from shore to shora 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and love 
1 heir Saviour and their God ! 

S The day will come, the happy day. 
Such his eternal will. 
When light, and truth, and crace divinei 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God will diffuse the blessings round. 
So richly scatter'd here ; 
Till the creation's utmost bound. 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

Wans, altM. 

420. L. M. 

The weeping Seed«Time, and joyful Harvest. 

1 The darkened sky — ^how thick it low'irs! 
Troubled with storms, and big with show'rs; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears. 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet let the sons of grace revive ; 

God bids the soul that seeks him, live ; 
And from the gloomiest shade of ni^tt 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 
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S The seeds of ecstacy unknown, 
. Are in these water'd furrows sown ; 
See the green blades ! how thick they rise. 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes ! 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumber'd ears of golden grain ; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around. 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 

5 Then shall the irembling mourner come, 
And find his sheaves and b^ar them home ; 
The voice lon^ broke with sighs shall sing, 
Till heav'n with hallelujahs ring. 

Doddridge. 

421. L. M. 

The universal Providence of Gk)d. 

1 Th£ earth and all the heav'niy frame. 
Their great Creator's love proclaim ; 
He gives the sun his genial powV, 
Ana sends the soft refreshing show'r. 

2 The ground with plenty blooms again. 
And yields her various fruits to men ; 
To men, who from thy bounteous hamd 
"Receive the gifts of ev'ry land, 

S Nor to the human race alone 
Is thy paternal goodness shown : 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air. 
Enjoy thy universal care. 
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4 Not e'en a ^rrow yields its breati^ 
Till God permits the stroke of death : ^ 
He hears the ravens when thej call. 
The Father and the Frigid of all I 

Gibbons. 

422. CM. 

The Instability of worldly Enjoyments. 

1 The evils that beset our path. 

Who can prevent or cnre ? 
We stand upon the brink of deatii. 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess, 

It soon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plange us in distress. 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

5 Disease and pain invade our health. 

And find an easy prey ; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away* 

4 The gourds from which we look for fruit, 

Produce us often paia ; 
A worm unseen attacks the root. 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Since sin has fill'd the earth with wo. 

And creatures fade and die ; 
Lord ! . wean our hearts from things below» 
And fix our hopes on higli. 

Oiney Hymns. 
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423. c. M. 

Trust in God, in Proeperity and Adveraity, 

1 The Lord, how tender is his loYe ! 

His justice^ how aagust ! 
Hence, all her fears my soul derives. 
There, anchors all her trust. 

2 He show'rs the manna from above. 

To feed the barren waste ; 
Or points with death the fiery hail. 
And famine waits the blast 

3 He bids distress forget to groan. 

The sick from anguish cease ; 
In dungeons, spreads his healing wing 
And soft! J whispers peace. 

4 His pow'r directs the rushing wind. 

Or tips the bolt with flame ; 
His goodness smiles in t\*ry breeze. 
And warms in ev'ry beam. 

5 For us, Lord ! whatever lot 

The hours commission^! bring ; 
Do all our withering blessings dte. 
Or fairer clusters spring ; 

6 O grant, that still with grateful heart 

Our vears resign'd may run ! 
'Tis thine to give or to resume. 
And may tny will be done ! 

Darwin. 
S9 
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424 c. M. 

The Word of God the best Guide of ToatH. 

1 The mom of life, how fair and gay ! 

How cheering and how new i 
What hopes illume each op'ning daj. 
And brighten evVy view ! 

2 Youth's ardent mind, with joj elate. 

Elastic and sincere. 
Suspects no ills that may await, 
Nor yields a thought to fear. 

8 But slipp'ry is the path they tread, 
- In pleasure's dang'rous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread. 
And oft their feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point their view 
To duty and to God ? 

5 In God*s own word the way is sure. 

And clear to ev'ry eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on high* 

6 be this word oar constant guide. 

Our steadfast hope and trust ! 
This ne^er can fail, though all beside 
Shall mingle with the dust 

£zet«|r Ceil. 
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425. 8,8,6s, M. 

The universal Proyidence of God. 

1 T«E mighty God who rolls the spheres. 
And storms, and fire, and hail prepares. 

And guides this vast machine. 
His pow'rful hand our life sustains. 
And scatters all those jojs and pains. 

That fill this chequer'd scene. 

2 His piercing eye at once surveys, 
Where thousand suns and systems blaze 

And where the sparrow falls : 
AVhile seraphs tune their harps on high 
His ear attends the softest cry. 

When human rois'ry calls. 

S Eternal God ! who shall not fear. 
And trust, and love, with soul sincere. 

Thine awful glorious name ! 
While man, thy creature, swift decays. 
Time has no measure for thy days ; 
Thou ever art the same. 

J. T«ylor. 

426. L. M. 

ImprovemeBt of the Shortness of Life. 

i The short-liv'd day declines in haste ; 
The night of death approaches fast ; 
With rapid speed the moments run^ 
In which the work of life is done. 
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2 With. willing hearts, and active hands. 
Lord ! may we practice thy commands. 
Improve the moments as they fly. 
And live as we would wish to aie. 

Exeter Coll. 

427. S. Bf. 

Light and Deliverance. 

1 The trav'ller, lost in night,. 
Breathes many longing sighs. 

And marks the welcome dawn of light. 
With rapture in his eyes. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of day 
Which weary sinners find. 

When mercy with reviving ray 
Beams o'er the fainting mind. 

5 To slaves oppress'd with chains. 
How kind, how dear the frieftd, . 

Whose gen'rous hand relieves their, pains. 
And bids their sorrows end ! 

4 Thus dear that Friend divine. 
Who rescues captive souls ; 

Unbinds. the galling chains of sin^ . 
And all its pow'r controls. 

5 God ! to gospel light 
Our dawn oi hope we owe ; 

Once, wand'ring in the shades of night 
And sunk in hopeless wo. 
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6 Thy hand redeemed the slate. 

And set the pris'ner free : 
Be ail we are, and all we have^ 

Devoted, Lord, to thee ! 

Mri. Ste«Ie. 

428. c. M. 

Prospect of Heaven. 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

fi There, everlasting sprine abides, ^ 
And never-with*ring flow'rs ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heav'nly land from ours* 

S Sweet fields, beyond the swelling floods 
Stand dressM in Hving green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roHM between. 

4 But tim'rous mortals start and shrink. 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launeh awav. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts, that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
WiUi clear unclouded. eyes: 
£9^ 
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Q Could we but standi as Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold tktod, 
Should fright us from the shore ! 

Wat^s. 

429. L. M. 

Divii\e Mercy. Ps. cxxx, 

1 There is forgiveness. Lord ! with thee» 
The humble penitent to cheer ; 

That all, who thy rich mercy see. 
May hope and loye, as well as fear. 

2 More welcome thati the morning^s face 
To tho^^ who long' for breaking day. 
Great God ! is that abundant grace 
Which thy kind promises display, 

3 Our trufct is fix'd upon thy word. 
Nor shall we trtist thy word in vaio ; 
Let contrite souls address the Lord,, 
And find relief from all th^ir pain. 

iLjteUr CoU, 

430. c. M. 

Earthly and hearenly Treasures compared. Luke xiL 33^ 

1 These mortal joys, how soon they fade ! 

How swift tney pass away J 
The dying flow'r reclines its head. 

The beauty of a day^ 

> 

2 Soon are these earthly treasures lost. 

We fondly call our own j 
Scarce the possession can we boast. 
When straight we find them gone; 
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3 But there are joys, which cannot die». 

With God laid up in store, 
• Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Brighter than golden ore. 

4 The seeds, which pietv and love 

Have scatter'd here below. 
In' the fair fertile fields above, 
'^o ample harvest grow. 

Doddridgt, 

431. c. M. 

Charily essential to the Christian CharactCTi, 

1 Though ev'ry grace our speech adorned 
That flows from ev'ry tongue ; 
Though we could rise to loftier strains 
Than ever angels sung : 

^ Though with prophetic lore inspir'd. 
We made all mvst'ries plain ; 
Yet, were we void of Christian love, 
* These gifts wera all in vain. 

3 Though we dispense with liberal hand, 

*Our goods to feed the poor ; 
Or, firm to conscience and to truth, 
A martyr's fate endure : 

4 Nay, though.our faith,. witli boundless powV 

E'en mountains could remove ; 
'Twere all in vain should we be found 
Vet strangers still to love. 

Scotch Paraphrases^ 
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432. L. M. 

*^ Tbott hatt be«B oiu Dwelling in all GenamtioDS.'' PfJEf »1. 

1 Thou, Lord! through evVjchfti^Dgscene« 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through cv'ry age, eternal God, 
Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

S In thee our fathers sought their rest; 
In thee our fathers stilfar^ bless'd ; 
And, urtiile the tomb confines their dust. 
In thee their souls abide, and trust. 

3 Lo ! we are ns*n, a feeble race. 
Awhile to fill our father's place : 
Our helpless state with pity view. 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness. 

When friends desert, and foes invadet. 
Revive our heart, and guard our head. 

5 To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers' God receive. 
That voices yet unform'd may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise ! 

Doddiidge. 

433. c^. M. 

Living habitually in the Fear of God. 

1 Thrice happy men, who, born from heaT'tt> 
While yet they travel here. 
Each day of life with God begin. 
And spend it in his feari 
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^ Midst hourly cares, may we present 
Our oft'^rings to thy throne : 
And; while the world our hands employ, 
. Our hearts be thk»e 4ilone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought ; < ' 

And by each various providence 
Some wiae instruction brought. 

m 

4 When to laborious duties call'd. 

Or by temptations tried ; 
We'll seek tlie shelter of thy wings, . 
Anjd in thy strength confiule. 

5 As different scenes of life arise. 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee, amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid; pure delights like these, 

Let all our days be past; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish. 
Nor shall we fear the last. 

Doddridge. 

434. L. M. 

Our Portion In Life appointedby God. 

f Through all the various shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or £;ood. 
Thy hand, O God ! conducts unseen. 
The beautiful vicissitude. 



2 



Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain. 



I 
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To all, their necessary share 
Ofjoy and sorrow, health and pauu 

S All things on earth, and all in heaven. 
On thj eternal will depend ; 
And sul for greater good were giy'n, 
'Would man pursue th' appointed end. 

4 Be this our care — ^to all beside 
Indifferent let our wishes be; 
Passion be calm, subdu*d be pride, 
And fix'd our souls, great God ! on thee. 

Liverpool Old Coll. 

435. CM. / 

God immutable. Ps. ciL 

1 Throvoh endless years thou art the same, 
O ever blessed Uod! 
Ages to come shall know thy name. 
And spread thj praise abroad. 

d The strong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heav'n. 
With matchless skill was made. 

5 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 

Form'd by thy powerful hand. 
Be like a vesture laid aside. 
And chang'd at thy command. 

4 But thou, O God ! art still the same. 
And endless are thy days ; 
Thy bright perfections ever shine 
With unaiminish'd rays. 
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5 Thj servant's children, still thj care. 
Shall own their fathers' God, 
To latest time thy fayour share. 
And spread thj praise abroad. 

Tate, alt*4. 

436. L. M. 

Love to God and Man* Matt. zxu. 37-— 40l 

1 Thus saith the first and great comnuuidy- 
Let all thy inward pow'rB unite 

To love thy Maker and thy God, 
With utmost vigour and delight. . 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in place, 
Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the debt of love. 

3 But while these sacred truths we own. 
How cold remain our bosoms still ! 
Wake oar best passions, God of love I 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

Watt*. 

437. c. M. 

The distioguished Goodness of God to Man. 

1 Thy wisdom, pow'r, and goodness^ Lord ! 

In all thy works appear ; 
But most thy praise siiould man record, 
Man thy distinguish'd care. 

2 from thee the breath of life he drew ; 

That breath thy p«»w'r maintains : 
Thy tender mercy, ever new. 
His brittle frame sustains. 
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3 Thy proviiience, -his constant guard* 

When threat'ning ills impend. 
Or will th' impending danger ward. 
Or tiniely succours lendL 

4 Yet nobler gifts demand his praise ; 

Of reasoiPs light posaess'd ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divindy blessM. 

5 All bounteous Lord ! thy grace impart : 

O taach us to improve 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart, 
• And crown them with thy love ! 

Mrs. Steele/ 

438. c. M. 

God the Source of Consolation and Health. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind. 

Our h^av'nly friend is nigh, 
. To wipe the anxious tear that starts^ 
Or trembles in the eye. 

2 Thou canst, when anguish rends the heart, 

The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal, 
The aickness of the souU 

3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 

Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And ev'ry deep and heart-felt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. 

4 Thy gracious eye is watchful still j 

Thy potent arm can save 
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From threat'ning danger and diseail0. 
And the devouring grave. 

5 Eternal source of life and health. 
And ev'r J bliss we feel ! 
In sorrow and m joy to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

Jerris. 

 

439, L. M. 

The Vanity of earthly Objpctb. 

1 The trilling joys this world can give, 
A thirsty siiul can ne'er supply ; 

A soul, which hopes, through grace, to live 
In realms of bliss beyond flie sky. 

2 Yet, O my God, I would not slight 
The smallest of th^ gifts to me ; 
The least affords me some delight. 
And shews thy mercy rich and free. 

5 My frieni^s, my health, my daily food- 
All blessings given here below. 
Proclaim aloud that thou art good^ 
Thy goodness all the world shall know* 

4 But O, it is a greater ^oy. 

To feel my heart i« reconciled ; 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy, 
And claim me as thy ransom'd child. 

5 In thee, dear Lord, I stand complete. 
It is enough — I want no more ! 
Prostrate I fall before thy feet. 

And all thy boundless love adore. 
SO 
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6 Hence then, je trifling jojs depart I 
JojAy transient as the fading fiowV ; 
Jesus the Savionr claims mj heart, 
'Tis his by purchase, love, and pow^r. 

S. Thompsea. 

440. L. M. 

Divine Love displayed in the Blessings of the Cvospel. 

1 To thee, our hearts, eternal Kling ! 
Would each a thanldul tribute bring; 
To tliee their humble homage raise, 
In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 All nature shows thj boundless love. 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thj blessed woixi, we trace 
The richer glories of tliy grace- 

m 

$ Th^re, what deliglitful truths are giv'n ; 
There Jesus shows the way to heav'n ; 
His name salutes the listening ear. 
Revives tjie heart» and cheeks the fear. 

4 There Jesus bids our son-ows cease. 
And gives the laboring conscience peace ; 
Raises our grateful feelings iiigii. 

And points to mansions in tlie sky. 

5 For love like this, O may our song 
To endless years thy praise prolong j 
And distant climes thy name adore. 
Till time and nature are no more I 

Esetci CoB. 
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441. L. M. 

Christ the Sun of Righteousness. Ps« xxxvii. 

1 To thee, God ! we homage paj, 
Source of the light that rules the day ! 
\Vhu» vrhlK^e gihU all nature's frame, 
Kcfiectii thy rays, and speaks thy name. 

£ In louder strains we siti^ that grace 
Which gave the Sun of n^hteousness ; 
Whose nobler light salvation brings. 
And scatters healing from bis wings. 

3 O may his glories stand confess'd. 
From north to south, from east to west ! 
Successful may his gospel run 

Wide as the circuit of the sun ! 

4 When ^all that radiant sun arise. 
Where, fixM on high in purer skies, 
Christ all'his lustre shall display 
llif ough realms of never-ending day ! 

Doddridge. 

442. L. M. 

Divine Protection. Ps. cxxi. ' 

1 To thoj*e bright realm* we lift our eyes ; 
Those realms of bliss beyond the skies. 
Whence all our help our soul derives ; 
Thereour almighty refuge lives. 

£ lie lives, the everlasting God, 

Who bjiilt the world, who spread the flood ! 
'I1ic heavens, with all their host, he made, 
Aud thjj dark regions of the dead. 
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S He guides our feet» he guards our waj ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the ev'ning veil and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 His setvants, thus diyinel j blessM 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Their holy Guardian's wakeful eyea 
Admit no slumber nor surprise, 

5 "With grateful hearts his care we own ; 
Still may we go, and still return. 
Safe ia the Lord ; still may his care 
Defenil our lives from ev'ry snare ! 

Watts, alt'd. 

443. c. M. 

The Powet of God. 

1 'TwAs God who formM the rolling spheres 

Atid stretch d the boundless skies ; 
Who formM the plan of endless years. 
And bade the ages rise. 

2 From everlasting i^ his might, 

Immense and unconfin^d : 
He pierces through the realms of light. 
And rides upon the wind. 

S He darts along the burning skies ; 
Loud thunders round him roar : 
All heaven attends hini as he flies, 
And hell proclaims his pow'r. 

4 He speaks, and nature's wheels stand still ; 
'i'hey cease their wonted round : 
The mountains melt ; the trembling hills t 
Forsake their ancient bound. 
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5 He scatters nations with his breath ; 

TJie.scatter'd nations fl^: 
Blue pestilence, and wasting deaths 
Confess the Godhead nigh. 

6 Ye worlds, with ev'rj living thing 

Fulfil his high command : 
Pay duteous homage to your King, 
And own his ruling hand ! 

Liverpool Old Coll. 

444. L. M. 

The Prayer of the Dying Chvistian. 

1 The hour of my departure's come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease. 
And let thy servant die in peace. 

2 The race appointed I have run ; 
The combat's o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on hi^h. 
And now my record's in the sky. 

3 I leave the world without a tear. 
Save for the friends I hold so dear ; 
To heal their sorrows. Lord ! descend^ 
And to the friendless, prove a friend ! 

4 I come, I come, at thy command, 
I yield my spirit to tny hand ; 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms» 
And shield me in the last alarms. 

SO* 
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S The hour of my departure's come, 
I hear the voice that calls mc home ; 
Now, O iny God ! let trouble cease ; 
Nqw let thj servant die in peace* 

Logan* 

445. L. M. 

Sced-Time and Harvest. 

1 The rising morn, the closing day. 
Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both, bounteous Lord! thy powV display, 
And ladeti With thy gifts rejoice. 

2 Earth's wide extended, varying scenes. 
All smiling round, thy bounty show; 
From seas or clouds, full magazines. 
Thy rich diifusive blessings £»w. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed» 
Which thy indulgent hand prepares ; 
And nourishes the future bread. 
And answers all the sower*s cares. 

4 Thy sweet refreshing show'rs attend. 
And through the ridges gently flow. 
Soft on the springing; corn descend ; 
And thy kind blessing makes it gcow* 

5 Thy goodness crowns the circling year. 
Thy paths drop fatness all around ; 
The barren wilds thy praise declare, 
And echoing hills return the sound. 
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6 Here spreading flocks fttlom ^e pfain ; 
There plenty ev'ry cbami displays; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scen^^ 
And joyful nature sbouts thy praise. 

^ Mrfl. Ste«le. 

446. L. M. 

The Institution of the Lord^s Supper. 

1 'TwAs on that dark and mournful night 
• When pow Vs of earth and hell arose 

Against the Son of God's delight. 
And friend betray 'd him to his foes* 

2 Before the mournful scene besan. 

He took the bread, aiid bless'd, and brake; 
What love through alibis actions ran; 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

5 " This is my body, broke for sin, 
Keceive and eat the living food ; 
'1 hen took the cup, and bless'd the wine, 
'Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.'' 

4 « In raem'ry of your dying Lord, 

Do this,'* said he, '* till time shall end; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Friond." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate. 

We show thy death, we sing thy name 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 

Watt«; 
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447. L. M. 

1 he Ghrifltian FarcifeQ. 2 Cor. xiii. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living Ood ! 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad : 
Thj watchful eyes, which never sleep. 
In ev'ry place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and pow'rs sustain; ' 
And when apart rejoice to share 

Thy counsels, and thy gracious care. 

S To thee we now commit our ways. 
And still implore thy heav'nly grace ; 
Still cause thy face on us to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise. 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throue. 

Doddridge. 

448. L. M. 

God the Protector of Innocence. 

1 Thine is the throne, beneath thy reign. 
Great King of kings ! the tribes profane 
Behold their dream of conquest o'er. 
And vanish, to be seen no more. 

2 What eyes like thine, eternal Sire ! 
Thro' sin's dark mazes can inquire } 
What hand like thine, to virtue's foes 
Such awful judgments can oppose ? 
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d The meek observet of thy lawd . . 

To thee comtnits his injured cause : 
In tJiee, e&ch antious fear reaigin'd 

The fatherless a father find* 

» 

4rThDu, Lord ! thy serrant's wish canst read. 
Ere from their lips the pray'r proceed : 
'lis thine, the drooping heart to cheer. 
To wipe away the starting tear ; 

5 To vindicate the soflTter's cause. 
To rescue from oppression's jaws. 
To curb the haOgnty tyrant's will. 
And bid the sons of pride be stflL 

Merrick. 

449. s. M. 

The Saiots Enjoyment of God. 

1 The great Jehovah reigng 
Upon a throne sublime; 

And from his own eternity 
Se^s the wid« waste of time» 

2 This great Jehovah's mine ! 
£ach saint in rapture cries : 

And to this everlasting rock 
The joyful spirit flies. 

3 From tliis immortal spring. 
Immense salvation flows ; 

And with the wonders of his love, 
Tlie grateful bosom glows. 



4 His Bamc shall be o«r«oiig. 

While life and breath are »v tt: 
And his unceasing praise shall ran 

Through all the joys of ^^%^^^^^^ 

450. e. M. 

** Come unto me, all ye that labour and arc'hcavy ladep ; 

and I will gWe you rest. 

1 Thus to believers, while below, 

HasGod his love express d; 

My presence still shall with you go, 
' And I will give you rest 

2 this as a comfort each shaU know. 

The sweetest and the best; 
My presence shall with them abide. 
And I will give them rest 

3 Though with affliction's swelling tide 

You sorely are oppress^ ; 
My presence shall with you abide. 
And I will give you rest, 

4 When death with solemn call is near. 

Still lean upon my breast ; ^ 
My presence shall support you there, 
And I will give you rest. 

^ Then let his praise be our employ. 
Till weVe of heav'n possess d ; 
Till God imparts celestial joy. 

And gives us endless rest. 

 Unkpown. 



PSALMS ilNB HYMNS. 

451. s. M. 

Preserving Ckace. Jude ^ S5. 

1 To God the only wise. 
Our Saviour apd our King, 

Let all the sdint^ below the skies. 
Their humble praises bring. 

S By his unfading lov^. 

His counsel, and his.care, 
Display'd in mercy from above, 

He guards fromev'ry snare. 

S He will present our souls, 
Unl>leroish'd and complete. 

Before the glory of his (ace. 
With joys diVinely great. 

4 There all his numVous sons 
Shal) meet around his throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To God the only wis^. 
All majesty belongs. 

And be his pow'r and grace ador'd 
In everlasting songs. 

452. c. M. 

1 he Mission of Christ. 

1 To God, the ^reat redeeming cause^ 
Let men and angels sing ; 
Who sent his Son with pow*r and love. 
To conquer all our sin. 



9&AIMS AND HITMNI^. 

3 To raise the wretched by his grace, 

From their Abyss of wo; 
And make his lo¥e to all our raice. 
In gentle currents flow- 

S To reconcile the world to God, 
The Saviour Uft the skies ; 
And loud proclaim'd the sacred word. 
Which oids our joys arise. 

4 His doctrine pure, his precepts just. 

In bHght example shine ; 
Through all the earth, his love and gi-ace 
Proclaim apow'r divine. 

8 That pow'r shall conquer all his foes» 
And bring them home to God ; 
Shall all hisboundlefis love disclose — 
Hosanna to the Lord. 

D. Pickcrine. 

453. c. M. 

The Love of Christ. 

} To our Redeemer's glorious name. 
Awake the sacred song ! 
O Tiiay his love — immortal flame I 
Tune ev'rj heart and tongue. 

3 His love, what mortal tliouffht can reach 5 
\Vhat mortal tongue display I 
Imagination's utmost stretcU 
 In wonder dies awav. 

3. He I eft his radiant throne on high, 
lieft the bright realms of bVm^ . 



PSAUtS AND HYBIKS. 

And came to earth to bleed aad die ! 
Was ever love like this i 

4 Dear Lord, while we nAorlng fay 

Our humble thanks to thee ; 

May ev'ry heart with rapture say, 

«* The Saviour died for me,'* 

UnluMini. 

454. t. M. 

God, tbe Portion •£ his SaiutB* 

1 The righteous Lord, supremely great. 
Maintains his universal state ; 

O'er ail the earth his powV extends^ 
Allbeav'n befot^e his footstool bends. 

2 Yet justice 6till with pow*r presider, 
And mercy all his empire guides ; 

. Hercy and troth are bis delight. 
And saints are lovely in his sight 

3 No more, ye wise, your wisdom boast. 
No more, ye strong, your valour trust; 
No more, ye rich, survey your store, 
£late with lieaps of shining ore. 

4 Glory, ye saints in this alone. 

That God, your God to you is known ; 
That you have own'd kis sovereign sway. 
That } ott have felt his cheering ray. 

5 Our \\isdom, wealth, and pow'r we find, 
Id one Jehovah all combin'd ; 

On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our souls in rapture rise. 

31 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

6 All ehe which we our treasures call 
May in one fatal moment &U ; 
Bat nought their happiness can move 
Who trust in God's unbounded love. 

Uolcnown, 

455. L. M. 

Remembraooe of Christ. 

1 ** This do in mem'ry of your friend," 
Such was the Saviour's last request. 
Who all the pangs of deatli endur*d. 
That we might live forever bless'd. 

2 Yes, we'll record thy matchless love. 
Thou dearest, tend'rest, best of friends ! 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 

Of long eternity transcends. 

3 'Tis pleasure more than earth can g^ve. 
Thy goodness through these veils to sec; 
Thy table food celestial yields, 

And happy they who sit with thee, 

4 But oh ! what vast transporting joys 
Shall fill our breasts, our tongues inspire. 
When, join'd with the celestial train, 
Oor grateful souls thy loye admire! 

5 When these vile bodies, all refin'd. 
Perfect and glorious as thy own. 
Unwearied shall our minds obey, 
Apd join in worship near thy throne. 

Dublin CoR.' 



° VSALlfS AND HYUNS. 

456. L. M. 

Fast. Isa. Iviii. 6, &c« 

1 This is the fast the Lord doth choose. 
Each heavy burthen to undo ;^ 

The bands of wickedness to loose. 
And let the captive freedom know. 

2 Let ev'rv vile and sinful voke 
Of servile bondage, and oi fear, 

B J mercy, love, and truth, be broke ; 
From sorrow's eye wipe ev'ry tear. 

d Yes, to the hungry deal thy bread. 
Bring to thine house the outcast poor ; 
O let the fainting soul be fed. 
Nor spurn the needy from thy door. 

4 And when thine eyes the naked see. 
The needed garment then bestow ; 
To thine own flesh most tender be. 
To all thy charity must flow. 

5 This did the Saviour of our race. 
Himself, the br^ad of life did give ; . 
Loos'd all our burdens by bis grace ; 
The outcast poor in Jesus live. 

6 We are his flesh ; he did not hide 
Himself from us, in all our wo; 
But freely gave himself, and died. 
That we his boundless love might know, 

J H. BaUou. 



P8ALIC8 AND ftYMITS. 

457. L. M. 

God dwelling with the Humble^ 

1 Thus saith the high and loftj One. 
•* I sit upon my holy throne ; 
My name is God, 1 dwell on high. 
Dwell in my own eternity. 

2 But I descend to worlds below. 
On earth I have a mansion too ; 
The humble spirit and contrite 
Is an abode oi my deliglit. 

3 The humble soul my words revive, 
I bid the mourning sinner live ; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find. 
And ease the sorrows of the mind* 

4 When I contend against their sia, i 
I make them know how vile they've beisn ; 

But should my wrath forever smoke !j 

Their souls would sink beneath the strikes'' 

I 

5 P may thy pard'niug grace be nigh. 
Lest we should faint, despair and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
Thie methods of thy chastening love. 

Watts. 

458. S. M. 

Praise to God from all Nation^. Fs. cxvli. 

1 Thy natpe, Almighty Lord 
Shall sound through distant lands ; 

Great is thy grace, and sure thy wnrd. 
Thy truth rorever stands. 



PSALMS AND HTMM8. 

6 Far be thine honours spread ; 

Long may thj praise endure, 
TjA\ morning light and evening shade 

Shall be exchanged no more« 

Wattfc 

459. c. M. 

Blessings of the Divine Presence. 

1 Tht presence. Lord, gives pure delight. 
Our sorrows takes awaj. 
Dispels the darkness of our night. 
And spreads effulgent day. 

Q Like water to the thirsty soul 
Axe flowings of thy love. 
Thy spirit sways with soft control. 
Ana bears our thoughts above. 

S IVhy should we then decline from thee ? 
In search of folly rove i 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From the soft bands of love. 

4 Extend around thy loving arms. 

Infold us in thy breast. 
Where, captives to resistless charms. 
Our wav'ring souls may rest 

5 Raise in our breast a quick'ning zealy 

That faith which works by love ; 
And to our strengthen'd eyes reveal 
Our life in Christ above. 

H. Ballow. 
3X* 






FSAliHS AND HYMKS. 

460. CM. 

BlesnAgs of Providence And Redemption. 

1 Thy goodneal, Lbrd ! our soutd confess. 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
A spring whose bUssiogs narer fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, an4 starsi, thy love attest 

in ev'ry golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of die night, 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty ev'ry season crowns 

With alt the bliss it yields ; 
With ioyful clusters loads th^ vine, 
With strengthening grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy com^sions. Lord ! 

Are in u\e gospel s^n ; 
There, like tlie sun, tliy mercy shines, 
Without a^ cloud between. 

Berrklge. 

.461. t. M. 

i*raise fw Providence. Matt. v. 45. Acts. xh. 17- 

1 Thy ways, O Lord, with wide design, 
Apc fram'd upon thy throne above, 
And ev'ry dark or bending line 
Meeits in the centre of thy love. 

2 With feeble light, and half obsciirt. 
Poor mortals thine arrangements view, 
Not knowing that the least are sure^ 
And the mysterious just and true. 






FSALIK3 A&'D HYUNS. 

d Thy fleck, thine ow& peculiar car^, 
Thoic^ Btrv thej seem to rram nhejMy 
'Are IM dr dpiYefi ooijr ykkett 
Thej test asd safesft may abide. 

4 They neither know, nor trace the way; 
But, trusting to th^ piercing eye, 
None of tlieir feet to ruin stray. 

Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 Our favoured souls shall meekly [earn 
To lay low reason at thy throme ; 

Too weak thy secrets to discern^ 
Well trust thee fbr our guide alone. 

ilipp<W'i Coll. 

462. L. M, 

We Warn by Faith, not by Sight. 

1 'Tis &y tlic faith {►f jbys to colne 

We walk throogli deserts daf k as night ; 
Till we arrive at heav'ii our home, , 
Faith is our guide and truth our light 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 
She makes the peaily gates appear : 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith receives a heav*n.ly ray, 
l^hough lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And i-ocks and dangers iill the way* 



PSALHS AND HTMNS. 

4 So Abr^am, by divine conunaiid^ 
Left hii own nouse to walk with Qui s 
His faith beheld the promis'd land» 
And fir'd his ifitH along the road. 

Watte. 

463. c. M. 

Praise for the GospeL P6. xcvi. 1. Luke iii. 5,6. 

1 Toour Almighty Maker, God, 

New honours be address'd ; . 

His great salvation shines abroad^ 

And makes the nations blest. 

2 He spake the word to Abr'am first. 

His truth fulfils his grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their trusti 
And learn his righteousness. 

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim. 

With all her diflfrent tongues ; ^ 
And spread the honours of his name. 
In melody and songs. 



464. H. M. 

Grateful Praise. 



Wattf. 



1 To your Creator Gcd, 
Your great Preserver, raise. 
Ye creatures of his hand, 
.Your highest notes of praise ; 
Let ev'ry voice proclaim his powVi^ 
Wm name adore, and loud rc^oice^ 



PSAi.M€f AND IIYI1N9* 

2 Thou souroe of l^bt md beftt» > 
Bright sov'reigQ of tb« day, 
DispeH^Bg ble»#i ngs rau du. 

With all diSutive ray ; 
From morn to night witli o^rj be^m, 
Record his naqic, wiio made thee bright 

3 Fair regeut of the night, . j 
With all thy stairy train, 

Whidi rise in silent hosts, 

I'o ^id the azure plain ; 
With countless rays declare his name, 
Prolong the theme, reflect his praise. 

4 Let^U tk0 cre4ttire$ join. 
To celebrate hi^ najnc, 
And ali thrir various powVs 
Assist tb' exalted theme* 

Let nature raise from ev^^ tonirne 
A general song of graf efut praise. 

5 J^ini dli ! fromliMtnan tongoe^s, . « 
Shouid ncjibler prmt» flow"; 

And evVy tliankful heart. 
With warm devotion glow ^ 

Your voices raise^ ye highly blest ; 

Above tfee rest, declare his prttise; 

4^. 8. M. 

1 Thy b*ttedictio% Lwjdj ^ 

Upon us now bestow ; 
€) bless us with thy sacred word. 

And light the path we go. 



/i 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

2 Impress vpon each mind' 
Thy truth, in mercy. Lord, 

And tiiat we may salvation find. 
May each the same regard. 

3 Now unto God on high. 
Be glory ever giv'n : 

O fit our lonein^ souls to fly. 
And dwell with thee in heav'n: 

Kneelaod. 

466. L. fif. 

The Grave destroyed. 

* • 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb. 
Take this new treasure to thy trust; * 
And give these sacred relics room 

To slumber in thy silent dust 

2 No pain, no grief, no anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here» 
Whilst angels watch its^ soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept; God's dyin^ Sqa 

Past through the grave and blest the bed; 
Here we may rest till from his throne. 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ! 
Attend, O grave, his sov'reign word ! 
Restore thy trust ; the glorious form 
Will then arise to meet the Lord. 

Watts. 



! 
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7SALM8 ANP HYMNS. 

467. H. M. 

God our Fresexver in a aicUy SesMs. Ft. cxxi. 

1 Ufwaro we lift oQr ejres. 

From God ia all our aid ; 

The God who built the skies, 

And earth's foundation laid : 1 

God is the tbw'r to which we fly : ] 

His grace is nigh in ev'ry hour. 

52 Our feet shall never slide. 
Or fall in fatal snares. 
Since God, our Guard and Guide, 
Defends us front our fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, that never sleep, 
Shdl Israel keep, when dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats bj daj. 
Nor blasts of ev'ning air. 
Shall take our healSi awaj. 
If God be with us there. 

Thou art our sun, and thou our shade. 
To guard our head bj night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not giv'n thy word 
To save our souls from death ? 
And we can trust thee. Lord ! 
To keep our mortal breath : 

We'll go and come, nor fear to die, 
Till from on high thou call us home. 



fSfALMS AM) HYMKi. 

368. 1. M. 

1 We bless tlie« fel^ this sktrtfl d^r. 
Thou» who hast ev'i-j Wessitfg glv^n. 
Which sends the dreams of earth Siwaj, 
And yields a gKmpse of opting ^\:'fl. 

2 Rich daj of holy, thotlghtftl resti 
Maj we impnove thy q^Im repose. 
And in Ood^s sefvice truly WessM, 
Forget the world, its jt^ys kiid woes. 

S Lord, Tiiay thy troth, npow tite h^nt 
Ntw fall and dwell, as beav^oly dew. 
And flewVa of grace in fi>eshuefts start 
Where once the weeds, of error grew^ 

4 May pray V nmr lift her Mcred wiitgs, 
Contented with that aim alonfe, 
Which beats hef to tfce Ktog of kiligs, 
AM rests her at his sheltering thrmie. 

UiikiR>Wn. 

469. c. M* 

The Perfectiofis of Ood displayed in his Works. 

1 We Mng th' Alm^bty pQW*r of God} 
Who bade the mountains rise; 
WTio spread the flowing seas abroad^ 
And built the lofty slies. 

Q We sing the wisdoni tliat ordaia'd 
The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines full at his command. 
And all Hie stara obey. 



PfiAUM AND BTMII8. 

S We tine thfi goodness of the Lord* 
Who Ills &e earth with food ; 
Who fi)rm*d his creatures by his wordr 
And th«i pronomic'd them good* 

4 Lord how thj wonders are displaj'd 

Where'er we turn our eyes. 
Whether we view the {;roand we tread. 
Or gaze upon the skieSh 

5 Creation, vast as it may be. 

Is sutiject to thy will : 
There's not a place where we can flee. 
But thou art with us still. 

6 On thee each moment we depend; 

We live beneath thine eye : 
. may we ne'er that God offend, 
Wnpis for ever nigh! 

Watts, alt'd. 

470. L. M. 

Patiefite. Isa. stxx. 18. 

1 Wait on the IiOrd, ye heirs of hope ! 
And let his word support your soul : 
Well can he bear your courage up, 
And all your foes and fears control. 

2 He waits his own well-chosen hour 
His treasure mercy to display ; 
And his patetnal bosom melts. 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

3 Bless'd are the patient souls that bow 
With meek submission ^ his will ; 

S2 



PSALMS A^D HYMN8. 

Thou^ sorrows press» thej finnl^^ trust. 
And. in the midst of storms are stilt : 

4' Until'thcir Father's well known voice 
Awakes their silence into sonss ; - 
^hen earth grows vocal with, his praise. 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs, 

471. CM. 

Human Frailty. 

1 Weak and irresolute is man t 

The purpose of to-day. 
Woven With pains into his plan, 
To-'morrow rends away. 

2 Sorae foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue engages his assent, 
But pleasure wins his heart. . 

3 Life leads in paths of doubtful lengtii 

Through dangers little known: 
, A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his 6wh. 

4 But oars alone cai) ne'er prevail 

To reach tlie distant coasts 
The breath of heav'n must swell the sail. 
Or all the toil is lost 

Cow|)er. 



PSALMS AND HYMKg. 

472. C. M. 
Anxiety reproved. 

1 W« would not geek, with God our friend. 
With anxious care to know, 
Or how or when our lives shall end. 
Or what our lot below* 

52 The same kind j^w'r that gave us breath, 
Still holds us in his hand; 
And when he bids us sleep in death. 
All- wise is his coAimand. 

3 That pow'r whose watchful goodness feeds 

The warblers of the air. 
And clothes with fiowfrs the smiliog meads. 
Shall we not be his care? 

* • « 

4 If le^gUien'd years our lives shall crown 

Then be his praise express'd ; 
Or if i^ this he cuts us down. 
Still what he does, is best. 

' *  

5 Mar we, thej^od each hour supples 

Receive with grateful mind ; 
And when our rai rest pleasure d[ies. 
Be humble and resigned. 

6 How swift our moments steal away 2 

E'en while we speak they fly ; 
Then let us seize the passing day, 
' And wait for joys on high. ' 

MontUy Anthology, ahM. 



PSALMS AlA BYllfNS. 

The Bfir&cin of Christi 

1 What works of wisdom, pow'r and love. 
Do Jesus' high commission proTe ; 
AttMt his heftT'n-deriyed claim» 
AjQ^ glorifj his Father's name ! 

S On eyes H^t never saw the day. 
He pours tiie bright celestial fay; 
Anci deafen'd ears, by him ^unbound. 
Catch all tiie harmony of sound. 

3 Lameness takes up its bed and goes 
Rejoicing in the strengtii that flows 
Tarou^b ev'ry aerve; and, free from pa&ii 
Pours. forth to God the grateful strain. 

4 The shatter'd mind his word restores. 
And tunes afresh the mental pow^ ; 
The dead revive, to life return. 
And bids affection cease to monnu 

9 How can our souls, these wonders tracer 
And not admire Jehovah's erace ? 
Can we behold the SaviourHi pow*r. 
And not the God of love ^ore i 

Butdwt. 

474. L. M. 

God is Love. 

1 Whek darkness long has veil'd the mind. 
And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, our Creator! then we find 
The foUy of our doubte and fears. 



PSAI^M«- AMU liyMN$« 

fi Straight we upbraid our wind'Hjig heart, 
And blush that we should ever be 
Thus prone to aet so baso a party 
.Or harbour doubtful thoughts of thee. 

S O, let ustftett at ktigth be taught 
What we are still to* slow to learn! 
That God is love, and changes not. 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easjr to repeat ! 
But when our faith is sharpi j tried, . 
We find ourselves but learners yet. 
Unskilful, we^k, aiidl apt to slide. 

5 But,0 our God ! one lnok from Aee 
Subdues the disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And then rebellious man is still. 

Cowpcr» 

475. CM. 

The Supreme Good. 

1 Wren fancy spreads her boldest wings, 

And wanaers uhconfin^d 
Amid th' unbounded scene of things, 
Which entertain' the mind : 

2 In vaimve trace creation o*er, 

In search of sacred rest. 
The wh()le creation is too poor 
To make us-fully blessed* 

S In vairi should this low world employ 
Each flattering, speeious wile ; 

52* 



For what call, jield a real Mj 
Bat our Creator's amile ; 

4 L<9t earth with all her charms depart,. 
Unworthy of the mind; 
In God alone tbia restleialMart 
An jsqnal bliaa can find, 

$ C^eafSoqrce of all felicity. 
To whom oar wishes tend ! 
Do not thf aetwiakes rise fimn tiiee^ 
And in thy favom* end ? 

Ifn. Steele; 

476. c. M, 

Tke Coailbrts of Rel%ioai. - 

} When gloomy thoughts and boding fear% 
The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
An universal shade ; 

£ KeKaion's dictates can assuage 
The tempest of the soul ; 
Apd ev'ry fear shall cease to rag^ 
At her divine control* 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o'er the path her heav'nly ray 
•A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, here fconfin*d, 

Sioks helpless and afraid ; 
This bless'd supporter of the laindA • 
Afibrds a pow rful ^d. 



PSAlill^^ AKD hlTMKSr, ' 

5 O may our henrts donfesg her pow'r^ 
And find a sweet relief. 
To brighten ev'ry gloomj hour» 
Ana soften ev'ry griei. 

Mrs. Steele, 

^ 477. L. M. 

'' But no man knoweth of h^s sepitlcre.** Dent*- kxxiv*'i« 

1 When he» who from the sconi^e of wrong» 
Arous'd t^e Hebrew tribes to fly. 
Saw the &ir region promia'd long, 
A|id bow'd him on me hills to die ; 

£ God made his grave to men unknown, 
Where Moab's rocks a vale infold ; 
And laid the^aged seer alone 
To slumber till the world grows old. 

3 Thus still, whene'er t&e good and jttsit 
Close the dim eye on life and pain, - 
HeaV'n watches o'er their sleeping dart 
Till the pure spirit comes again. 

4 Though nameless, trampled, and forgot» 
His servant's humble ashes lie. 

Yet God has mark'd and sealed the^ Spot« 
. To call its inmate to the sky* 

Unkncnm.  

478. CM. 

^^ He bealeth tlw lHro>eii io heart, an4 iHUfipf^ i^ «Mr 

wounds." 1*3. cxlvii. 3. 

} Wif EN r^ft of all, and hopeless care ^- 

Would sink ns to the tomb, 
What pow'r shall save us from despanti, 
What» dissipate the gloom > 



PSAUHI AN0 U¥J£N8. 

2 Nobalm.<ihat#artMj.{dafit8 distil 
Can sooth the mourner's smart; . 
No mortal hannji with lenient skill* 
. Bind up the broken heart 

9 But One aIone» wba reigns sbove. 
Our wo to joy can turn. 
And light the lamp of life and love 
That long has ceas'd to burn* . 

4 Then^Omysoul ! to tiiatOne flee. 
To God thy woes reveM I 
His eye alone thy wounds can see. 
His powjr alone can heal. . 

Dnumnov^. 

479. L. P.M. 

r 

The Excellency of the GkispeL 

1 We loVe* the Tolumes of thy word: 
What Ijght and joy those leaves afibrd 

To souls beni^ted and distrest 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy fear JHorl^ our feet to stray ; 

Thy promise leads our hearts to rest. 

2 From the discoveries of thy law. 
The perfect rules of life we draw.: 

TkjBse are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taiste. 
Nor gold that hath the furnace past, 
' Ai^pears so pleasing to the sight 

d Thy threat^nings wake our slumbering eyes^ 
And warn us where our danger lies ; 
9ttt 'tis thy blessed gospet, Lard« 



PfilAL]H9 AND HYMNS. 

That lAftkes tii6 citil^r cctoitckncecleaii. 
Converts tiie soul, subdues our sin* 
Andmea a free, but laige reward. 

The Lord*8 Day. 

1 Welooic£> thou daj of rest« , 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, - 

And these rejoicing eyes* 

£ The King himself comes near. 

To feast nis saints to daj ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here» 

And love« and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place. 
Where Jesus is within. 

Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 Our willinr souls would stay 
In such a &ame as this. 

Till cail'd of him we soar away 
To everlasting bliss. 

Watts, alt'^. 

481. L. M. 

The promised Messiah. 

1 Welcoms the hope of Israel's rac^. 
The Messen^r of truth and grace ! 
Your hearts m righteousness prepare ; 
Behold your wiab'd redemption near! 



F a ALMS AND HTMNS. 

£ See ctory^tersliiig from the skies, 
OVr Judah's land effblgent rise. 
And. fix amidst her coasts its seat, . 
IViiere jnstice, truth, juid mercy meett 

9 While faith .and hope, thdrctfspriiig dear. 
Attendant on their steps appear : 
And join'd in fnendlj compact move. 
Blessed rith philanthropy and love. 

4 Truth in thy lands, O earth ! shall spring. 
And rifihteousness h^ healing wing 
Exjpanding, downwards cast her eye. 
While heaven's great Monarch from on high, 

5 The h^then gloom shall chase away. 
And usher in a glorious tlay ; 

And from his own propitious will. 
The promised grace to man fulfil. 

Merriek. 

• 482. CM. ' " 

» • >  

'^ This mortal shaU put on immortality." 1 Cor. )iv* 52—59. 

1 Wh£n the last trumpet's awful voice 

This rending earth shall shake ; 
The op'ning graves shall yield their chai^^, 
Ana dust to life awake: 

2 Those bodies that corrupted fell. 

Shall incorrupted rise ; 
And mortal forms shall spring to life. 
Immortal in the skies. 

d Behold ! what heav'nly prophets sung 
Isnowat lastfulfiU'd; 
That death should yield his ancient reign. 
And, vanquish^ quit the field. 
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* 

4 Let fftidi exalt SierjoyfiilTMcey 

Let hope exultm; un^ : 
O srave ! . where is tn j tnumph now ? [ 
O death ! where is thy sting ? 

5 Oor GkMl, whose name be ever UessM f 

Disarms thatfioe we dread, . 
And makes us conqu'rors when we die. 
Through Christ, (Atr Irving Head. 

6 Then steadfast let us stiil remain, ^ 

' Though' daneers rise around. 
And in the work prescribed br God, 
Yet4noreand more abound* 

Scotch Paraphrafet, alt^cl* 

483. CM. 

Comfort in Sickness and Death. 

1 When sickness shakes the languid frame 

Each. dazzling pleasure flies; 
Phantoms of bliss no more obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their frail support deceiv/os no more 

When death his sceptre shows. 
And nature faints beneath the w^ght - 
Of complicated woes. 

S The tott'ring frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall faint, but learii) each soul! 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 The man whose -pom heart is fix'd> 
On hit all-gracious God, 
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In ev'17 from mvj co»ifert iiid. 
And kidt the cbost'mng rod. 

5 li^orhim sball death, itself alarm ; 

On h^v^n ids soul relies, 
. With joj he ifiews hi& Maker's love* 
Ana witli eoin|Kisttre dies. 

Hefiinbdt&am. 

484. L. M. 

Hmamty. 
5 WaBRsroRS should mail, frail child of claj, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud. 
Lives hut the insect of ^dajH- 
O! why should mortal man be proud? 

i His brightest vis&ensL|ust appear. 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear 
A breath may leTel with the ground. 

3 By doubt perplei^'dr in error lost. 
With trembling step he seeks his way t 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast: 
Of reason's lamp howiaint the ray ! 

4 Folliesand comes, a countless sum. 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas! doespHde become 
That erring, guilty creature man. 

§ God of our life ! Father divine! 
Give us a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, O may we shine. 

And p^ce and immblo virtue find ! 

( ' * Enfield. 
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485. CM. 

Habitaal Devotioa. 

1 While thee we seek, protecting Pow'f I 

Be our vain wishes still'd ; 
« And bay this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fiU'd. 

2 ThvloTethe^po.w'rsof thdiffhtbestowM 

To thee our thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er our life has flow'd 
That mercy vre adore ! 

3 In each e^ent of life, how clear 

Thy raling hand we see ! . 
Each blessing to our souls more dear« 
Because confirm^ by thee. 

4 In ev'ry joy that crowns our days. 

In ev'ry pain we bear. 
Our hearts shall find delight in pain. 
Or seek relief in pniy'r. 

5 When gladness wings a favoured Jiooti 

Tiiy love our thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned when storms 4>f sorrow iow'r. 
Our souls stifdi meet thy will. 

6 Our lifted eyes, .without a tear, 

I lie gathering storm shafl see ; 
Our steadfast hearts shall know no fear: 
But firmly rest on thee^ 

Miss Williams. 
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. 486. L. M. 

The one Thix^ needful. 

1 Why should we waste, ia trifling care^ 
The lives, divine compassioEi spares. 
While, in the various range of thought^ 
The one thing needfui is loi^t? 

2 Shall God invite its from above, 
Shali Jesus urge his dying Love, 
Shall waken 'd conscience give us pain,. 
And all these pleas unite in vain ? 

3 Not soyour eyes will always view 
1 be objects whieh we now pursue ; 
Jiot so, eternity appear. 

When death's deci»ve hour is near. 

4 Alpnigfarty God i thine aid impart 
To fix conviction on the heart: 

Thy pow'r can cleui* the darkest eyes. 
And make tlie haugiitiest scorner wise. 

Doddridge, aUU 

487. L. M. 

Truet ibandpd oa th« Dime Perfections. « 

1 Why sinks the weak desponding mind? 
Why heaves the heart an anxious sigh? 
Can «ov Veign goodness he unkLnd ? 
Are we not safe, if God lie ni^jh r 

2 He holds all nature in his hand: 
That pjiacious hand on which we live. 
Does fife, and time, and death commaiut» 
And has im {portal ^eys to give* 
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5 'Tis he supports the faintibe frame. 
On him alone our hopes recitne: 
'I'he wondrous glories of bis nam% (shine I 
How wide they spread! how -bright they 

4 Infinite wisdom ! boundless powV! 
Unchanging, faithfulness ana love ! 
Here let us trust, while we adore. 
Nor from our refuge e'er remove. 

Mrs. Steele. 

488. c. M. 

Habitual Resignation. 

1 With God eUr friend, the radiant sun 

Sheds a more lively rays 
Each object smiles, all nature charms $ 
We chase our cares awav. 

2 Goo.d, when he gives, supremely good ; 

Nor less when he denies ; 
Afflictions^ from his gracious hand. 
Are blessings in disguise^ 

5 Wc cattnot doubt his bounteous love. 

Immeasurably kind : 
To his unerring:, gracious will. 
Be evVy wish resign'd. 

Toplady^s Coll, 

489. c. M. 

Th^ Providence of Gbd in the Seasons. 

1 With songs and honours sounding loud» 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heav*ns he spreads his cloud. 
And waters veil the «ky. 



PSALMS AND UYMN1S. 

2 He setkdt his show'rs of blessings down 

To cheer the plains below : 
. He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow* 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year; 
He bids the sun cut short his race. 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to How, 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends hi^ word and melts the ^now. 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales toUoWf 
And bids the spring return* 

6 The chan^ng wind, each flying cloudy 

Obeys his mighty word : 
With songs and honours souading loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord ! 

Watu. 

490. L, M. 

A Comrnunion Hymn. 

1 We sing thy mercy, God of love ! 
That sent the Saviour from above 
To free our race from sin and woe, 
And spread thy peace and truth below. 

2 We thank thee for the words he hroaj5ht ; 
We thank thee that he liv'd and taught 
Frail and imperfect man, to be 

^ In humble mode resembling thee- 
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<5 We thank thee for thy gracious care 
That kept those sacred pages fair 
Through ev'ry age, whose lines record 
Tlie deeds aiid precepts of our Lord. 

4 We thank thee for this solemn rite. 
By us repeated in tiiy sight ; 
O fill our souU ^ith bread diyine. 
And nourish us with heiv'nly wine ! 

Unluiowik 

491. c. M. 

/ On the Death of* a Toung Person. 

1 When blooming youth is snatch'd away 

By death'8 resistless hand. 
Our hearty the mournful tribute pay 
Which sorrow inu»t demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, impressM 
With awful pow'r — I too must die- 
Sink deep in ey'ry breast ! 

3 Let this vain world delude no more; 

Behold the opening tomb ! ' 

It bids us seize «the present hour, 

To*morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May ev'ry heart obey; 
Nor be the neav'nly warning vain. 
Which calU to watch and pray. 

Mrs. Steele. 

S3* 
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492. h. M. 

The Lore of ChrlsL 

1 Wbbk in obedienee to their LorA, 
His feU'wers meet around feis koirA, 
His love may well eiDp)oj the song, 
And dwell with praises on the toi^e. 

it. He lov'd mankind — ^their welfare sought, - 
In all he did, in all he tani^t, 
Thffiir pk^sent peace, their future i6y> 
His wmle concern^ his life's empioj. 

5 'Wheyci deep distress prolongs the s^; 
Behold the tender Jesas ni^ ; 
He heris the sick, restores the Mind, - 
Ccvisbles and soothes the drooping nrind* 

4 What Ioye» what kindness, fit>m his Imftgie; 
Invite the willing soul to come. 

To hear his gospel, leam the way 

Which leads throng death to effiUess day ! 

5 And riiall we fail tp loi^ laf name. 
Who thus to' tieach and save us caine^ 
To show hisFather's love ti^onan — 
And died to seal ^le graeiona planP ' 

6 W^hile life shall Iast» O let us prove 
Oar grateful revVence and our love ! 

In deed aiid thought, through evVy day,! 
Our Father's lioly wii^ obey I 

Exeter C<dL 



RefleciioQ* on the D^ftcb of Jts^n. 

1 WirH*wfirm4iSecti<mI«tiisvieW)< 
With piott8 mef ifn{iroYe» 
The selemn AM impre^Ye scene 

£N^aII Ui€ malk#of hU foeA» 
His pity^oiiUl suMu^^ 
*• Father f foi^ve»" he meekly pi;v^d, 
** They koow not what they do." 

S idmia lote was here dieplaT'd, 
Beyond <mr utJi^ost thought I 
Hov pure the l^^^oos, howr aublime* 
r I9 life apd dei^thl^e. taught! 

4 IM n#t his M^crett tmtlMw bgr lis 
Be lost OT; misapplied ;. 
Nor let our thongwess hearts forget 
It was for os.h« died. 

Exettr Ooll. 

494. CM. 

. Jtta«Mi« Divine Gift. 

1 What heav'nly wisdom has bestowed, 

O ! let not man despise ; 
Reason's a gift our praise demands ; 
And lifts us to the skies. 

2 How could we know irr value tmth 

• Without this beam of light: 
Or concious feel of right and wrong* 
Or in God's praise^elight? 
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8 For reason and for conscience too. 
Accept our praise, O hbri ! 
May this be pure, and that be clear. 
And both embrace thy word. 

UnknowD. 

495. c. M. ' 

PleanngConteaiplatiaiu Dn Natiira. 

I 

1 What beauteous visions, clear and bright 

Attract our ravish'd eyes ; 
By shining day, and silent nig^t 
On earm and in the skies* | 

2 The dawning beam of morn how clear. 

That bids the night adieu ; ' 

How pleasant do those rays appear. 
That gild the early dew* 

3 How 8oft» how sweet thdt robe of green 

That virgin nature wears ; 
How lovely is the flow'ry scene 
She on her bosom bears. • 

4 Those fleecy clouds that float on Itigh 

Are pleasing to belidtd ; 
And bright the jewels of the sKy, 
Cerulean, set with gold. 

5 Thus nature smiles in Hv'ry gay, 

Doth heav'nly wisdom teH, 
And whispers goodness in the ray, 
Anfl bids the day fiiieWelL . 

» . . Wallace. 
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496. c. M. 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms aboYe« 
That glorious temple io the skies. 
Where dwells eteriiallove. 

^ Before the awful throne we bow 
Of heav'n^s almighty King : 
Hei'e we present the solemn vow. 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and. Lord ! to thee 

pur filial duty pay.; 
T£t service, unconstrain'd and free* 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy h<^iise of pray V we kneel. 

With ti-ust and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and th j truth reveil. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

5 With fervour teach oar hearts to pray. 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

Jerris. 

497. c. M. 

Daily and Nightly Derotion. 

I When God reveai'd his gracious name, 
And chang'd our mournful state, 
Our rapture seem'd a pleasing dream, 
Tlie woi'k appeared so great 



£ " Great is the. work," our brethren crj'd. 
And own'd the powV divine ; 
" Great is the work," our souls reply *d, 
«• And be the glorj thine." 

S Tlie Lord can clear the darkest skies. 
Can rive us day tor night ; 
Make atx>ps of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivals of deligM* 

4 Let those that sow in sadness, wait 

Till the fair harvest come ; 
They shall confess their sheaved are great. 
And shout the blessings home. 

5 The seed, though buried long in dust. 

Will not deceive their hope ; 
The precious grain cannot be lost. 
For grace insures the crop.' 

Watts. 

498. L. M. 8 lines. 

TIm Star of BethlehenK 

1 WHBir;mtir8hallM on riie nightly plain. 
The glittVirig host bestud the sky ; 
One star alone of all the train. 
Can fix the sinner's wand'rin^ eye. 
Hark! hark! to God the chorus 'breaks. 
From ev'ry host, from ev'ry gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, ' 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

S Once on the stormy seas we rode. 



The storm was loud, the niffht was dark. 

The ■' '   -• 

The 



The oceau yawn'd and rudely blowM 

wind that tossM our ifound'rins bark. 
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Deep i^orror then our vital« fm^c, ' ' ^ 
Death-&tniok, we ceasM the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star aroge» 
It was the star of Bethlehem. ' 

5 It was our guide, our light, our all ; ^ 
It made our dark (V>reb^in^ cease i 
And; through the storm ana^ danger's thrall. 
It led us to the ^ti of peace. 
Now safelj moor'd our peril's o'er ; 
Well sin^ first in nij;ht's iliadem* 
Forever and forevermore. 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

499. L^ M. 

The Reign of Godv 

1 When God descends, with men to dwell. 
And all creation makes anew ; ^ 

What tongue can half the glories tell. 
Or eje the matchless wonders riew ? 

a Zion, the desolate, shall eing» 
The wilderness with roses bloom .; 
Uarmel and Sharon both shall bring 
Their spices, and their rich perfume* 

9 The weak are strong, the fearful bold. 
The dumb shall sing in anthems sweet 
IHie lame shall walk, the blind behold ' 
Their God, and worship at his feet. 

4 Celestial sti^cams shall gently flow. 
The wilderness shall joyful be : 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow. 
And gladness spring from evVy tree. 
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5 The wolres, with lamb9» id meadows go, 
The tiger's harmlesft as the kid ; 

The lion shall no anser shoir 

Bttt witb the calf shiul tameljr Seed* 

6 Thua kings and slaves shall meet in Ico^e, 
Old pride shall die, and meekness reign ; 
\^'hen God descends from woHds above. 
To dwell with men on earth again. 

ILBanoB. 

500. L. M. 

" God is Love." 

1 Whew o«r astonished eyes behoUt 
Our Maker's woi^ks, below, above ^ 
And read his name in lines of gold. 
We surely know'that"Godis Love,-* 

• 

J When we observe his written word» 
His promises of grace we proved 
With heart and voice we*M praisa the Lord, 
For scripture saith that ^ Go<lis.Love/' 

S What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 
What quick'ning from the mystic Dove ? 
For peace divine fills all the soul. 
And we can shout, our " God is love,**- 

4 Now heav'nly courage we'll put on. 
Since far a war our fear is drove ; 
Weil bow before the living Son, 
And loud proclaim, our ** God t» iove.'^ 

H. BalioH- 
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501. S. M. 

The Wotk» of God »?iie our Praiio. 

1 Whem wc survey thift world. 

With all its beautepus frame^ 
Its great Creator i^e adore^ 

And celebrate his oaiue. . < 

t The boundless whole displays 

The wonders of the Lord : 
All nature echoes with bis praise, 
- And be his name ador'd* 

5 Tbe sun in ev^ beam 

Proclaims the Grod above : 
Itis ardent rays exhibit hiin, 

Who rules the. worlds in love, 

4 The lofty stars bgr night. 
The moon with paler glow 

In evVy twihfLlins ray c3* light, . 
Their Maker ^s honour show. 

5 The universal whole. 
Proclaims Jehovah's praisa ; 

And O, that ev'iy living spul , 
Would songs of honour raise. 

6 The v'brWs were made in Ipve, 
By wisdom all divine ; 

And while in praise our tongues can move. 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

Proud. 
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502. c. M. 

The new Creation. 

1 When will the cjelids of that mom' 

Open upon oar sight. 
When all creatioii roall be born. 
And beaut J chase our night ? 

• 

2 When will the sun of righteousness. 

With healing in his wings, 
The num'rous sons ef Adatn bless 
With lore's eternal springs ? 

3 The promisM day will surely come ; 

Its beauti^ shall unfold 
What Jesus hath for iteortals done. 
While we with joy behbhi. 

4 A new creation then shall rise. 

By the Almighty's hand ; 
And though the old creattou dies. 
The new shall always stand. 

H. Ballon. 

505. c. M. 

Repentance an4 Pardon. Imu It. 

1 Whem sinners quit tiieir wicked ways. 
Their evil thoughts foregc^ 
The God to whom, their steps return. 
Returning grace will.&how. 

5 Hepardons with 6'erftowing love ; 

For hear the voice divine ; 
" My nature is not like to yours, 
J^or like your ways are mine. 
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3 But far as heav'n^s re^DlendeDt orbs 

Beyond this earth extend : 
So far my thoughts, so far my ways. 
Your {noughts and ways transceod. 

4 Like as the show'rs from heav'n distil. 

Nor thither rise again. 
But swell the earth with fruitful juice. 
And all its tribes sustain ; 

5 So not a word tlmt flows from me 

Shall ineffectual fall ; 
But universal nature prove 
Obedient to my call. 

6 Where briers grew in barren wildd. 

Shall firs and nivrtles spring. 
And nature through her utmost bounds 
Eternal praises sing." 

Scotch Paraphrasef. 

504. L. M. 

The GuUty Mind relieved by the Hope of Forgiyenett. 

1 While with remoi'se and woe oppressed* 
Distraction haunts the guilty breast ; 
The broken heart, the troubled mind,. 
In God a,lone shall succour find. 

3 'Tis his the wounds of vice to heal. 
The charms of mercy to reveal ; 
He grants the penitent relief, 
And cheers the soul o*erwhelm'd with grief. 

5 When by temptation's billows tost. 
On rocks of rum well nigh lost ; 
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Still, liope, the andior of the ftoul^ 
Shall foil j's beating wave control^ 

4 To alUhe world's, dduaiiw Jo j^ 
Ensnaring wiles, and empty, noiset 
The «innef Mds a long farewell. 
And loves with purity to dwell. 

5 In her secure. and calm- retfeat* 
He now enjoys a tran^iiii state } 
Conscions that God will dei^n to hear 
The contrite, humble, and sincere. 

Jervis. 

505. L. M. 

. Glorying in the Cross of Chriflt, 

1 Whjbn we survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Pnnce of glory died. 
Our richest gain we count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all our pride. 

£ Forbid it. Lord, that we should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ our Lord, 
All the vain things thajt chfi^m us most. 
We sacrifice ihem to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, fai$ feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown. 

4 Were the whole realm ofnature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Watts. 
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506. 8. M. 

Daily Devotion. 

1 While thoughtless sinners ehooee 
The road that leads to death ; 

We in the service of our God, 
Will spend our daily breath. 

2 We'll worship at his throne. 
When momine brings the light ; 

We'll seek his blessing ev'ry noon. 
And pay our vows at night 

3 With all our anxious cares, 
We'll lean upon the Lord ; 

We'll dikst our ourdens on his arm. 
And rest upon his word 

4 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his loYe ; 

The ground on which their safety standi, 
No earthly paw'r can move. 

Watts. 

507. s. M. 

Seeking after God. 

1 Wht are our hearts so cold ? 

No quick'hing zeal for God? 
Dear Lord, thy warming grace unfold. 

The pow'r of Jesus^ blood* 

S Why should we careful be 

For vanities of life ? 
'What can we in creation see. 

That's worth this care and strife. 
34* 
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S Why should we try to feed 

On foU7*8 poor rejmst ! 
Theie treach'rous baits our souls would lead 

To pain and woe at last. 

4 O make thy wisdom shine. 

Give us thy counsels. Lord, 
And more our hearts to thee incline. 

And more unfold thj word. 

508.^ c. w. 

Coiifi<icnce inGod« 

1 Why thus dejected, Q m^ soul ? 
Why thus cast down with feaf ! 
Wlien floods of sorrow o'er thee roll, . 
Is no deliy'rer near P . . 

d Hope thou in God, and in him trust. 
And send thy fears away ; 
He is both merciful ^ndjust ; 
Nor can his love decay. 

S My soul, thy hieheat notes of praise 
To thy deliverer sing ; 
And in thy sweetest anthems raise. 
The honours of thy King. 

4 Thy health, thy iieauty, and thy powV* 
Is God, thy gracious friend ; 

Then, O my soul ! thy God adore. 

Who doth salvation send. 

H. Balloit. 
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509. H. M. 

Christ the Living Stone* 

X With ecstacy of joy. 
Extol his elorious name. 
Who rcarM the spacious earth. 
And rais'd our mortal frame : 
fie built the church who spread the skj. 
Shout and exalt his honours high. 

2 See the foundation laid 
By jpowV and love divine ; 
In Christ, his holy Son, 
How bright his glories shine ! 
Who ^i^lds to death-r^in dust he lies« 
That fr^m bis tomb a chufph might rise. 

S But he forever lives. 

Nor for himself alone ; 

Each saint new life derives 

From him the living stone ; 
His influence spreads through eV'ry soul. 
And in one house. unites the whole. 

4 To him with joy we move. 
In him cemented stand. 
The living temple grows. 
And owns the founder's hand : 

That structure^ Lord 1 still higher c^ise, 
Louder to sound i^s buildel'*s^ praisr. 

5 Descend and shed abroad 
The tokens of tiiy graca ; 

tnd with more radiant beams 
et glory fill the place. 
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Our joyful souls shall prostrate fall. 
And own our God is all in all. 

Doddridge. 

510. L. M. 

«« Wait thou upon God." 

1 Wait cv'ry soul your Maker^s will, 
. TumultUotts passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murra'ring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

S Thick darkness round his throne he draws. 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, thoogti his methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heav'n and earth, and air, and seas. 
He executes! his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confest. 
That what he does is ever best 

• 

4 Wait then, each soul, submissive wait. 
Prostrate before his awful seat. 

And 'midst the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

Unknowa. 

511. CM. 

Consolation to Mourners. 

1 Whv do we mourn departing friends, 

O^' shake at death's alarms P 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 
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S Hie grave of aII hig child ren*H ble»t»' 
He softens ev'r J bed ; 
IVhere should the jdjinK members rest 
But with the dying Head 7 

4 Thence be arose, and bunt the cbaiii. 

To show our feet the wajr ; 
From shades where death and darkness reign. 
To realms of endless day, 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet flooBdy 

And bid his kindred rise ; • 
Awake ye nations under ^rouiid. 
Ye saints ascend the skies. 

Warn. 

512. u M. 

" To die istSaiiu'* 

1 Why should we start, and fear to die ? 
Whjat timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the eate to endless ioy, 

And yet we arcad to enter tncre, 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife. 
Fright our approaebing souls away ; 
And we shrink back acain to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay« «• 

3 O if the Lord would come and meet. 
Our souls \y\\\\ joy should leave this clay | 
Pass fearless.through death's iron gate. 
Nor feel the terrors of the way. 

4 Jesus can make a dyine bed 
Feel soft as'downy piliows'are ; 
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While on hit breast we lean our head. 
And breathe our life out sweetl j there. 

Watts. 

513. L. M. 

All Natiora eaUed ti^n to pvaist God. P& e. 

1 Te nations round the earth rejoice 
Before the Lord your soyVeign King ; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice. 
And hi» unrivalM glories aing. 

2 The Lord is God: 'tis he alone 
Doth life and all its blessings give ; 
And still his guardian care we ow]|» 
And still upon his bounty live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy ; 
With praises in his couiis appear ; 
And make it your divine employ 
To-pay your thanks and honours ther^. 

4 For God^ and he alone# is good ; 
His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth hath always firmly stood^ 
And shall from age to age endure- 

Wattf. 

514. L. M. 

The .DiTine ^erfectioof celebrateii. 

1 Ye sons of men, in saered lays. 
Attempt the great Creator's praise : 
But who an e<}ual song can frame ? 
What verse can reach the lofty theme ? 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 

• ' • • I 

2 He sits enthroned amidst tKesphere*> ' 
And glorj like a garment wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, pow'r and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

S 1*0 God al! nature owes its birth i 
. He*form*d this ponderous elobe of ea.rth; 
Herais'd the glorious arc^ on high. 
And measured out the azure sky, 

4 'Tishe who bids the tempest rise. 

And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His voice the elements obej ; 
Wide o*er the earth extends his sway* 

5 In evVy work and way divine. 
Omnipotence and wisdom shine; 
And soodness fixes still the end. 
To which they all unvarying tend. 

6 His pow'r we trace on ev'iy'side ; 
O may his wisdom be our guide : 
And while we live, and when we die. 
May his aln^ighty love be nigh ! 

Pope's Coll. alt'A. 

515. L. M. 

power and GoodBgss of God. 

^ 1 , Ye sons of men ! with jov record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his pow'r and goodness sound. 
Through all your tribes, the earth aiound, 

fK Lo ! the high heavens your songs invite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light. 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll. 
And stars, ti|:at glow from pole to pole. 



S View* the bropd a^%^mai€«tic pUmf* 
And think how wide its Maker reigns : 
T\uk\ liiMMi r4»mpte&t nations join8» _ 
And OB ^ch wave his |;oodness shiaes. 

4 ButO th#t brighter world abeTe» 
Where lives and rei^s eternal love ! 
Thither, uiy soul 1 with r^^pture soar, 
Th^re^ inUie land of prais^, adore. 

Doddridge. 

51^. H; M. 

PraiM to God ftonxhts Workf . 

• 

1 Y» tribei of Adam 1 joier ^ 

With hel^v'n, and earth, and seas» 

And ofler notes divine ; 

'1 your Creator'spraUc. 

Wide as he reigns, his name be sung 

By evVy tdngue,^iu eiidless strains. 

3 The shining worlds aboye 

In glorious order stand. 

Or in swift conrses -move 

By his supreme com rAand ; 
He spake the word; and all their frame^ 
In order camfe, to praise the Lord. 

3 AU have obeyed hi* will,- 

Through unknown afi:es past. 
And shall his word fulfil. 

While time and nature last. 
In diflTrent ways, his works proclaim 
His wondix)us name, and speak his praise. 

To God, the sov 'reign tjord, 
Youjr joyful liwinks repeat ; 
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To him due poiise ^ITonJi 

As good as he is.great : 
Wide as he reigns, his name be sung 
Bj ev'rfE tongae^ in endless strains; ^ < 

Watts, 
517. 8,8, 6 M, 

AU Beings invoked to praise God» 

1 Te works of God! on Mm alone ' 
From earth his footstool, he^v'n his thpone, 

Be all jour praise bestowM ; 
Whose hand this beauteous fabric made. 
Whose eye the finish^ whole survey'd, • 

And saw that all was good* 

g Yo sons of men ! his praise display. 
Who stamp'd his image on jour ciaj, 

And gave it pow'r to move : . 
Where'er ye go, where'ei- ye dwell, 
From age to age successive tell 
The wonders of his love. 

3 Ye spirits of the good and just, . 
Who on bis word of promise tru^t, 

^nd daily upwards soar ! 
O let your songs his praise display. 
Till nature's self shall waste av/ay, 

And time shall be no n^ore ! 

4 Praise him ye meek and humble train. 
Who shall those heav'nly joys ol^tain, 

Prepar'd for souls sincere ! 
P^ow praise him till you take your way 
'1 o regions of eternal day. 

To dwell forever therj. 

3j Mej rk^ *Jt'd. 
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518. c. M. 

God th« evfirlasting Light of good Men. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heav'n ! farewel!» 

"With all jour feeble Hght! 
Farewell^ thou ever-chaneing momii 
Pale ^empress of the night: 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day ! 

In brighter flames array'd $ . 
My soul, which springs beyond tliy spherci 
m more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode. 
The pavement of those heavenly courts;, 
Wliere i shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light. 

Shall tiiere liis beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day« 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall «well into min<^ eyes ; 
No more the noon-day sun dedine. 
Amid those brighter skies* 

6 Hiere all the millions of his siunt» 

Shall, in one soog unite ; 
And each the bliss of all sliaU share 
With infinite delight 

Doddridge. 
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» 

519. c. M. 

Christ^s Death and Exaltation. 

1 Ye humble souts ! who seek the Lord, 

Chase all your fears awaj ; 
And bow with transport down to see 
The plaee where Jesus lay. 

2 His life for us he freely gave ; 

Such wonders love can do I 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Which thi'obb'd and bled for you ! 

S A moment give your hearts to grief. 
And mourn your Saviour slain x 
Then dry yourtearSj and tune your «ongs, 
. Tlie Saviour lives again ! 

4 High o'er ih' angelic bands he rears 

His once dishonourM head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reign i^. 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With cheerful -hope may evVy saint 

^he vale of death i^urvej^ ; 
Then rise with bis. ascending Lord, 
To realms of endless day» 

Doddrifigc. 

 sr •   :. 

520. L. p. M. 

Reflections on Death. 

1 Yet a few years, or days perhaps. 
Or fiiomen^s pass in silent lapse. 
And time to me sliall be no more ! 
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No more the sun these ejes shall view. 
Earth o'er thele timbs her dust fthall strew, 
And life*s delusive dream be d'er. 

3 Great God ! how awful is the scenes' 
A breath, a transient breath between : 
And can I waste life's fleeting day ? 
'1 earth, alas ! too firmly bound. 
Trees deeply rooted in the groandi 
Are shiver'd when they're torn away. 

d Great cfttlse of all abote, below ! 
Who knows thee, must forever know 
Thou art immortal and divine : 
Thine image on ^y aonl itnpress'd. 
Of endless bein^ ia the test. 
And bids e^rnity lie mine. . 

fJiawiu^woTtb, alt'dh. 

521. CM. 

Brotherly Kindncss^from the l^recept and Example of 

• ClHTBt. 

I Ye foH'wers of the Prince of peace. 
Who round his tabk draw 4 
Remember whs^ his spirit was* 
\Vhat his peculiar law. 

£ The love which all his bosom fill'd^ 
Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspir'd by love, he liv'd and taught t 
Inspir'd by love, he died. 

d Let all the sacred law fiilfil ; 
Like his be ev'ry mind ; 
Be ev'ry temper furm'd by love. 
And ev'ry action kind. 
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4 Let none who call themselTes his friends. 
Disgrace the honoured name ; 
But bjr a near resemblance prove 
The titie which thej claim. 

Beddemc: 

 .522. CM. .'■ 

" Invitatioiii. 

^ Ve fiivour'd children of the Lord, 
Ye lov'd, ye ransom'd race ; 
Comci listen to the cheering word 
Of our Immanuel's grace. 

3 O come r attend t^e Savioar's calU 

He only life can give ; 
' His gracious voice proclaimed t§ all» • 
Is " come> believe, And live.'' 

3 But man, re^rdless of his words» 

From Jesus doth depart; 
The joyful sound no life affords 
His uiibeUeving heart. 

4 Hasten^ O God, that glorious day» 

la thine own plan desigki'd. 
When thou wilt take the veil away 
From^each benighted mind. 

5 Then sinners shall witli grateful hearts 

The Saviour'^s name adore ; . 

And carnal mind, with subtle arts. 

Shall tempt their souls no more. 

S. Thompson.. 



s 

523. CM. 

iojful Confidence is God. , 

1 Ye hnmbte Mltk, ipiNmefak jmn Gm 
With songB of gacred praise. 
For he is gooi)^ suprerae&f goiKl» 
And kind are all bis wajrs^ 

5 All na^turc. owns his ^ardian care,. , 

In him we Kve and more ; * 

But nqbler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love, 

6 Heg^ve his Son, his only Son,. 

To ransom rebel worms ; 
Tis here he makes his goodnciss known^ 
Ifl its diviner forms. 

4 To this sure refuge. Lord, We comey 
'Tis here our hop^ relies J 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
When storms and troubles rise* 

i Thine eye beholds^, with kind r^jxti, 
The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
Witii bliss divinely free. 

6 Great God| to thy unchanging love 
What honors shall we raise !^ 
Not all the raptur*d songs above 
Can render equal ptaise. 

Ui^nowir* 



t^S^LMft AND HVlfJKtti 

1 TsiitiMllie 8(Nils» ewaplaiii neniMW } 
Let faith sunrej your future. store.; 
How happy, how divinely blest. 
The sacred words of truth attest ! 

5 When conscious grief lamcm^o 8iiiic0re^ 
And pours the penitential tear, 
Hope paints to your ddectfed eyes 

A bright reVersioh in tne skies. 

6 In vain thesoBS of wealth and pMt 
iDespise your lot, your hopes deride ; 
In Tain they boast their little stores i * 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours^ 

4 A kingdom of tmmettse detis^ti 
Where health and peace and joy unite ; 
A kinsdom which shall ne^er decay. 
Though earthly kingdoms fade away. . 

8 Thei^^shaU ^onr eyes with rapture view 
Th€ glorious Friend who died for you ; 
Who died to ransom, died to raise 
To crowns of joy and songs of praise. 

Mrs. Steele. 
True and False Zeal. 

1 Zeai is tW pure and heav'nly flame. 
The fire of love supplies; 
Whilst that which often bears the namei 
Is self but in disguise. 
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St Troe zeal is merciful ahd mild. 
Can pity and forbear; 
The false is headstroiig, fierce and wild. 
And breathes revenge and war* 

5 While zeal for truth the christian warmSy 
He< khows the worth of peace : 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its partj to increase. 

4 Zeal has attainM its hi^est aim. 

Its end is satisfied : 
If sinners love the Saviour^s names 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well emplpj'dj 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And sajs, as boasting Jehu cried, 
** Come, see what I can do. •' 

6 This idol self, Lord, dethrone. 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by ns be shown 
But that, which springs from love* 

Ncwtmi. 
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We believe in one'Gbd, iafinite and unchnBg^ble in all 
bis perfe(;tioiis ; and that these perfcctLoQS are all inodifi(5lay 
iions of adorable, iiicompr^bensiblejL and unbounded Love, 
and clearly manifested to the world as such^ in IChrisT 
Jawug. 

' We believe that the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Testaments contain a faithful revelation of the characterf 
will, and purpose of (jrod, and of the ^nal destination of all 
mankind. 

We believe that the iporal precepts <)f the Scriptures con* 
tain a most wholesome rule for the government of our con- 
duct through life, and that the duties which are thereiiR 
inculcated, are obligatory upon us, and are of vital import 
tance in promoting the happiness of mankind. 

We believe it to be consistent witli the character and 
government of God, and perfectly consonant to the design 
of hifilaw, to punish all wilful offenders, and to administer 
to every transgressiott and disobedience a just recompense 
of reward. 

We believe that the Scriptures of the Old and New Tes- 
taments, contain suitable evidences to justify a firm belief 
in the certain restorat\pnand final salvation of all the human 
family : and that the love of God manifested to qian in a 
Redeemer, is the best and most efficient means of producing 
ft holy, active, and useful life. 



PRAYERS. 



BEFORE SERMON. 

fNFINITELT glorious and imchangcKUe J«faOFa]>, tb« 
fountain of life and of happlneas ; who firom «verlastiiig t9 
everlasting art God, and I>e6ide8 thee then is none else. 
Thou swayest the sceptre of the uniTerse, and dotst accord- 
ing to thy will in the annj of heaven, and amongst the • 
inhabitants of the eaith, and none can stay thy hand. 

Through the amplitude of thy creation, thy power and 
wisdom are displayed, and in all the visitations of thy pro- 
vidence, we read the tokens of thy justice, and enjoy the 
testimonials of thy benevotenc^. When we lift our «ycs 
to the heavens, and contemplate the grandeur of thy workfl^ 
where worlds in countli^ss multitude display their sbiniog 
train, we are impressed with a deep Sense of the infinitude 
of thy wisdom ami omnipotencei which, while they tran- 
Acend the utmost power of human thought, lead cm hearts 
to inquire with astonishmenty *' what is man, that then att 
mindful of him ?** and the sons of aken, that thou shonldst 
deign to visit them ? In all thy works, thy perfections aia 
displayed, and through all thy providence we behold the 
expressions of thy universal care and good-wiU^ With 
reverence and deep humility we desire to approath and 
bow before thy Majesty's presence, and in the name of Je* 
sus Christ, thy well-beloved Son, acknowledge thee at the 
Father of the spirits of all flesh. To revere thee as that 
only God, in whom we live, and move, and have our being, 
and from whom we receive every good and perfect gift. 
We desire humbly to confess before thee, O our God, dial 
we have sinned, and come short of thy glory, and that ia 
point of merit we are no more worthy to be called thy 
children : For we have strayed from thy cominands — ^We 
have disregarded thy precepts — We have forsaken ott)r own 
mercies, and forgotten the resting-place of our souls. The 
imaginations of our hearts have been evil in thy sight, and 
our feet have trodden the path of iniquity. Yet we rejoice 
^th unsigned gratitude, that notwithstanding we have 
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ibrsaken in our Jifiections the best of bein^^ and hav« turn* 
ed aside to pursue the iblTi^s and vtnitiel of time, thj wia* 
dom hath guided our unstable feet, and thy mttcf and 
lundness have attended our pmh. Tbroafb dangers both 
seen ' and unseen, thou bast been onr shield and oui de* 
fence ; and in peril's darkest hour, thine arm hath,beeii our 
sure support. When cloudii of mental darkness have gatb* 
fured thick around us, thou hast cleared the visual power> 
and by tlie radiance of thy countenance dispelled the horrid 
gloomi and tuned the hearts of thy children to songs of 
gladness. We adore thee as a Being infinite in thy com* 
passion,unchangeable in the purposes of thy wisdoni,bound* 
less in the plentitude of thy power, and impartial in the be«> 
stowments of thy love and grace. All creation lives upon thy 
smiles, and the whole peof^ed earth records the faithfulness 
of thy providential love : For ** day unto day uttereth 
speech^ and night unto night sheweth knowledge C* even the 
knowledge of thy universal goodness. Through all tlie 
eaxth' the language of thy kind providence is heard, and 
carries conviction to the heart, ^at thou, Lord, art good 
uDtQ all, and that thy tender mercies are over all thy works. 
We rejoice to adore thee as our Creator and Preserver ; 
and desire to offer unto thee upon the altar of our hearts, 
the tribute of gratitude and praise, for the. bostownient of 
our natural and moral powers. We devoutly thank and 
adore thee, that thou hast seen fit to impress fhy moral 
image upon thine offspring man, and permit him the exalted 
privilege of addressing thee by the endearing appellation of 
Father* That thou hast implanted within us a spirit, by 
which, through the inspiration of the Almighty, we are led 
to understand thy character and thy wilf. That thou hast 
furnished us with minds, susceptible of social enjoyment, 
and of moral improvement. That thou hast rendered us 
capable of growing in the knowledge of thy perfections, and 
of obeying thy commands. 

We rejoice, and praise thy venerable name^ that thou 
hast spared us as monuments of thy goodness, and brought 
us in mercy to the present hour. That the curtains of thy 
love have been spread over us, and that a kind and watch- 
ful providence hath supplied our wants. And w» thank 
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tlie«f O our God, that the tokensof thy divine liberality are 
not confined to us, but are mercifully extended to all our 
race. ** The eyes of all wait upon thee, and thou givest 
rhem their meat in due season: Thoa openest thy hand, 
and satisfiest the desire of every living thing.** We would 
acknowledge before thee, the obligation of gratitude, for 
our civil and religious privileges ; that we are permitted to 
enjoy the pi erasures of the sanctuary, and to worship the 
living God agreeably to the dictates of our own conscience. 
We thank thee for the extension of scientific knowledge In 
our land, and the rapid march of religious truth through all 
our borders. 

* But above all, we desire to adore thee for the rich displays 
of thine unbounded mercy and grace, in the un^jeakable 
gift of thy well-beloved Son," in whom we have rede mptioui 
through his blood, the forgiveness of our siny,** That in 
this precious gift to the children of men, the inexhaustable 
treasures of thy grace are bestowed updn the children of thy 
creation, and the smiles of heavenly truth and love are 
made to revisit the plains of mortality apd time, to give the 
knowledge of thy giory, and to excite the blissful hope of 
immortality and eternal life. That darkness and ignorance 
which have pervaded the empire of the human understand- 
ing, arc fast receding before the cffiilgent rays of the Sun of 
righteousness, while the glorious gospel of a risen Saviour 
is proclaiming " good tidings of great joy to all people.* 

We rejoice to acknowledge the visits of thy love, which 
in smiles of grace divine have illuminated our hearts, and 
made us acquainted with the life-giving energies of thy 
truth. That this section of thine heritage hath been fa- 
voured with the light and salvation of our God, and 
through the tender mercies from on high, we are permitted, 
to convene (in thy sanctuary^ or, for thy ttorship) to ac- 
knowledge our dependence; and tlie grateful seusewe en- 
tertain of thy j^oodness. 

Permit us, almighty and eternal God, to bow with re- 
verence before thee, and while we call to remembrance 
the benefactions of thy mercy, may our hearts ^glow with 
feryent gratitnde and pure devotion. Be pleased in in- 
finite compassion to «:mile from fhy holy liabitatioi?, aiiJ 



rein»w i^nto vs the tokent of thy foithfuhioss mod lov«. in 
<he name of ie&us Ciirtst, thy Son, anil our Redeemei*, 
wilt thou mercifully pardon the multitude of our transgreft- 
Bions : And O may thy grace descend upon us in copious 
efiuirioinis, that by its sacred and benign influence, we may 
be enabled to worship thee, the living Go4) in spirit and in 
truth. Witt thou impart unto us the blessings of thy wis- 
dom, to lead and guide ns into all troth; -and chat our 
liumble endeavours to ^orify thy name may be rendered 
ftcdeptable) may fbfty be attended by the purest affections 
of bur hearts. 

Wie entreat thee, most merciful and indulgent Father, to 
remove every dead ^af dark<nes8 fi^mt our minds, and to ^«- 
%ipate all dur fears. Lead us, we beseech thee, into t\e 
Svay of life, nor leave ns in^eputh of temptation. Hichly 
Yoplenish our nnderstandiugB with the kuo>wledge of thy 
«ruth» and our hearts with that evangelical fhltli wlri^h 
Tirorks by love^ Be pleased to assist us in discha^hg the 
Vluties that are incumbent upon us at this time) and m&y 
Vfe dtfrive spiritual refreshment from thy *word (^4if»« O 
"Our Father, "wilt thoo comfort our hearts with thy gratis, 
<and may they be united by the sacred bond of christian loV'e. 
May we realize how good and how pleasant «t is for breth- 
ren to dwell together in linity, and derive a mutifal benefit 
"from the promptitude of our obedience to thy icommbnidte. 
Cleanse us, O our God, ffim all unrighteousness, and prte- 
, Bo.r\«e us in merry to thy heavenly kingdom. Wik Ihoti, 
O Lord, our God, bestow thy propitious smiles upoW Zioh. 
May all her favoured sons be clothed with the whbte ar- 
mour of righteousness and become the pioiis oraatnettifs of 
this lower creation. May all th»se whom thou hast ap- 
7)ointed as watchmen upon hc^r walls, be fdithftrt «Bd dili- 
Igentinthe administration of the gospel ofetemaUife, tibr 
nmy they ever shim to declare all the courrsel of 0<k1. 
May they be of quick understanding in thy fi^arj ah^ be 
rendered instrumental of multiplying converts to the^Hh 
of the Lord J^&us, as drops of the morning dew. Regard, 
we humbly entreat thee, the condition of those who are 
visited with sickness and pain. Grant tinto them thy 
kind supportibjg arm, and bless them with composure of 



mind, and with resignation to thy will. Fill tlieir hearts 
with tlie assurance of thy mercy, and reconcile tbem to 
whatever may await them in thy wise and unerring provi- 
dence. We would solicit thy benedictive smiles upon such 
of thy children as are calhd to mourn. Wilt thou bind up 
their broken hearts, and comfort them with the Uissful bops* 
of immortality, which is brought to light by the gospel of -a 
risen Saviour. And may all the subjects of affliction^ beccnae 
the experimental children of thy grace. 

We would remember before thee« O God, those that aie 
far from righteousness, who are wandering in dafkness^alien- 
ated firom thee, and enemies in their minds by wicked works. 
Reclaim their hearts, we beseech thee,and turn their feet into 
thy testimonies* Redeem them from the paths of iniquity, 
and save them from the distress and misery attendant oii 
transgression I and lead them to prove by happy experience, 

. that the ways of wisdom alofie are ways of pleasantxi^ss,, 
and that all her paths &re peace and joy. Have mercy, we 
humbly pray thee, upon our enefnie^', and bless them who 
in tjie darkness of their minds, despitefblly use us, anfl per- 
secute, us! Turn them from the error 'of their ways, to th3 

. wisdom of the just^ and prepare them for the errjoyments of 

. thy kingdom. 

And will the Lord Almighty, in the plentitude 6f\As wis- 
domi love, and grace, send the saving influence of heavenl^r 
Light and Truth through the whole earth, until " all the ends 
. of -the world shall remember and turn unto the Lord, and all 

. the kindred0 of the nations shall Worship before the^.*^ 

. And may all the ransomed creationy at length be brought to 
Zionf with songs and everlasting joy, and be raised upon 

. the rainbow of thy covenant, to. shoot I& pure inuoortal 
Strain^ with *' every creature which^s m h^aveni and on 

,<the earth, and under the earth, and such as are in the sea, 
and all that are in thenv—blessing and honour aJad glory 
and pawer be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, add 

. v<Uo t}ie Lamb forever and ever*** * 

JHere may be added the lAnrd^tPrt^&r.'] 
.. ".OurFatlier,"&c. . 



AFTjER SERMON. 

A]LMliGiHl*T iiiid eternal Ood, the maker of heaven 
•nd e^urthy a^id the wise disposer of events. We desirt 
;agAin to. bend |n reverence beioxe thy throne, and to offer 
the gratitude oC our hearts to thee, the giver of all our 
«ifercie|. We devoutly thank thee, O o<ir heavenly Father, 
fiir our^creatiotty and the bestowment of our natural and 
jnor?! powers— For the (ifts and blessings of thy provi- 
fikncsi upon which we have subsisted — For the coiidesccni- 
■iag t(4(eM of thy spiritual mercy and grace, \n permit* 
«ing.u8 to Worship in thy presence ; and for the gift, and 
Jt»bour^ of our Lord Jes&s Ch^st* ^ 

May the opportunity which we have here enjoyc(^f be 
sintq us a source pf improveaient, and a subject of grateful 
jremeinbranca ; and ianctiiy our hearts, we entreat thee, 
by Che in^pourtngs of thy ^irit| and dismiss us from this 
fiiace und^t ihy propitious smiles. 

t'hjroiigh.tbe uneyeajourney of life, wik thou direct our 
steps ; and let <;hy mercy and love attend us* and snxMtii 
Aur path to the ciosa of time. . In the last alarms, wUt thou 
«ooth our SpirUs by .thy preaRnee, sustain our, fainting 
hearts in the valley of death — And finally, throu^ the in* 
finke riches of thy gface, conduct us, with the whole in- 
teUsgent ereation« to the endless enjoynents of thy love^ 
Shnuigh Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

FOR MORNING. 
SUPREMELY great and glorious God : We adore thea 
for the revelation i^thy nature* which is love. W« thank 
tliy holy name, that thy kind and watchful providence hath 
soataiaed us, ajid that the bounties of thy. divine liberaRty 
teve been -mart wisely and admirably adapted to a}l our 
wantsi fld that ace* am bound In gratitude to aeknowiedgft 
riiat our hearts hare ieen filled with ibod and gladness. 
Through (he di<inging scenes attendant oa onr moctal ex« 
Istence, thou hast been our sapporter and guide. Throug«t 
the silent, watches pf the night, thou hast guarded our dd^ 
fencslfiss fives, and in the return of morning tight, thou hasi 
ttlessod tis> with a renewal Cff thy seniles, ■. Most graciom 
and bcncroleut t^'sither, wilt thou kindly, acei^ us in fb« 
offering of our morning gratitude^ for thjr prosarviiig faith < 
fv^aes^, arid Ut the welcor^e return of aiiotivat day /M>ivtfi 

- »6 ^ 



rRAYEftd. 

u» of our consunt oWigation to lore and olpey thy t»mr 
mandmeBt*. Continue, we ijntreat thee, the bcnefactioiw 
of thy mercy, and direct our feet in the path of duty and 
cnioynient. May, our tire's be devoted to thy service ; 
and grant, we humbly beseech "thee, that thy diVMe 
wisdom may direct our stepB in all- the duiiCT 6f this day ; 
and in faithful obedience t© the precepts of th/ will, may we 
snend the residue of i»r ftves. Graciously enable os to 
repent of all our sin^ and to B*e soberly, righteously, ted 
•oSy in the world. Let thy compassion, we hum- 
bly pray thee, be upon fill the children bf ' thy creation^ 
and pour out the spirit of thy grace vfpdn «n flcsli ; until 
the earth shall be full of the knowledge of God, and every 
toneue be made vocal with thy prafee* And when o«r 
days shaii be numbered and finished beneath the sun, wilt' 
thou inmercy call us to eiajoy the bliss of ctenwty ; and at 
last to join with angels, and aU the ransdmed crenlion, b; 
ascriptions of unbouBdeTi glory to HimthM sitteth upon the 
throne, and unto the Lamb, forever and' eveT.^lHere the 
Lord's frm/et ma^ U stdded :] **- Our Father," &c. 

FOR EVENING- / - V ' 

O THOU wjioinhabitest et^rnity^; w^o art a J^iagAf 
inftnite w\sdoni^ power, aiad love ; the gi^t^ Autho|: crfwr. 
lives, and of all our blessings. . .. ** * •, -,. :. 

We rejoice that wc are permitted to rear a domestic ,a^ 
tar, and offer the sacrifice of thanksgiymg apd praise. , 

Thou causcst the outgoings of the morning and of the 
evening to rejoice, and crowpest our lives with thy goodness. 

We would present unto'thee the offering of our evening 
. gratitude for thj^ creative benevolence, and for th« inn»* 
merable blessings of tby providence. ^ ., " 

Wc thank thee, O bur ,(»od, for thy paternal care asd 
faithfulness which hiive attended us through the day ; and 
that thou hast brou^f us insafety to the present hour, 
aiid permitted us the ^privilege oif reverently bowing befora 
thee, to ackriowltfdgfr oar dependence, and hamb>Jr to soli- 
cit the contimiaqce of thy itiercy. ..." 

Pardon, #e beseecli tlrtic, the multitude of our. trans* 
gressions, wfrd in'tbe Vich abbT6^a\lCiB of 'thj^ grace, forgive 
tbe/pllies oftjiis d4yV ;WiU tfiioti waim out heart^ by the 
iruiwcllinss of tfiy love^ anil may weVealiie Vhe biessings '4if 



« ^j^pMMSCiu- lanercy wUt tbou cleaafe as from secret 

. faults ; : and may it bcCi0.ur cliief p'oiKern to • understand 'thy 

wil), and^to walk in , all thy .<;oniinaDdments Uameffess. 

May thy peac« 9i!9ide within op^ hearts,' und. may wc k^ep 

^e exam{>le of tjiy goodness alway in view ; that we n^ay 

lore our enemies and do good to them that despitefuliy use 

. smd^persQfute us. Mercifully rememlier. the ^oor, and 

bless all the alEicted of thy creation. May th^xsewho ar« 

Idindly .pursuing the path.s of inJquity in s^ajcHof happi- 

nesSf be^uroed jfrom the folly of their w^ys to tJbei path of 

tbejust, which shineth more and more unto the pesfectdhy. 

And nowy O Lord our God, we commit.ourselves to thbc» 

trustijig In thy mercy, to protect our sivimbering hours, and 

faymbly iinploiing thy grace to assist us in. discharging with 

> i^elity, the duties of thci coming day, and all the duties of 

Ijfe. ..Througli Ifae.uaeveB journey of time, wilt thou be 

'•ur guide ; in the gloomy vale of death wilt thou support 

S'ux trembliqg hea.rts ; and throi^gb the infinite riches of 
ij graee, wi^ thou finally crown us, and all the intelli* 
gent creation, with iounoitalitf a^nd endless life, 'through 
Jtsus Christ, our Redeemer. Amen. / 

,' . FOR A FUNERAL. 

,OUA Father wWh art in heav«n ;. who hast created all 
things by the word of thy power, and for thy good plea- 
8yre,,tkey are, and.were created. 

We rejoice tlu^t thy chacaoter is displayed in Ihy warks, 
andveyealed in thy word oftrutl) : For the heavens ^de- 
clare thQ glory of thy wisdom and power, and the innu- 
fiW^rable blessings of thy providmice testify in"'aocordance 
Wth the voice of inspiration, that thou art good unto all, 

, a<ad:$liy. tender mercies are .over all thy. works. 

In the day of prosperity thou hast tanght'usto^ejoic© 
with gratitude, and 1(n the hour of adversity to look unto 
thee for comfort and'SUf^port. 
« We acknowledge, O our heavenly Father, that our lives, 
and ali the blesslngg w^iich.fWe enjoy in time, are favours 
with which -we are indulg«d by the wisdom <Jf thy provi- 
dejNc^ ; and that the same unerring wisdom^may in justice 

• withhold their continuance, or remove from our etijoyment 
th^- objects of our fond affections. But we confess thy 
goodness, O eternal God^ in rendering .even . ai!liction'« 
Stormy sea subservient to the purposes of thy bene vDlene* 



%nd ^are^ and bast in mercy taught os, that ahhough'n* 
affliction for the present teemetli to ^joyous, but griev 
ous ; yet nevertheless, it afterwards yield^th the peaceable 
fruits of rigliteousness to them that are exercised thereby. 
As dependent beings, we desire that thou wouMst 'sUh- 
ably imprest onr minds with the solemnity of the present 
occasion, and sea) instruction to ourhoarts 1^ the dispen- 
sation in which thou art passing before as. 

Forbidy O most holy Father, that we should Tisit the 
JioiiM of mourning with cold indiflSerence ; but may we be 
tolcmuty impressed with a sense of our' own fraUty, and so 
number our days, as to apply ouV heaVts unto wisdom. 
May we be enabled te mingle our sympathies with the af- 
ilictions of thy mourning children, and while we weep with 
thcBi that weep, may the assurance of a future resurrectioB 
Inspire us with the consoling hope, that the bond of social 
affection will again be renewed and perpetuated in a hip- 
pier and bettei life. And, O most mercifol God, wilt thoa 
Impart the rich consolatione of thy grace and truth, to 
comfort the hearts of those bereaved friends, who are call- 
ed to drop afflictions parting tear over the silent remaiaa 
of Icindred dost, and to witness the certain destiny of 9^ 
human glory, and the end of all our sublunary enjaymentl. 

We beseech tliee to sanctify thia afflictive dispensatloii 
of thy providence to their spuritual weUare, and render it 
ftrhservient to their improvement in aiifc of virtue. Wilt 
thou reconcile them to thy will, and in mercy prapaTe tiien 
for whatever may await them in tlie joumeji of hiey and 
finally, through the infinite riches of tfay grace, cslim them 
to the enjoyment of the bitetfid society of their departed 
friends, in that honae not made with hands, eternal in Iha 
heavens. 

We would remember before thee, O oai Ood, the case ef 
all that mourn, and of all that are afflicted and o^iessed. 
We pray that thou wouldst suit, out of thy tonder mercies, 
those blessings and comforts best adapted to their respee- 
tive conditions, and prepare them and ourselves fai all the 
changes of life : And when we are called to repoee in the 
dreary recesses of the tomb, nuiy our spirits find acceptance 
at thy throne, and with all tlie purchased pofsessioii, be 
raised to the everlasting enjoyments of thy love, thronih 
Jesui Christ our Lord. Amen. ^ » -v 



A TABLE, 

TO riND ANY PSALM OR HYMN BY TtiE FIRST LIKE* 

Again tKe Lord of life and light - - 1 

Almighty Maker Go4 - - - - ^ 

Again the cheerful beams of day - . - 5 

, Again our weekly labours end - ^ ^ - -. 4 

All nature speaks^ let men give ear » * 5 

Absurd and vain attempt ! to bind - <^ 6 

Adieu, all earthly things - - - 7 

Abide with us, the eVning shades • - 8 

As show'rs on meadows newly mown - .9 

Arise, and hail the happy day - - - 10 

Angels roll the rock away - - *• • ' . 11 

Awake the song that gRve to earth - - 1$ 

As the good rtiepherd gently leads - - 13 

Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vain -% - 14 

All nature feels attra<ftive powV - - 16 

Affliction's faded form draws nigh * • -16 

A glory gilds the sacred page * * - 17 

All nature dies, and lives again - - 18 

A God« a God, the wide earth shouts - 19 

A jc^ful song to God - - - - 20 

AM hail, mysterious King - - - 21 

AH hail, victttrious Saviour, hail • . ^S 

Alihighf^ goodness, powV divine •■ - ^ 

All-pow*rfu], self-existent God * " ' 24 

All hail, redeeming Lord - - - 25 

Almighty Makpr! Lord of all - - ^ 

All-seeing God! *tis thine to know - - 27 

And is the gospel jpeace and love - . - . 2^ 

Author of good! we rest on thee •• - 2§ 

All hail the pqw'r of Jesus' name - " , 30 

A voice from the desert comes awful and shriU * • 31 

Awake, my soul ! rouse ev'ry powV , • - 32 

Awake, each soul ! stretch every nerve -  . • 33 

Awake, ye saints ! and raise your eyes > 34 

Amidst the hcav'nly pow'rs sublime - - SS 

S6* 



A TABLE. 

And will th' eternal King *- » - 90 

Are not thy merctes 9Cv\tign still - - . 37 

At we advance in wisdom's ways - - 38 

At the portals of thy house • - - 30 

Awake, our drowsy souls - - -40 

Attend each soul with reverent awe - 41 

Affliction if a stormy deep - - - 42 

And now my soul, another year • - • ^ 

Awake^ oar souls ; away our fears - •44 

Awake, each soul ; awake, each tongue - 45 

And will the great eternal God • - 46 

Angther fleeting day is gone ' • - - 47 

Awake, each soul '; and with the sun «• 48 

As the sweet flow'r, which scents the morn • 49 

Awake, and sing the song - - « . 50 

Afflicted souls, to Christ draw near . - - 51 

Aloud we sing the wondroiis grace • • 52 

BEthouexalfed, Oour God - - - 53 

Before Jehovah^s awful throne - ., 54 

Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay -^ . • - 55 

Behold the morning sun - ' - - 56 

BlessMlnstructor ! froni fliy ways - - - 57 

Behold th' amazing sight «... 59 

Behold the Prince of peace • » - 5J^ 

Behold the light ! now see it rise - - 68 

Beset with snares on every hAnd " * - - 61 

Behold, where, breathing love divine - - 62 

Behold, where, in a mortal form - - - 63 

BUssM be the everlasting God - - ' 64 

BlessM is the man who fears the Lord - - 65 

Blowye the trumpet, blow - - - 66 

JBehold ! the grace appears - - - 67 

Behold, the giooroy vale -' - . - 68 

Begi% our tongues, some keav'nly them# - • 69 

Begin, each soul, the lofty strain '•>'-. 70 

Behold the living treie - - - • - 71 

Behold, what joy through Tsraers' host *- 72 

Behold that wise, that perfect law • - * 73 

Behold the Corner-Stdne - - • 74 

Behold, what wondrous grace •• - •75 

Blest is the man, whose tender care • - 76 



A. TviWBLBL 

lAeM^i are the souli who faeatf and iodow t *> TI 

Bless'd arc the sons of peaee. - - - 78 

Brighx source of intell^ctaal raya *^ * -79 

By faith may Jesus dwell - * - 80 

Behold that splendour 1 heap Ihe shout - - 81 

B^old, how sinners disagfteo - - 8S 

Behold; the blind their eight Moeive • - 83 

Behold the woman^ promised seed - • • 84 

Borne O^er the ocean s stornny wave ' * • 85 

Behold the rising dawn appear '• - 86 

Behold the man ! thus Pilate spake - - - 87 

Behold the Saviour of mankind - - 88 

Bless'd Jesus, when our soaring thoughts * - - 89 

Bless, O each soul, the Uting God. - - * 90 

CELESTIAL worlds ! 'your Maker's name - 91 

Come, sound his praise abroad '•• - 92 

Come, ye who love theirford - - - 93 

Conie, let us search our ways and -try - 94 

Conic tinto me, all ye who moom • - 96 

Come ! said Jesus* sacred voice - • ^ - 96 

Children of the heav'nly King - - 97 

Christians! dismiss^ your fear - • - 98 

Ciiildren in years and knowledge young « 99 

Come, thou long expected Jesus -' - - - 100 

Come ! pay the worship God requires " <• 101 

Come, let us join our cheefful sdngs - - 10^ 

Come, Sound the trembling Ivre once more 

Come, sing a Saviour's pow r - . - 

Come, serve the Lord with love and jmf - 105 

Oonie holy spirit, hbav^y dove /- • * 106 

Come, O thou universal good • - 107 

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast « - 108 

Come worship at our Fair's fe^t - - 109 

Conic in, thou bleSfied, honoured Lord - - 110 

Come, thou de^rc of all thy saints - -' 111 

Cnim, my soul, behold thy Saviour - - 112 

Christ, as our great Phjrsieian, heals - 113 

Come, Zion'sdau§(hters, shout and sing - - 114 

Come 5*6 that know and 'iear the Lord • 11^ 

Come let our heahs -on taercy muse • • v - 116 

<DE£M pot that they are Mass'd alone - ' IVt 

56** 



103 
104 



j 



J 



!>• wt not low thee, Ootir Lord * - - ItS 

Dost thou thy children's nane cecofd • - 119 

ETERNAL God ! Almighty Awm • - }20 

eternal life ! how sweet the sound - • 121 
Every attempt of man to gain ... I^K 

Eternal love ! bow large the aura « - Jst$ 

Eternal Source of life and thongjht - - 12^ 

Eternal Gckt, bow frail is man - - - 12$ 

Eternal Sire, enthroned on high » * 126 

Eternal Source of evVy joy • - - 127 

Eternal God, we bless thy name * * 12S 

Eternal pow'r, Almighty God • - 12^ 

Exalted Prince of life, we own . - . - - ISD 

FAR from thy servants^ God of Grace ' - . 131 

Father of peace* O turn once more . - * 132 

Faith builds upon the evideJiee - - VJQ 

Father of mercies \ ia thy house • ^ * X34 

Father, lire bless thy gentle ha<»d <» - 125 

From thee, O God| our joys shall rise -» -> l% 

Frail mortal nan cannot conceive * - 137 

Far from our thoughts vain worid begone - 1S8 

Father of all I omniscient mind • * IS9 

For thee, O God, our constant praist • - 140 

From all that dwell below the skie9 - » 141 

Far from mortal cares retreating •» - 142 

Far heace each superstition vai^i • *• * 143 

Far from these rcenes of niglj^t . * - • I44 

Father, how wide thy glory sbiues - . ^ • 14g 

Forsake, each soul the tent« of sin « - 14g 

Folly builds high upon the^and ^ «r ^ ]4f 

Fools in their beaiis believe and say . • •« 14g 

Father! adorM in world &i«bove <> . - I49 

Father in heav'n ! thy sacred n;j^Be - • 15Q 

Father of all! whosu cares^eMeind 7 • 151 

Father of li^ht ! we sing thy name - - l/)2 

Father of mercies! in tliy word - .• 1^3 

Faith adds new charms to earthly blies - — 1^4 

Father divine I before thy view - -. 1§5 

Frail life of man — how ehoct its s|ay •■ . .  . ijg 

From north to south, from east to west - m 

i»iVE tha^iks toGqdinosihigh - - . .• j^ 



] 



A TABtl^ 

Give ta our God immortal praise * « ' . 159 

Criwe to the Lord iif cheerlal idogii • . - . 160 

God is a splilt, just and win • . 161 

Great first of beings ! migbff Lord - • 162 

Great God, the heaven '« weJU order'd f^me - 163 

Great God ! this sacred day of tiiine * • • 164 

Godmovesina mysterioutvay • - l65 

Great God, at thy eomnMind • - - 166 

God of mercy '. • God of love - - - 167 

God of our lives ! Avhose bounteous care - * 168 

God, who is just and kind ... 169 

God^ reigm^ events in order flow . • ^ 170 

Cf race-^'tis a pleasing sound •• . . 17} 

Great Former of this varibHs frame • - 1^ 

Great God, how infinite art thou • - 173 

Great God ! in vain man's narrow view • . 174 

Great God, how vast Is thine abode - - 175 

GreatGodof grace! arise and shine • . 176 

Great God ! to thee our grateful tongties - 177 

Great God! whose all pervading eye' - » 178 

Great God ! whose- untversal sway •• - 179 

God is the Lord, the heavenly King • » 180 

God of our mercy and ot«r praise • - 181 

God of our strength ! to thee we cry - - 18^ 

God, our kind Master, merciful and just • 183 

Grant us a visit, dearest Lord - • • 184 

Grateful notes and numbers bring . •• 186 

Great Father of mankind - - • 186 

Great is the Lord ; his work* of might " 187 

Great King of kin^, eterniil God * - - 188 

Great is the Lord our God 7 i^ « 189 

GreatGod, we give thee praise <• . - 190 

HAIL great Creator, wise and good • -. 191 

High in the heav'ns, eternal God - r • » 192 

How happy is tlie man who hears ' > - 193 

JPIappy the man whose wishes climb ^ • 194 

'ilappy the meek, whose gentle breast* - •<■ 19$ 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes •> 196 

Uetil, happy morn ! whose early ray - - -197 

IIo sauna h let us join to sing ' * « <- 198 

Uow Wew'd is«i»n,«P Go4- /•.. ' - '«• IfliSi 



S^w grmcMUS is our God « ^ . ,20^ 

How hftppy is Iw born a»d taught - . - . ]801 

How long shall death the tyrant seign «. .. SQS 

How long sball-^reams of eaitbiy bliss . 208 

How rich thy fevdufSyCrod of grace —. - 904 

How plea^ngy Lord,.to see - - - SQS 
House of our God, with chpei^l anthems ring . 2CV 

Hap|iy the man whose cautiqus steps - - SQ7 

Happy tho Church, thou sacred place - - - 9QS 

Happy the mind where graces reign - - - 909 
Hea^ what a Saviour's voice ... 910 

How did our hearts rejoice, to bear - - ^]| 

How large the promise ! how divine - • 212 

How dees my heart rej<nce . . « 213 

How shall the young secure their hearts - - • 214 

How beauteous are their feet * « ' <• ' 21S 

How rich thy bounty, King of kings •- - itS 

High let us swell our tunefid notes - * 2I7 

How pleasing is thiiscene, how sweet — • 21S 

Hf lives, the great Redeemer lives - - | 21^ 

How vast the benefits divine - r - 9!9> 

Hosanna to the Prince of light . - • ISI 

Vhh praise my Maker with ray. breath - - S3t 

:lf solid happiness we pri^e * ' -' * 22^ 

Immortal Cod! ontheewecall - -^ • S^4 

Imposture shrinks from light - - . « ,. f^ 

Inall thy dealings, gracious God '-. - 3SI 

la the soft season of thy youth • - £^ 

Is there on earth a nobjLer name >* . - - SS9 

.1 am the first, and I thdUast -, - « . m 

infinite excellence is thine •> . - - SSO^ 

In God^s eternity - . ^ - - 2Sl 

Inquiire, ye pilgrims, for the way • . - « 232 

Jn iocial templss here we m^et . • > 233 

Jn songs of faighest«praise, •  -. - - S34 

I sing the gospel day • * .... ^i$^ 

Indulgent Father ! - bow. divine . . - • - , . • ig3$' 

Indulgent God ! whose bounteous car« «... S37 

Is there a lone and^reary hour - • - " - 23^ 

In that great 4ay, whcn.JeSus comet - . - 93B 

Lam (saith Christ) your gjk>riQ4i# hc«4 - - 9i> 



A TABLli. 



In glory bright the Saviour reigns • 

JEHOVAH God! thy gracious pow'r 
^oy to the world, the Lord Is come* 
Jehovah bids the mbrmng ray 
Jesus, (he friend of man • * 

Jesus, all hail ! thou risen Saviour, hail 
Jesus, tliou everlasting King • 
Josus, we sing thy matchless grace 
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun • 

Jesus! we love thy charming name 
Jesus his empire shall extend • 
Jesus, thou Sun of Iqve divine 
Jesus our King, his sceptre sways 
Join ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue - 
KIND Lord, before thy face 
ICeep silence aU created things 
JLOVE is the strongest tie - • 

XiCt ev*iy tongue thy goodness speak 
Xift your voice and joyful sing - 

Lo ! Ood is here ; let us adore • 
X«ong have we sat beneath the sound • 
Liord ! dismiss us with thy blessing 
.Lord of the Sabbath ; hear our vows • 
Jjord of the worlds above • . - 
Lord thou art good ! all nature shows • 
Let chiTdrenhear the mighty de6ds 
Let men of liigh conceit and ztfUl 
Let party name's no more • • 

X*9t the whole race 6f creatures lie • 
Look round, O man ! survey this globe 
Lord, how resplendent shines thy grace 
Lord ! thou hast searched and seen us tbto' 
Lord, we a'dore thy vastdcsig^ts 
Lord ! we ador# thy wondrous name 
Lord ! we ^ould mal^e thy word our joy 
Lord, wbo*s the happy man that may 
Let songs oT praise from all below ' • 
Lift yoifr glad voices in triumph on high 
Life is a spa'n, a fleeting hour • • 
Lord, what our ears havfe heard 
Let heathens to ihefe idols haste 



241 
242 
943 
244 
245 
246 
247 
248 
249 
250 
251 
252 
253 
254 
, 255 
256 
257 
258 
259 
260 
261 
262 
263 
264 
265 
266 
267 

2e» 

269 
270. 

271 

272* 

274. 

275 

27§ 

577 

278 

279 

280 

281 



Li_ 



A TABLE. 

Lh ' v'rf qiortal e*r attttid • •  * ' ^g 

Let earth nod heavV agrve - ' - • .^^ 

Let sorrow. Lord our bosoiiM fill • • ' " ^J 

La puie devotion rise . . - 2^ 

Lo ! what a glorious sight appears - - ^ 

Lord, what was ihaa when made at first - ^w 

Lord I when our thoughts delighted rov* - «* 288 

Loud let the tiinefnl trumpet sound - • 28^ 

MORTALS, awake, with angels join • - 39Q 

My soul, repeat bis fnraise • - - - 291 

My fellow sinners bear - - - - 293 

May all ourpow'rs of mind . - - 393 

Mere huniau powers shall fast decay - - 294 

My life's a shad**, my days - - - 290 

My soul, bpw lovely is the place - • 296 

My God l «»y King ! O may thy praise • - 297 

l^listakcn souls tliat dream of heav*n - 296 

Mark the soft- falling snow - - - • 299 

My Father \ I adore - - « - 300 

My God, the covenant of thy lov« - - 301 

Aiy God, the steps of pious men * • 302 

>ly soul forbear on transient things - - 3(6 

My Maker^ and my King - . - - . 304 

^'iake^ of earth, shall man despise - - 305 

My soul shall bless thee, O my God • 30(? 

Mark how the swift-wingM minutes fly • • 307 

Must friends and kindred droop and die • 300 

My Godperlnit usnottobe - • • 309 

My Sov'reigu, to thy throne • - 310 
NOT by the terrors of a slare ... 311 

Not to the terrors of the Lor^l - . - 3l2 

Kow we ean read our title clear - - 313 

Now let our souls, on wingssuWiine . 314 

Naked as from the earth we came . • • 31& 

No war nor battlers sound • • - ' 316 

X No peace our starving souls can find • • • 317 

Not to our names, thou only just and true • 318 

Not froixi dark fate's relentless tomb * - 319 

Now to the Lord a noble song • - 390 

Now let our voices joiij • . - 321 

Now-shall our souls with pleasure laii© - ^ 



A TABLE* 



Sh^ to tlie Lead who built the Mas • .« is8 

jVow let our ia^ward joys arise * • .334 

Kovir to our God let praises rise * ? 3StB 

IS'ow let a pure ambition rise • • $SQ 

IVow in the form of Jesus, we • • • . 327 

Row blessing, honour, glory, praise * • $3B 

G*£K mountain tops, the mount of God - . • 329 

Ofor a shout of sacred joy - • • 339 

O for a thotsand tongues to sing • • . • . 331 

O Ood of grace, before thy throne - •> 332 

O Lord ! our heavenly King • • • • 333 

CHi Zion, his most holy mount • •^ • ^Q4 

O thou, whose pow'r the mountains forraM - 333 

O, 'tis a lovely thing to see « • - • 33© 

Cur heav'nly Father's calls - - - 337 

Q2ion, lune thy voice • * . • - 338 

O for a sweet inspiring ray • . " - • 339 

C baste the time, thou Prince of peace - • 340 

O for an overcoming faith - - • - 34i 

On Jordan's stormy bank« we stand • • 342 

O Christ, what gracious words - - 343 

O bow transporting, how divine '« ^ 344 

O the transcendent love - - • 34^ 

O bless the Lorjd, our souls - - ' • 346 

O come, loud anthems let us sing «" « ' 347 

O how delightful is the road - - • 34S 

O sing to the Lord a new song • - 349 

O 6ource of uncreated light - • 3^ 

O thou to whom all creatures bow * • 351 

O thou, whose pow'r o'er moving worlds presides 352 

O: God ! when we, (o prause thy liame - * 353 

O €>t)d ! on thee we all depend - •  • 354 

P Ood ! to thee we raise our eyes • • 355 

O bear us, Lord ! to thee we call - - 356 

On God su{Hreme odr hope depends, * • 367 

Ont country is Immanuel's ground •' * 353 

Out of the'depthofsad distrese • • 350 

O<iould we soar to world* above - * 360 

O €rOd ! accept the sacred hour - - '36 1 

O tbou, before whose gracious tbrene • 3^ 

OturLord is risen fron the dead - * -363 
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« FARENTof life, m eVrymfis • • 
Paient of B&ture, God suprame • ' 
FlvngM in a gulf of dark despair 
Patience* O what a grace divine 
Praiae ye the JLord ; ict praiae employ 
Praise to God, the great Creator 
Praise to thee, thou ^at Creator 
Perpetual Source of light and grace 

. Praise, everlasting praise be paid 
RAISE your triumphant songs 
Rejoice, believer, in the Lord 
Return, each roving heart, return 

> Rise ev*ry heart and ev'sy tongue 
Rivers from Jesus flow 
SING to the Lord, Jehovah^s name 
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting caies 
Soon will our Jieeting hours be past 
Sweet is the worlc, O God ! our King 
Salvation ! O the joyful sound 
** See how he lov'd !^ exclaimed the Jews 
Shiae forth, eternal Source of light - 

. Shine en our souls, eternal God 
Sing to the Lord» ye distant lands 
Singf ye redeemed of the Lord • 
Supreme and universal light 
Supreme in wisdom, love, and grace 

. Sweet is the friendly voice • . 
See Israel's shepherd stand • 

See, from the ark, the mystic dove 
See ! the bright Monarch of the sisy 
Shout ! for the blessed Jesus reigns 
So did the Hebrew prophet raise 
So let our lips and lives express 
Send down thy blesang, gracious Lord 
Shout to God, in strains immortal 
TO, God we'll raise an ev'ning song 
The glorious Lord, thy works proclaim 
TDbe heavens declare thy glory. Lord 

• The heav'n of heavens cannot contain 

^ 7[l»ere is a God» all nature speaks 
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^«e t^ord descended ftom above 

Phe spacious firmament on high • 

hbine influence, mighty God t b'felt - 

itiis is the day the Lord hath madei • 

l*hy kingdom, Lord, forever stands 

Pby^ gracious aid, great God fanpart • 

I^ by thy strength the mountains stand 

(*o Ood^of ev'ry good the sprihg • 

ftiiis the eternal Father qMke 

rhe Lord in pow'r and -wisdom reigns • 

Fhe Saviour calls ! let ev'ry ear 

rhese glorious minds, liow brighttbey shine 

reach us, O teach us. Lord ! thy way 

Thftnks be to God, the Lord 

The common Parent, Lord of all 

The darkened sky— how thick it low'rs 

The earth and all the heav'nly frame 

'P6e evils that beset our path 

'^e Lord, how tender in his love - • 

The morn of life, how fair and gay 

dThe mightr God wbei rolls the spheres 

The short liv'd day declines in haste - 

The travHler, lost in night 

There is a land of pure delight 

1 here is forgiveness, Lord ! with thee 

Thsfie mortal joys, how soon they fade 

'Though ev'^ry grace our speech adorned 

Thou, Lord! through ev^ry changing scene 

Tbtice happy men, who, bom from heaven 

Through all the various shifting scene 

Through endless years thOu art the same - 

'J^us saith the first and great command 

Thy wisdom, pow'r and goodness. Lord 

To calm the sorrows of tite mind 

The triflingjoys this world can give 

To thee, mir hearts^ eternal King 

To thee, O God ! we homage pay 

To those bright reahns we lift our eyes 

Twae God whoform'd the rolling spheres 

The hour of my departure's come 

Th^ rising morn, the closing day '  -. 
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*rwu OB dial dark aod monpAil night 

Thy pretcttce, eTefliwng God . • . * 

TWne ii the throne^ baaeatb thy xeign 

The freat JehoTah re^s ,- - 

Thus to belieien> while below 

To God the only wwe - .- 

To God, the great redeemiog^cause 

To oox Redeemer's glorious name 

The li^teoua Lord, wipreinely great - . 

<* This do in mem'fy of youur friend 

TWi if the fast the Lord doth choose • 

Thas saith the high and lofty One 

'J hy name, Almighty Lord 

Thy presence, Lordi gives pure delight 

Thy goodness, Lord ! our souls confess 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise desig^ 

Tib by the faith of joys to come 

To our Almighty Maker God ^ 

To your Creator God - -.-... 

Thy benediction Lord - . - . 

UN VEIL |hy bosom, faithful tomb . 

Upward we lift our eyes . - - 

WB bless thee for this sacred day 
Wje sing the Almighty pow'r of God 
Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope - 
Weak and irresolute is man 
We would not seek, with God our friend • 
What works of wisdom, powV and love 
When darkness long has veilM the mind • 
When fancy spreads her boldest wings 
When gloomy thopghts and bodiag fears - 
When he, who from the scovri^e of wnog 
When reft of all, and hopeless care 
We love the volumes of ,thy wprd 
Wekorae, thou day of rest - * 

Welcome the hope of Israel's raae . * 
When the last trumpet's aivful voice . 
When sickness shakes the laoguid &supa. 
Wherefore should man, frail child o.f'clay» 
While thee y(e seek^ protecting Tow\ ~ 
%>'hy should wc wi^ste, in trifling cares 
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'%fithj sinks the weak (lespondin^ jnind 
Vi' ith God our fiiend, the radiMit sun • 
'M^ith songs and honours soundfttig Ibtjid 
'Vfe sing thy -mercy, Ghpd of WVc 
>¥ben blooming youth Is snatched stwa^ 
VTbenin obedience » tlj*ir Lrd^- - - - 
"iPVith warm affection let us vieV • 
'^Vliatbe^v'Aly wisdom has bosto^M • 
^Vhat beauteotis visibfis, ctoar uildbHght 
*Witb sacred joy we lift otifceyts - • __ 
'^VbenOod reveaJi'd his gvadotts name- 
^lien marshaird on the nightly plain » 
^S^1»cn Ood descends with men t« dwell 
"tVhon our astonishM eyes behold 
^ben wc survey this world 
When will the eyel^s o( that morn * 
'^*heii sinners quit -their wicked ways 
^liile with remorse and woe oppress^ 
When we survey the Yvohdrous cross 
'Vlfhile tboughtlesssinnerg choose 
TVfhy are our hearts So cold 
Why thus derjected, O my sou! 
^ithecstacy bf joy - ' - 

Wait t»v*ry soul your Maker's will - 
Why do we mourn departing friends 
tVhy 8h6old ^e start, and fcar^to die »• 
YE nations round the earth rejoice 
Te sons of men, in sacred lays 
Ye sons of men ! witK joy tecord 
Te tribes of Adam join * 

Te works of God ! on hiitf altme * ' 
Ye golden lamps of heaven farewell ' • 
Ye humble souls! who seek thft Lokd 
Yet a few yeairs, car days perhaps • . 
Ye foU'wers o< the Prince of peace 
Ye favoured children of the Lord 
Ye humble souls, approach your God 
Ye humble souls, complain no more • 
Z£Ah Is that pure and beav'nly fla me 
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DOXOLOOIES. 



L. M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord with tuneful voice, 
Aloud in Christ, the Son, rejoice : 
Let aogelf join the solemn lay, 
And shout aaeveJclasting day. 

CM. 
pRAUX ye the Lord in 'strains sublimef 

Who dwells in boundless iig^t ; *- 
Whose grace and truth through tv^ clime, 

Gives peace and pore delight. 

3. M. 
PRATSK Cod, the sovVeign Kin^ 
For lifers immortal word ; 
Let the redeemed shout, and sing 
Their Saviour and their God. 

H« M. 

Now to the God of lovej 

Whose mercies still endure ; . 

The Saviour from above, 

Who taught demotion puce ; 
Be endless praise, and glory giv^ii, 
By all on eartli» and all in heavV 

8,8,6M. 
P&AI8K Gody whose love and mercy flow. 
To all his creaturea here below, 

Nor hides his smiting face : 
Let deathless honours crown his Sony 
And ev'iy harp to music strung, ' • • • 

While saints admire his grace. 

8, 7fl M. 
Shout to God ! the great Creator, 

Let his praise your tongues employ ; 
Chant high honors to the Saviour ; 

Strains of universal joy. 

7s M. 

pRAisK, O praise the God of love ; ' 
Piraise the Saviour from above ; 
Pntise the Spirit of his grace ; 
Praise hhn, all ye ransora'd race. 
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